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""  CLANALVON,Clanalvon,mylover 
cried  the  mother  of  the  young  earl  of 
Ckmalvon ;  **  Elizabeth,  go  find  your  bro- 
ther.  I  can  do  nothihg  without  bis  assist« 
ance/'  she  added,  springing  from  a  table 
wbere  she  had  stood  to  arrange  the  last 
fold  of  a  drapery,  in  preparafion  for  a  grand 
ball  to  be  given  that  night,  in  honour  of 
her  son's  Coming  of  age. 

"  Indeed,  mamma,"  replied  lady  Eliza- 
beth, "  that  drapery  requires  nothing  more 
— there  cannot  be  any  thing  more  füll  and 
beautiful  than  its  folds ;  and  Clanalvon  is 
engaged  in  other  parts  of  the  house,  su- 
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perintending  the  workmen,  who  have  been 
so  delayed  by  perpetual  alterations,  that, 
we  fear,  the  decorations  of  the  supper- 
room  wiH  ifiot  l)e  cömpleted  in  tkne." 

Lady  Qanalvön,  who  did  not  like  öon- 
tradiction,  only  noticed  this  Observation 
with — "  Olivia,  my  love,  call  your  bro- 
ther." 

Olivia  obeyed,  and  found  her  brother 
as  deeply  engaged  in  the  arrangements  of 
the  süpper-^Wötti  äs  her  möther  was  in  the 
draperies  irf  the  TikU-t-öom.  Their  objects 
however  Wre  different— bis  beiiig  tö  Ex- 
pedite, hers  to  add  new  graces  to  what  she 
already  admired  as  beautiful. 

"Clanalvon,  äfter  giving  directions  to  the 
wörkmen,  which,  fbrtunately  for  the  plea- 
sjire  öf  the  evening,  tvere  better  fctttended 
to  than  directions  to  workmen  usuallyai^, 
fleV  to  üttehd  bis  mother.  All  she  had 
döhfe— ^äir^he  still  riieaht  to  db,  hiet  his 
apprbbatiön;  he  säid  he  ^dw^Her  täsfteftil 
band  ih 'eVery  ornatiiÖttt— «iärflfeä'hir  fd^ 
diesirihg  His  ^dvicö— pi^aisöd  the  '^ittenil 
regulations,  which  häd  been  directed  by 


bis  eider.  sista>-::assisted  bis  mpthpjr  in  ^1 
that  shß  could  wt  execute  herseif»  yet 
woiüd  not  leave  to  inferior  h^d^— 7^1^ 
then  was  quitting  the  room,  but  tumed, 
with  ^  heigh^ed  cdovir,  and-a^ke^  lady 
Elizabeth  — ^ "  Was  she  yet  oertain  that 
Urs.  Nugent  ^ould  be  returp^  ^om  h^r 
distant  visit  in  time  fpr  0ip  evening  ?" 

"  Oh,  ye^ !"  replipd  ?he, "  tbey  are  pome. 
I  have  had  §  fipte  frop  Emily— they  will 
certaiqly  be  bfirß  ^^J;ly*'^ 

Clon^yoi)  tbpn  r^poated  bis  great  admi- 
r^lion  of,  and  th^nkfv(|Q^s  fqr,  all  thßir 
proeeedings,  and  retumed  to  the  sqppei:- 
roQm. 

"  My  darling  child !"  pxcjlaf  med  ^|5  mo- 
ther,  gazing  after  bim ;  "  he  is  nqw  grown 
from  infancy  to  manhpod,  ^pd  »ever  could 
I  trace  pne  feult  in  bis  chamcte^ — ^never 
did  he  gire  me  one  moxnent's  pain.  l  can 
most  ccmfidently  say,  bis  eK^yual  does  pot 
tread  the  eartb." 

"  Then  he  has  some  flying  aepial  ecju^s," 
Said  Elizabeth,  laughing ;  "  for  certainly 
bis  equals  are  somewhere  to  be  found; 


but»  seriously,  I  believe^  with  all  bis  faulte, 
tbere  are  few  young  men  so  amiable  as 
Clanalvon." 

••  Witb  all  bis  faults,  Elizabetb !  witb 
all  bis  faults  T  said  lady  Olivia,  earaestly ; 
"  wbat  can  you  call  a  fault  in  Clanalvon, 
save  wbat  proceeds  from  too  mucb  self-re- 
gardless  generosity  ?" 

"  But  no  one  can  bave  too  much  of  any 
tbing,  witbout  a  very  great  fault— ex- 
tremes meet,  you  know,"  replied  ber  sister. 

"  However,  if  Clanalvon  bas  any  faults, 
and  I  do  not  tbink  be  bais,"  lady  Olivia 
began 

**  If  be  bas  any  faults,"  lady  Clanalvon 
repeated,  "  tbis  day,  wbicb  ougbt  to  be  a 
day  of  pleasure  to  bim,  is  not  tbe  day  to 
dwell  on  tbem ;  nor  is  bis  sister — ^I  must 
say  it,  my  dear  Elizabetb — ^tbe  person  to 
bring  tbem  forward.** 

Olivia  made  some  gentle  remark,  wbich 
calmed  ber  motber,  and  tben  drew  ber 
attention  from  tbe  subject,  by  praising  tbe 
taste  Elizabetb  bad  sbewn  in  ber  prepara- 
tions  for  tbe  arrangement  of  tbe  supper- 


tables,  which  had  been  prindpally  left  to 
her. 

'<  I  do  not  know  what  they  are»  my 
dear — I  have  not  had  time  to  look  at  them»'* 
replied  lady  Clanalvon. 

Olivia  then  mitered  mto  a  description 
of  them,  which  channed  the  mother  into 
more  than  usual  good-humour  with  Eli- 
zabeth, who  was  far  firom  being  her  fa- 
vourite  child. 

Notwithstanding  the  delays  occasioned 
by  the  minute  and  restless  taste  of  lady 
Clanalvon«  the  decorations  were  at  length 
completed,  and  the  family  and  house  were 
in  a  State  of  elegant  and  splendid  prepara- 
tion  to  reeeive  the  expected  guests. 

While  waiting  for  their  arrival,  Clanal- 
von, with  eyes  of  animated  affection,  sur- 
veyed  the  group.  He  gratified  bis  mo- 
ther by  his  fervent  praises  of  her  fine  form, 
unimpaired  beauty,  and  the  tasteful  ele- 
gance  with  which  she  had  adomed  them. 
The  soft,  the  fascinating  loveliness  which 
sparkled  in  the  bright  eyes,  and  smiled  in 
the  glowing  lip  and  cheek  of  Olivia,  he 


re^wded  wi&  a  fon^teäs  ivdn  «tceeding 
that  with  which  his  delighted  glance  turn- 
ed  to  the  tnate  dignified  And  womanly 
figure  6f  ^zabetfa.  Jxty  seemed  to  bave 
tnade  her  dwdling-place  iti  the  happy 
fiimily— it  beamed  ea  fbe  marily  yet  oio- 
dest  nountenance  of  the  j^wtiiful  hero  <^ 
thie  day-^it  spoke  in  every  look  and  move- 
ment of  the  proud  and  happy  ifiother 
— it  danced  in  the  «miling  eyes  of  £liii»' 
beth-'-and  it  was  personified  in  the  btight 
gfosc^  the  spriAging  step,  of  the  ani- 
niated  Olivio. 

Nor  wai  their  oousili,  Charles  McmUgue^ 
the  least  happy  of  the  party.  The  orphan 
only  SCHI  of  lady  Clanalvon's  «wter.  he  had 
been  princspoily  brought  up  in  the  fatnily 
of  his  aunt,  and  loved  his  consins,  Clanal- 
von  and  lady  Olivia,  with  all  the  tender- 
ness  of  alnvtha-;  but  Elizabeth  had>  from 
diildhood,  beld  more  ttuui  a  ästeT*8  place 
in  hiS'  afilections,  enä  now  he  gazed  on 
her  with  the  delighted  ooiKäousnites.  tteit 
when  suitounded  by  aditahAtion  iand  flai- 
teryt  ha  approbation  woidd  still  b^  as  in 
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their  Jtiours  of  dc)^esi;ic  retiyement,  dearer 
to  her  ^han  fiU- 

Lady  Clandlvon  w^  beaulj^lil  ip  per- 
sona elegant  in  tasten  ami|ib}e,  ^d  afl^ec- 
tiqpate  in  disposition.  Fpsß^ssed  of  al4- 
iitieß  egmd  to  t^e  attainmeQt  of  all  ,-that 
usually  ^goes  ^by  the  name  of  acx^mpUsh- 
ment,  she  was  d^cient  in  the  far  more 
impoolant  adyantages  of  soui^d  .i^nse  and 
correct  judgmient — ^ind^ed  yanitytoooften 
seemed  {to  usurp  the  place  of  botb,  ai^d» 
except  in,th<;^  stroQg^r  instaqp^  in  whijoh 
the  liqe  of  distijqtction  between  right  ^nd 
wrong  is  too  deci4?dly  m^ke^  to  be  mis- 
taken»  was  the  ^rin^e  mpY^r  9f  all  k^r 
actions.  XJuder  this  influepce,  h^r  sensi- 
bility,  lovely  in  it?elf,  was  chec^be^  in.to 
a  fault  by  the  admiration.it.exQited.  Ami- 
able  feelings  were  «ever  more  int^yesting 
to  her,  .more  yalu^ble  in  her  eyes,  thaii 
solid  principles.  The  strong  j^ensibility  of 
her  ^n  .)vap,  tlji^refo?^,  to  her  tlje  most 
attaching  feature  of  h^s  eharacter ;  the  iirst 
Impulse  of  ]:^s  generous  nature  was  al- 
ways  kind>  bi^pevolent,  and. liberal;  but 
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the  first  impulse  is  rarely  just,  and  his 
mother  feared  that  to  teach  him  to  weigfa 
the  oonsequences  and  dependendes  of  ac- 
tions,  would  be  to  debase  the  glowuig  ar- 
dour  of  his  charaQter  into  cold  phQbsophy 
and  calculatmg  prudenee.  Thus  in  in- 
fency,  when  in  witnessing  any  contest  be- 
tween  a  little  boy  and  a  larger,  he  uni- 
formly  took  part  with  the  fonner,  it  was 
never  onee  suggested  to  him,  that  the  big 
boy  might  possibiy  have  a  right  to  the 
toy  or  apple  whieh  the  little  one  wanted 
to  wrest  from  him.  Whoever  seemed  to 
be  the  su£fering  party,  was  sure  of  his 
zealous  uninquhing  support ;  and  when- 
ever  his  guardian  wished  to  give  him  juster 
ideas  and  larger  yiews,  or  to  check  the 
impetuous  bravery  with  which  he  fre- 
quently  endangered  his  life,  in  feats  of  ac 
tivify  beyond  his  years,  by  pomting  out 
to  him  the  injury  he  did  his  mother  in 
alarming  her,  she  oonstantly  dedared  that 
she  would  not  have  his  noble  spirit  re- 
strained — ^his  was  the  age  for  feeling  and 
for  ardour— time  would  teach  him  reason 
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and  prudence.  Tim^  however»  had  led 
him  up  to  one-and-twenty,  and  reaaon  Aid 
prudence  were  on  these  subjects  as  distant 
as  ever.    * 

The  same  mode  of  education  operated 
less  strongly  upon  the  softer  mind  of  his 
sister  Olivia,  but  produoed  no  injurious 
effect  on  that  of  Elizabeth,  which  was 
early  directed  to  a  more  reflective  tum»  hy 
her  streng  attadiment  to  her  cousin  Mon- 
tague^  whose  character,  naturally  as  ardmit 
as  that  of  Clanalvon,  had  been  moulded 
in  infancy  by  the  more  judicious  care  of 
those  parants,  his  deep  affliction  for  whose 
loss,  before  he  had  attained  his  twelfth 
year,  gave  added  foree  to  their  instruc- 
tions. 

Crowds  coUected  rapidly  m  the  magni- 
ficent  apartments  of  Clanalvon  Castle ;  and 
lady  Clanalvon  had  the  pleasure  of  re- 
ceiving  from  every  guest  either  some  com- 
pliment  on  the  birthday  of  her  darling 
son,  or  some  praises  of  the  beauty  of  her 
house  and  daughters.  The  singular  cap- 
tivation  of  manner  she  posse^sed  was  in 
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itself  Buffident  io  give  universal  i|deasiiTe. 
Her  atteritions  ^ere  general;  yet  sanüe 
sbe  addre«»ed  idth  ^  fHmiliiAtity^  ^bidi 
seemed  to  raise  them  in  their  own  opinion^ 
whfile  none  öould  pass  the  bounds  shepre* 
scribed  to  their  degree  of  intimacy  whb 

Clanalvon^  pride  and  affection  W8re 
both  glatified  inseeing  his  motiier  appear 
tosuch  advantage,  particularly  when  he 
6BW  the  admiration  ishe  ^sdted  beim  wiih 
expressive  brigbtness  on  the  x^untenance 
of  Miss  Nugent,  i¥ho  often  tumed  her 
eyes  on  Imn,  to  see  if  bis  weie  fixed  on 
the  same  object;«^^  I  have  been  obsenr- 
ing,"  she  siddy  when  lady^Clanalvon  wen t 
into  another  room,  "  the  pleasure  of  eveiy 
face  as  your  mother  spoke.  Your  sisters 
too — ^how  beautiful  lady  ^Elieabeth  looks! 
and  did  you  evei*  see  Öliyia's  aaigel-face 
look  so  lovely  P'' 

Lady  Olivia  Fitamaäurice  was,  through 
the  whole  neighbourhöod«  ooMidered  4KS 
the  t)nly  beauty  who  eould  rival  'Miss^N«- 
gent,  and  Clanalvon  alway  a  feit,  witb  p609* 
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liar  piea8iire,rthe^iai6e8  flwjr  bcastmped  on 
esch  iodia'-— «inifidding.a  tanit  of  inhat&cter 
jii0re*d«Br  rto  ihisfgen^misfipkilt»  ifaan  all 
thelxaiity  iie  admiied  -with  a  bffotha^^s 
pride  Jin  <  one,  tand  « [lovw^s/foiidness  in  ^the 
other. 

Wliile:tfaey  atoodiieartiietdoor  of  eil- 
tianoe,  ao  .dbBecbed  wsa  he  )!&  obs^nriiig 
the:a3imratiQn  wiäi  whiofa  she  negardcid 
his  family»  as  they  reoeived  the  CQmpai^, 
that  £niü jr  «was  tf ften  t  oUiged  jto  rremind 
jmn  cif  .tiia  pdlteness  he>öwed  tk^m.  ^t 
tkough  %ver  xeaidy  to  igi^e  .praise  where  f t 
asas  diie,  rEm^rpössesaed  a  fagoey  tbo»x^ 
mated,  .«fl  ajudgment  too  ,elear>  to  fbe^a 
uniT^ersal  admirer ;  and  tfaough  «fy^ryrmia. 

take  of  ignöranoe  she  good-natucedly  ac- 
counted  f(ir;the  absuDdities  whkh  she  saw 
^¥ere  afiected  as  elagaxit»  she  remarked 
with  playful,  not  sarcastic  ridicule — "liord 
Qoiudvon,"  ishe  said,  "  will  you  teil  me 
^hich  you  aro^^tfae  stupulest  or  most  mo- 
dert of  tnen  ?" 

''-Pärhaps  neither.--^pa:haps  oÄly  the 
ünest:  prakooeupied;" 
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''  Bttt  do  waken  fixr  a  moment,  in  duu 
rity,**  sud  Emily,  laughing,  ^  and  look 
at  poor  Miss  T— — » who  has  been  smiling 
this  half-hour  in  vain.  I  am  sure»"  she 
added,  '^  you  would  be  more  att^itive,  if 
you  could  see  how  ridiculous  a  smile  or 
attitude,  intended  for  one  happy  indivi- 
dual,  becomes,  when  by  bis  disr^ard  com- 
pelled  to  oontinue  such  an  unnatural  length 
of  time-*' 

^^  But  tbey  are  not  all  aimed  at  me.  See 
the  pretty  helplessness  with  wbich  Miss 
R  has  been  labouring  to  disengage 

h^*self  from  that  shawl»  tili  Howard  came 
to  her  assistanoe.  But,"  he  added,  ^'  how 
culious  it  is  to  observe  the  very  same  ac- 
tion  in  one  so  ridiculous-*in  another  so 
pretty !  See !  there  is  a  young  lady  leans 
on  the  arm  of  the  80&  just  as  Miss  T 
did." 

^'  No,  not  quite  in  the  same  manner»'' 
Said  Emily ;  '^  she  leans  forwardt  you  see; 
and  I  find  you  did  not  observe  the  pecu- 
liar  di^anoe  wfaich  bent  Miss  T— —  to 
one  sid^  while  Standing  near  yoor  lord* 
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ship-^I  say,  your  loidship;  for  I  cannot 
flatter  you,  that  üie  young  ladies  would 
Weak  their  backs  so  fixr  rimple  Edmund 
Fitzmaurioe.  But  see  P  oontinued  Emily» 
^  they  are  going  to  danoe,  and  you  bave 
not  yet  got  a  partner.'' 

^'  I  thougfat,''  Said  Clanalvon»  '*  you  had 
promised  to  danoe  with  me?** 

*•  No,  no— -it  would  be  very  rüde  to 
take  me  out  the  first  set,  when  there  are 
so  many  ladies  of  higher  rank  in  the  room. 
I  dare  say  I  shall  get  a  partner;  and  if 
not,  it  will  do  me  no  härm  to  sit  a  set 
with  my  aunt  and  lady  Howard»  who,  I 
see,  are  together.  Take  me  to  them,  and 
do  make  haste." 

**  You  are  very  anxious,  Miss  Nugent, 
to  drive  me  firom  you." 

"  No,  indeed,"  Emäy  answered,  ear- 
nestly ;  "  you  know  I  would  rather  dance 
with  you  than  any  one." 

Then  why  do  you  refuse  me  now  ?" 
Because  you  ought  to  go  to  some 
other  lady,"  replied  Emily,  smiling,  as  she 
held  out  her  hand. 
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«  You  ^w  y^ijjr  (po^er,  JM^j^  JiugWtf 
in  nda^Oflg  vßß  ^t  plefls^I;e  giyp  yp  my 

Emily  was  asked  |by  Charles  Montague» 
ßnd  wb^ti  they  h^d^ope  tbroqgb  the  first 
dance,  by  miitual  wish  they  approached 
Ifhe  ^pot  o(vhere  lady  Elizabeth  stood  chat- 
tfing with  kßY  sister,  whoiie  partner,  Mr. 
cHowaipA»  had  :left  /hQr  to  seek  some  re- 
fi^esbn^^  ::^r  bßr.  He  idiartly  retumed, 
and»  faiughii;^,  ^old  bör  he  had  h^en  de* 
lay^  b^ijigiDg^^r  the  ice  by  a  rwe  de 
^errcpf  Mrß.  J^lgf^el^,  lY^Jbk^  he  had 
been  observing  practised  onftypui^^oble- 
jBMai,0f;:thß  cfÄWpwy --r-" ;I  jttst.came  in 
time,"  Said  Mr.  HaWi£i?4»  ''*  to  hepr  her 
teil  bipi  .th^t  her^^y  timid  Mari^  oould 
;90t  ,€n4^re^  l^e  ji^fea  pf  daqcing  with  a 
stranger,  she  is  so  fppluihly  l^shi^ ;  '  and, 
indee^»  my  lord,'  9fHi,tinued[Rob^]ii;  How- 
ard» ippitating  the  afiected  tone  of  Mrs. 
>Mans£i^,  *  I  fear  she  must  be,  eop)])eUed 
to  it,  for  she  is  not  acquaUj^ted  ^)vi^h  a 
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ereature  her^  except  two»  who^  I  know, 
are  always  better  engaged«'  Lord  P. 
cBd  not  take  the  hint,  and  she  went  on  to 
inform  him»  that  lord  Clanalvon  was  of 
course  going  to  danoe  witb  Miss  Nugent, 
and  his  lordship,  poor  Maria's  only  other 
aoquaintance,  she  supposed»  was  engaged 
to  one  of  the  ladies  Fitzmaurioe." 

'*  I  thought,"  Said  Emily,  tuming  her 
eyes  archly  on  her  partner-—"  I  thought 
Mrs*  Mansfield  was  acquaipted  with  Mr. 
Montague." 

"  Oh !  she  is  acquainted  with  him,  and 
Mr.  Howard,  for  the  ugly  daughter,"  rö- 
plied  lady  Olivia,  laughing ;  ''  but  I  have 
oflen  heard  that  ^e  says  Maria  is  bom  to 
be  a  countess." 

"  That  is  fortunate  for  commoners,''  said 
Montague ;  "  for  really,  were  she  to  nse 
as  mach  finesse  to  obtain  a  husband  as  she 
does  to  get  partners,  I  scarcely  know  how 
a  disengaged  man  could  escape/' 

"  Neither  did  poor  lord  P r  said 

Howard ;  ''  and  I  believe,  had  be  been  led 
to  the  altar,  he  could  scaroely  have  suffered 
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more.  Foor  fellow !  he  was  just  ooming^ 
füll  of  glee,  to  ask  lady  Elizabeth  or  Miss 
Nugent ;  but  he  blushed,  and  begged  for 
the  honour  of  Miss  Mansfield's  band." 

"  To  the  altar,  or  for  the  dance  T  in^ 
quired  Emily. 

'^  For  the  dance  to-night ;  but  he  is  for- 
tunate  if  he  is  not  made  to  dance  to  the 
altar,  unless  Clanalvon's  more  ancient  title 
draws  the  enemy  aside." 

"  We  shall  have  a  ball  then  in  a  few 
days,  to  secure  the  affair,**  said  Olivia. 

**  Oh,  yes !"  replied  Howard ;  "  I  saw 
the  poor  husband  tum  pale  firom  that  con- 
sdousness,  when  lord  P  called  Miss 
Mansfield  *  your  beautiful  daughter.'' 

At  this  instant  Clanalvon  joined  the 
group,  telling  them  he  had  just  heard  Mrs. 
Mansfield  invite  his  mother  and  her  young 
people  to  a  ball  at  her  house  the  night  but 
Sn^after. 

All  laughed  at  the  rapidity  with  which 
the  lady  managed  the  business  of  her  life. 

"  It  is  a  pity  for  the  world,*'  said  Emily» 
^  that  Mrs.  Mansfield  was  not  a  man ; 
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SQteiy  such  talents  far  generalsblp  would 
have  been  more  serviceably  employed  in 
the  field  of  Mars  than  in  the  rosy  gardens 
of  Cupid — ^in  storming  a  dtadel^  than  in 
seizing  a  heart,** 

**  Oh !  a  heart  is  the  most  glorious  of 
all  conquests,  Miss  Nugent,"  cried  Clanal- 
von ;  **  but  I  cannot  say  that  her  mode  of 
attack  is  good  in  that  respect.  In  the 
Hymeneal  war,  however,  she  makes  as 
hold  efibrts  to  conquer  coronets  as  ever 
Alexander  did  to  overtum  empires.** 

^*  We  must  admit  that  she  possesses  ta- 
lents which  might  have  formed  an  Alex* 
ander,"  continued  Emily,  "  had  she,  poor 
woman !  but  had  the  same  objects  to  fight 
for ;  but  still, 

**  In  female  dress,  with  equal  skill, 
She  fights  for  love,  and  he  for  glory/' 

"  In  one  respect  she  sadly  fails,*"  said 
Howard; "  she  never  sees  where  the  ground 
is  pre-occupied.  In  her  attempts  on  Clan- 
alvon  for  her  eldest,  and  Montague  for 
her  second  daughter,  she  has  whoUy  over- 


\o6ked  the  segret  ambush  laid  in  both 
hefirts." 

"  As  an  au^tioneer,  however,  not  one 
fault  Goul4  h^  found  with  her  talents,"  said 
Elizabeth. 

"  Nq^  indeed/'  added  Olivia ;  **  at  least 
if  her  voice  is  not  as  loud,  her  lungs  are 
as  mwh  labpured  ^  any  auctioneer's^  m 
Ctying  out  -rr-  *  Walk  hato  the  auction ;' 
and  when  onpe  the  pwchaser  i^  in^  we  aU 
know  the  rapi^Hy  wUh  whiph  she  recounts 
the  beauty,  ^eg^np^^gQpd-hi^paiourjFrench, 
Italian,  bashfuln^sSj  fa^on,  sense,  dancing, 
and  mpdesty,  of  th^  beautiful  young  lady 
now  set  up  to  sale." 

"  That  is  for  the  pretty  one,"  smd  How- 
ard ;  "  but  for  the  little,  black»  pock-mark- 
ed,  pig-eyed  thing  behind — ^what  can  she 
say?" 

"  Oh !  I  believe  she  might  say  with 
truth  that  she  is  yery  apciiable»"  is^aid  fjmi- 
ty;  *^  J  pffv^.  Jt^eard  Jtjigt  sl^.e  U  extremely 
«hwtaWie  j  l  toiQw  ^H?  ofjt.^  Rs^es  toy« 

bufc  l  ßsßwe  yQi^  th,Qugh  th/e  mothey^B 
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puffing  tnannieT  makes  it  impossible  not 
to  laugh  at  the  daughters^  Miss  Jenny 
Mansifield  is  a  very  good  and  sensible  girl." 

^  My  ^mile  was  not  one  of  ridicule,"  re- 
plied  Clanalvon,  smiling  again  as  he  looked 
at  her  animated  countenance. 

**  Or  if  it  was,  you  oould  not  be  blamed," 
she  ansWered ;  **  for  when  one  sees  all  the 
plots  ahd  Countetplots  to  obtain  a  partner 
ör  ä  complitneitt,  it  is  impossible  not  to 
see  höt7  laughable  they  are.  To  say  the 
tnith,  1  am  wicked  enough  to  think  those 
good  people  who  are  too  goöä-^natured  to 
see  the  ridiculous,  cannot  have  their  own 
faculties  very  brillianlly  alive ;  but  at  the 
same  time,  lively  faculties  cannot  be  better 
employed  than  in  duly  appreciating  what 
is  praisöworthy." 

"  I  now  see," .  said  Charles  Montague, 
"  why  Miss  NugAifs  satire  always  amiises 
and  never  öffends.  She  justly  separates 
betWeen  whät  is  valuaHe  and  what  is 
blameable,  and  thröWs  a  good-natuted 
kugb,  rather  than  an  auStere  censüre,  on 
what  she  canhötiäpj^röve;  so  that  her  sa« 
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tire  rather  softens  than  exaggerates  er- 
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And  in  the  same  way  I  have  known 
some  who  could  make  what  rigid  moral- 
ijsts  would  call  vices,  appear  only  simple 
foibles,"  Said  Howard.    . 

"  Never,  Miss  Nugen  t,"  exdaimed  Clan- 
alvon,  fervently— **  never  did  she  lend  her 
playful  fancy  to  throw  a  lustre  over  vice." 

"  Never,  I  hope,"  rejoined  Emily.  **  Va- 
nity  I  do  not  consider  a  fault  deserving 
serious  moral  censure,  at  least  when  it 
only  leads  to  harmless  foUies,  that  without 
injuring  others  makes  its  possessor  ridicu- 
Ions.  But,"  she  resumed,  blushing  at  once 
from  earnestness  and  bashfulness,  ^^  I  have 
expressed  myself  incorrectly,  for  vanity  is 
a  serious  moral  evil,  and  ought  not  to  be 
encouraged,  because  it  often  leads  to  envy 
and  other  vidous  feelingsl  When  it  shews 
itself  in  the  innocent  forms  at  which  we 
have  been  laughing,  it  is  only  an  object 
of  good-natured  ridicule." 

"  I  have  heard  many  a  drollery  fix)m 
Emily,  bat  never  one  levityi**  said  lady 
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Elizabetfa;  ^*  and  this  is  a  point  in  which 
in  sodety  we  are  particularly  calied  on  to 
discriminate,  or  eise  we  may  often  do  a 
serious  injuiy^  when  we  intend  only  a 
harmless  jest/' 

*'  But  I  was  &r,**.  said  Howard,  ''  from 
meaning  a  reproach ; ''  I  do  not  know  that 
I  ever  did  hear  Miss  Nugent  pass  lightly 
over  a  serious  fault;  but  if  I  did,  I  should 
call  it  good  nature,  not  levity." 

^  If  it  be  good-nature,"  said  Elizabeth, 
sniiling,  ^^  to  treat  serious  faults  lightly, 
we  are  to  condude  that  it  is  still  greater 
good-nature  to  approve  of  them." 

**  Not  altogether  thaC  replied  Clanal- 
von ;  ^  wrong  ought  not  to  be  approved 
cf,  neither  should  any  one  encourage  an- 
other  to  do  wrong;  but  when  the  thing  is 
done,  it  cannot  be  undone,  and  benevo- 
lenoe  then  requires  us  to  make  the  best  of 
it.'' 

**  Certainly,**  said  Emily,  with  more 
than  ordinary  seriousness ;  ^^  and  I  think 
the  best  we  can  make  of  it  is  to  render 
it  a  waming  against  similar  errors." 


"  True  good-nattrrei*  added  Montagee, 
"  beKeve  me,  Osnalbron,  is  no  blind  ^hsu 
lity ;  it  is  clear-^sighted  and  wise,  and  woidä 
guard  its  objects  tnore  sedolously  froin 
error  than  from  pain." 

Olivia,  who  had%eenlistening^amestly 
to  the  conversatiön,  cast  on  her  oausin  a 
look  cff  anitnated  thankfulness,  for  often 
had  she  feit  thatTier  brothefs  good-nature 
encouraged  in  Ho  ward  ilevities 'whieh  she 
feit  inconsistent  with  the  fine  quälities  he 
testified." 

^^Then,  asked  Clanalvon,  "wouldyou 
have  no  charity  for  the  cuipable?" 

"  Much  for  himself,"  said  Emily,  '*  but 
none  for  his  faults.  I  could  love  a  p^son 
aifectionately,  and  yet  hate  his  faults — 
perhaps  hate  them  the  more  for  sullying  a 
eharacter  otherwise  estimable;  the  «rors 
of  a  fine  mind  excite  as  müeh  »regret  as 
disapprobation." 

"  But  if  you  value  a  ebaraeter,  müst 
not  your  partiality  for  its  merü^nmke  you 
overlook  its  faults  ?**  inquired  Howard. 

**  By  no  means»"  'Said  Emfly^  •*^tiiere  is 
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an  undeviating  line  of  Separation  between 
right  and  wrong — it  can  never  alter ;  and 
Bo  partiality  ought  to  lead  us  to  tum  our 
eyes  away  from  it." 

**  But  surely,"  said  Clanalvon,  "  it  is 
absolutely  impossible  to  see  the  errors  of 
aperson  beloved." 

"  How  can  that  be  ?"  said  Ernily ;  "  who 
80  devotedly  attached  as  the  mother  ?  yet 
who  so  quick-sighted,  so  vigilant,  to  detect 
every  error?" 

"  Oh !  that  is  a  different  case,"  replied 
Clanalvon ;  "  that  is  for  the  purpose  of 
education." 

"  But  are  we  not  all,"  said  Elizabeth, 
**  in  some  ineasure  under  education,  while 
we  remain  in  this  world  ?  Are  we  not, 
er  rather,  ought  we  not  to  be  in  a  State  of 
progressive  improvement  to  the  last  mo- 
ment  of  our  lives  ?" 

"  That  is  some  comfort  for  the  faulty," 
said  Howard,  laughing ;  "  for  if  we  are 
to  go  on  improving  tili  ninety,  there  must 
be  some  allowance  for  errors  at  nineteen." 

VOL.  I.  c 
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"  There  are  deptbs  in  this  subject,  mjr 
dear  Howard/'  said  Charles  Moutague» 
gravely,  "  which  do  not  suit  the  time  and 
place." 

"  But  which  I  hope  you  will  give  us 
in  a  sermon  before  this  day  twelvemontU,** 
rejoined  Howard. 

"  When,"  added  Emily,  "  l  hope  you 
will  not  do  as  we  are  doing  now-^preaoh^ 
and  not  practise.  Here  ar^  we  talking  b£ 
good-nature,  w^hile  the  few  last  couples, 
who  have  worke^  their  way  up  to  the  top, 
have  np  one  to  d^nee  with  them." 

As  she  spoke  she  extended  her  band 
to  her  p3.rti?er,  and  they  all  joined  the 
dancers.  As  in  the  next  set  Emily  and 
Clanalvon  stood  waiting  to  give  the  lower 
couples  their  sb^re  of  dancing,  Emily 
heard  a  gentleman  bebind  her  whisper 
another — "  What  a  pity  it  is  that  that 
really-pretty  Miss  Mansfield  is  so  deplor* 
ably  silly !  I  am  sure  there  is  not  one 
girl  in  the  room,  ugly  or  pretty,  whp 
wpuld  not  b^e  a  pr?ferable  partaei; ." 

•*  And  I  am  sure,**  replied  lord  P- 
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tile  Person  addressed,  ^  I  shall  take  care 
never  again  to  be  compelled  into  dancing 
with  her ;  any  awkwardness  in  refusing  ia 

fetter." 

Emily  instinctively  turned  her  eyes  on 
tfae  mother,  bv  whose  irritated  counte- 
sance  she  perceived  tbat  she  had  heard 
the  whole.  Regardless  at  the  moment  of 
ai^  tbing  but  the  pains  she  saw  her  suf- 
fer, ahe  looked  at  lord  Clanalvon  with  a 
smüe  of  apology,  and  instantly  seating 
herseif  beside  her,  entered  into  conversa- 
tbn  oa  the  music,  dancing,  and  other 
ooimnon  boU-room  topics ;  preventing  her, 
by  this  kind  manceuvre,  from  exposing 
herself  by  attacking  the  gentlemen,  which 
£mUy  coBJectured,  as  was  actually  the 
case,  she  was  about  to  do. 

While  engaged  in  calming  her  irrita- 
tMHi,  without  appearing  to  notiee  it,  Clan- 
alvon and  Howard  approached  ;  the  for- 
mer,  who  had  overheard  the  conversation, 
saw  all  the  beauty  of  her  kindness  to  the 
discoDcerted  schemer ;  but  Howard,  who 

c  2 
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Inew  nothing  of  the  dranistane«,  ™ 
surprised  by  her  attention  to  a  woman 
whom  he  knew  she  held  in  very  slight 
estimation;  and  when  he  bad  executed 
his  coramission,  which  was  to  bring  her  to 
lady  Olivia  in  the  music-röom,  he  rallied 
her  on  it,  observing  that  it  did  not  seem 
consistent  witb  her  usuäl  candour. — ^  I 
thought,  Miss  Nugent,"  said  he,  "  you  al- 
waysreservedtheattentionsoffriendshipfgr* 
friendship  alone ;  yet  I  never  saw  you  con- 
verse  with  any  one  with  more  appearance  of 
interest  than  you  did  with  Mrs.  Mansfield.** 

"  But  there  is  a  sort  of  friendship  which 
belongs  to  every  one  that  needs  it,"  said 
Emiiy ;  "  nowj  lord  Clanalvon,  had  I  not 
been  nearer  her,  would  you  not  have  done 
as  I  did  ?" 

^*  I  do  not  know  whether  I  would,  but 
I  know  I  ought,"  replied  Clanalvon  ;  and 
he  then  related  what  had  passed. 

"  Oh,  that  was  so  like  Emily !"  said 
Mrs.  Nu  gen  t,  smiling ;  "  I  believe,  if  a 
person  hurt  their  band  in  knocking  her 
down,  she  would  pify  it." 
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^  But,  dear  aunt,  Mrs.  Maiisfield  never 
4id  any  thing  to  me." 

•*  No,  my  love,"  returned  Mrs.  Nugent, 
reoollecting  herseif;  but  her  first  Observa- 
tion had  been  caused  by  observing  Mrs. 
Mansfield's  constant  endeavours  to  draw 
lord  Clanalvon  from  Emily  taher  beauti- 
fiil  Maria. 

It  was  a  late  hour  before  the  party  se- 
parated,  most  of  them  hoping  to  meet  the 
Qight  but  one  after  at  Mrs.  Mansfield's 
ball 

Next  moming  Clanalvon  received  a  let- 
ter  from  bis  guardian,  sir  James  Gray,  re- 
minding  him  that  he  had  delayed  a  visit 
to  France,  in  order  to  be  in  Dublin  at  the 
time  of  his  Coming  of  age,  to  settle  with 
him  the  accounts  of  the  guardianship,  and 
that  he  had  promised  the  friend  who  was 
to  accompany  him  to  sail  at  latest  that 
day  week;  therefore  requesting  Clanal- 
von to  set  off  for  town  immediately  on 
receipt  of  his  letter. 

**  This  is  quite  impossible,"  said  Clanal- 
vpn,  handing  it  to  his  mother. 
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••  Why  so,  my  love  ?"  she  inquired, 
when  she  had  read  it. 

He  replied  •  tbat  it  was  not  possiblef  to 
break  his  engageraent  with  Mrs.  Man^ 
field,  who  would  be  severely  disappointcd 
at .  missing  any  of  her  expected  guest»— 
*'  But  tbe  day  after/  he  continued,  **  I 
call  go  to  sir  James,  if  you  wisb,  though 
I  do  not  tbihk  myself  it  is  of  any  coiise- 
quence.  My  father's  ereditors  are  nöiie 
of  them  in  a  state  to  want  the  moöey, 
and  I  will  give  my  promise  to  pay  tbeiii 
immediately  on  settling  my  affairs  with 
my  guardian.  The  only  reason  I  wisbed 
them  concludcd  is,  that  «ntil  I  know  ei?- 
actly  how  my  afFairs  stand,  I  cannot  do 
many  things  I  want  to  do ;  but  for  the 
larger  of  these  I  have  not  yet  matured  the 
plan :  so  next  year  will  be  time  enough 
for  commencing  tliem,  and  for  the  smalt^ 
things  I  need  not  wait,  as  I  certairily 
have  means  for  them.  Those  cottäges 
we  have  been  talking  crf  rebuilding 
must  be  set  about  immediatfely ;  they 
are  in  a  very  uncomfortable  State,  and 
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it  i^  not  fair  that  the  tenants  $hould 
be  petished  tbrough  the  winter,  because 
I  am  not  in  bumour  to  settle  my  ac- 
oounts." 

**  Oh,  I  am  so  glad  you  are  determined 
on  that !"  cried  the  motber ;  "  they  belong 
to  very  decent  nice-lboking  people,  and 
your  plan  for  new-building  them  is  so 
pretty !" 

^  Atid  so  eomfortable  toö,**  added  lady 
Elizabeth ;  "  but  I  am  not  snre  that  they 
ougbt  to  be  first  objects ;  there  are  other 
oottages  in  a  worse  »täte,  whose  tenants 
are  less  able  to  repair  them,  as  I  under- 
stand  tbey  pay  equal  rent  for  inferior 
land." 

"  You  do  not  consider,  my  dear,"  said 
lady  Clanalvon,  "  how  unreasonable  it 
would  be  to  expect  them  to  make  the  ele* 
gant  improvements  we  have  agreed  on,  as 
neeessary  to  their  Situation." 

**  But  if  there  are  others  whose  cottages 
really  want  repairs  or  rebuildirig,"  said 
Clanalvon,  "  taste  must  give  way  to  com- 
passion ;  but  there  is  enough  for  all,"  he 
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added,  unable  to  disappoint  his  motfaer^ 
whose  heart  was  set  on  beautifying  those . 
cottages  which  lay  in  view  of  the  road 
that  led  to  the  gate ;  *'  I  will  put  all  the 
cabins  in  comfortable  order,  and  I  shall 
improve  my  tenantry  by  it,  for  the  gene- 
rous  Irish  character  is  to  be  wrought  on 
by  gratitude.  There  is  not  any  thing, 
consistent  with  honour,  which  an  Irisb* 
man  will  not  do  for  a  landlord  at  once  in- 
dulgent  and  rational." 

Clanalvon's  patriotism,  as  well  as  his 
every  other  feeling».  was  ardeiit  and  ea- 
thusiästic;  and  any  thing  he  feit  of  service 
to  his  eountry,  no  selfish  interest  could  in- 
duce  him  to  give  up.  In  this  he  was 
right,  but  too  oflen  he  overlooked  where 
others  were  connected  in  what  he  fancied 
whoUy  personal. 

"  Nothing,"  said  Montague»  "  can  be 
more  benevolent  and  praiseworthy  than 
your  plans,  provided  your  funds  will  an- 
swer  them.  You  have  already  within  the 
year  laid  out  large  sums  on  new-furnish- 
iög  this  and  yoiir  town-housa ;  exp^^i^Q 
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eqaipages  are  also  bespoken;  all  this  in 
Teiy  well — ^nothing  more  than  is  suitable 
to  your  rank  and  fortune,  if  tbe  savings 
of  your  minority  will,  after  the  discharge 
of  the  previou»  debts,  be  able  to  pay  for 
them ;  but  nothing  tends  so  much  to  stop 
the  steady  course  of  benevolence  to  the 
tenantry,  and  of  general  expenditure^  by 
whieb  botb  teuants  and  manufaeturers  are 
most  effectually  benefited,  as  spending  too 
largely  from  the  income  first,  and  saving 
afterwsa-ds  to  make  up  for  it." 

"  My  dear  Charles,**  said  bis  aunt,  "  you 
ai^e  talking  of  prudence  and  economy,  and 
Clanalvon  is  thinking  of  benevolence  and 
generosityJ* 

"  Whicb  never  can  be  separated  from 
the  others,"  answered-  Montague :  "  the 
nobleman  who  delays  bis  payments  to  his 
npholsterer,  his  coachmaker,  or  his  archi- 
tect,  and  at  the  same  time  presses  his  te^ 
nants  for  their  rents,  to  make  up.  the- 
amount,  injures  all,  when  he  might  have 
benefited  all,,  had  he  only  waited  untiL 

c  ä 
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round  in  its  regulär 


course." 


"  You  are  right,  Charles,"  said  Clanai- 
von;  "  and  if  I  erer  get  into  such  a 
scrape,  I  will  neither  delay  my  payments 
nor  press  my  tenantSj  but  will  deny  my- 
seif  in  every  thing,  and  live  at  the  least 
possible  expence  until  all  comes  round."* 

Lady  Clanalvon  cast  a  glance  of  fond 
admiration  on  her  son,  and.of  triumph  div 
her  nephew,  who^  with  the  aid  of  lady 
Elizabeth,  vainly  endeavoured  to  oon- 
vince  them  that  occasional  retrenchmetits 
in  expenditure  and  establishment  must 
€ver  be  attended  with  inconvenience  tö 
tradespeople,  servants,  and  others,  while  a 
steady  course  of  böth  renders  a  man  of 
fifleen  tfaöus^nd  a-year,  with  a  txnnd  so 
generous  as  that  of  Clanalvon,  a  blessmg 
to  his  oountry ;  but  though  in  ai^guments 
like  these  it  was  impossible  not  to  blame 
the  eiTors  of  his  judgment,  it  was  yet 
more  impossible  not  to  admire  the  noUe 
enthu»asm   with  whieh    he  seemed  to 
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tlSnk  lightly  of  ev^  Self-sacrifice  thät 
eould  promote  the  happiriess  of  others. 

After  this  conversatioii,  as  Clanalvon- 
was  öli  his  way  to  Riversdale,  to  ask  Miss 
Nugent  fbr  th^  first  set  the  foUowihg 
night,  whieh  he  had  piirposeiy  oniittied' 
doing^  af  his  own  ball,  to  ftimish  a  pretext 
for  a  visit  in  the  interrhediate  day,  he  met 
one  of  fias  yoong  tenants,  who,  with  a  sör- 
lowful  courttenanöe,  told  him  that  poor' 
Pat   Fagän  hiad  been  earried  off  to  jail 
ht  a  paltry  bit  of  a  döbt  of  flve  pounds, 
that  bis  father  eould  well  have  paid  for 
bim,  and  was  like  tfaei^e  to  remain,.  unless 
8ome  friend  would  come  to  his  assistance. 
This  was  a  youth  whöse  aetivity  in  the 
Sports  and  exercises  tö  which  he  often  as- 
sembled  his^  tenantry;  had  drawn  the  no- 
fice  and  admiration  of  his  young  lord,. 
who,.  on  receiving  this  intelligence,  chan-* 
ged  his  eourse,  and  galloped  to  the  coun- 
ty-town,.  seven  miles  distant,  where  he 
paid  the  debt  and  freed  the  prisoner.. 

Oh  his  way  back,    he  was    met  by^ 
the  mother  of  his  protdgd,  who,  after  a 
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profusion  of  blessings,  thanks,  and  curt* 
sies,  hoped  his  honour's  goodness  would 
not  be  the  ruin  of  her  poor  boy,  wha,  »he 
Said,   had  been   *^  the  best  child  in  the 
Varsal  world,  until  he  come  across  that 
wild  scamp,  Jim  Higgins"  (the  lad  who 
had   given   Clanalvon   the  information), 
"  who  was  never  asy  but  when  he  had 
him  in  the  public-house ;  that  his  father 
had  paid  many  Utile  debts  for  him ;   and 
sure,  ,niy  lord,"  she  added,  **  we  were  go- 
ing to  leave  him  to  cool  his  heels  a^bit  in 
jail,  to  see  if  it  would  bring  him  to,  and 
himself"  (by  this  an  Irishwomati  means 
her  husband)  '^  thought  to  go  give  him  a 
Word  of  advice,  and  to  take  him  out  as 
soon  as  he  found  himself  sinsible  of  it; 
and  sure  enough  he'd  ha'  been  the  better. 
for  it  the  longest  day  he  has  to  live,  only 
for  his  good  luck  that  brought  your  ho- 
nour  to  the  knowledge  of  it,  and  spoilt  it 
all,  for  which  we're  bound  to  pray  for 
long  life  and  prosperity  to  your  lordship^ 
that  knows  how  to  make  use  of  it.    09h, 
it's  long  before  any  other  gentleman  in 


the  ODuntry,  let  alone  a  lord,  wovld  be 
bothering  bimself,  and  puttiDg  bis  horse 
in  such  a  brdl,  galloping  after  tbe  likes  of 
himr 

A  little  etnbarrassed,  Clanalvon  ex- 
pressed sooie  besitating  bopes  tbat  ben 
son  would  not  be  tbe  worse  for  wbat  bad 
bappened,  and  promised  ta  speak  txx  \nm 
seriously  on^  tbe  subject. 

"  Och  L**  replied  tbe  motbeF^  **  if  yaur 
knrdship  wauld  only  say  you  wou'dn't  re- 
lase  bim  agin^  and  just  make  a  mintioii 
to  tbat  rascal  in  tbe  puUic-bouse,  tbat  be 
wont  be  'ticing  bim  into  bis  books  pa 
your  bonour's  accoiuit,  tbere'U  be  no  great 
barm  after  alll  Ad  tbenl  it's  bioiself 
thafU  be  proud  totbink  you'd  doas much 
fw  bis  boy  as,  you've  done  afore  for  them 
tbat's  less  desarving." 

Finding  tbat  thebonour  of  his  honour's 
notice  would  make  ample  amends  to  the 
motber,  for  theinjucy  done  her  son's.mo*. 
rals  by  tbe  failure  of  tbe  salutary  punish- 
ment  intended   him^   Clanalvon  invited 
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her,  wifh  her  husband  and  son,  to  dine  ät 
the  Castle  the  followiiig  day,  when  he  pro«- 
mised  to  give  Pat  a  lecture  on  hi»  miscon- 
duct. 

By  the  time  this  adventürö  was  cen- 
cluded>  he  found  it  was  too  late  to  call  ön 
Mrs.  Nugent,  who  kept  early  hours,  änd 
the  next  morning  he'  had«  heard  thenl  stefey 
they  intended  devoting  to  visiting  an  cid 
kdy  at  a  distancfe;  so  that.he  entered 
Mrs.  Mansfield^s  ball-room  disehgaged; 
and  before  his  eager  glanee  häd  ascertäined 
whether  Emily  was  yet  arrived,  he  was 
aecosted  by  his  hostess,  with  warm  thanks 
to  him  and  his  fiimily  for  Coming  so  early,. 
concluding    with-^**  Gome,    Maria,    my 

» 

love,  and  thank  lord  Glataalyön,  for  being> 
in  such  good  time  to  open  the  ball  with- 
you/' 

Rctreat  was  nrrjxjwsible,  and  as  he  had 
toa  much  tnie  good^^ature  to  let  his  vex- 
ation  appear,  both  mother  and  daughter 
exulted  in  their  succe^sfwl  toup-de-fftain^ 
which  had  been  occasioned  by  the  defee- 
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tion  of  loid  F  »  who,  the  moment  slie 
entered  the  room,  had  engaged  Miss  Nu^ 
gent. 

Emily  stood  a  few  conples  below,  so 
tbat,  during  the  dance,  he  had  no  oppor* 
tunity  of  conversation,  nor  would  the  in* 
oessant  pratüe  of  the  ddiglif  cd  Maria  have 
sofiered  him  to  enjoy  it»  had  it  been  with- 
in  his  reach. 

As  he  led  his  fair  partner  to  her  mother, 

he  heard  \rith  dismay  lord  P ask  his 

sister  Olivia  for.  the  riext  set»  for  all  his 
good-nature  could  not  prevent  his  seeing 
ttie  danger  with  whieh  this  second  omis-r 
sion  .  of  lord  P»  threatened  himself. 

He  was  acoordingly  about  to  make  a  hasty 
retreat,  when  Mrs.  Mansfield,  remarking 
how  dreadfuUy  lier  Maria  was  overheated, 
requested  him  to  bring  her  some  refresh- 
ment. 

The  interval  of  his  absence  gave  the 
mother  and  daughter  time  to  concert  their 
plmis,  and  when  he  retumed,  he  found 
tiiem  disputing  the  possibility  of  Maria's 
dancing  again^     Sbe  had  heard  two  or 
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tbree  young  men  of  &shion  criticising  the 
dancing  so  unmercifully»  that  she  would 
noty  could  not,  durst  not,  dance. 

"  Did  you  erer  sec  such  a  IHtle  bashful 
fool  as  she  is,.  my  lord?"  exclaimed  the 
xnother. 

"  If  Miss  Maoisfield,''  mid  Clanalvonv 
^^  is  afraid  to  dance  heSbte  ctitics,  I  know 
not  who  may  venture." 

*^  See  now,  you  silJy  girl,  how  kind  and 
encouragißg  bis  lordship  is  l'  I  am  sure; 
my  lord,  if  you  will  dance  this  set  witb 
her,  it  will  give  her  coiu'age;^  Your  lord-* 
ship  will  excuse  the  liberty  I  take  with  a 
friend  and  neighbour.  It  woüld  look  so; 
Singular  aud  rüde  if  she  were  torefuse  to 
dance  in  her  own  house,  and  your  lord* 
ship  knowsthat  theworld  i»  8o  iü-natured,. 
that  a  young  lady  cannot  with  prudaice 
do  any  thing  remarkable." 

After  many  expressions  crf  pretty  relüc- 
tance  on  the  part  of  Maria^  so  f ar  to  in- 
trude  on  bis  lordship's«  kindness,.  she  wa& 
persuaded  by  her  motber  tö  jom  the  set 
witb  bim..    Whea  he  turned  Emily  ini 
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tbe  dance^  the  brightness  of  her  smile  was 
gone ;  she  looked  pale  and  dejected,  but 
no  irritation  mingled  in  the  expression. 

Liike  all  who  give  uncheeked  freedom 
to  natural  sensibility,  Clanalvon  was  in- 
dined  to  jealousy ;  not  the  despicable  jea- 
lousy  that  is  for  ever  in  apprehension  of  a 
rival,  but  the  susceptibility  which  fears 
that  its  tenderness  is  not  retumed  witb 
equal  ardour. — "  She  is  dejected,'*  he 
tbought;  "  some  vexation  absorbs  her 
mind  entirely,  and  leaves  no  room  for  re- 
sentment  at  my  apparent  neglect.** 

Xt  did  not  occur  to  him,  that  the  mild 
dignity  of  a  modest  female  mind  feels 
itself  sullied,  by  the  slightest  indication  of 
resentment  at  the  cessation  of  those  atten- 
tions  which  it  has  received  with  pleasure. 
The  moment,  however>  he  coiild  escape 
from  his  partner,  he  approached  the  spot 
where  Emily  sat  between  his  mother  and 
her  aunt,  Without  the  slightest  appear- 
ance  of  pique,  she  answered  his  request 
that  she  would  dance  with  him,  by  in- 
fonping  him    that  she  was  engaged»— ^ 
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**  How  unfortunate  fot  löe !"  csried  ClaHal:- 
von ;  "  but  the  next  set  ?" 

At  that  moment  some  one  äddrei^sed 
Emily,  and  she  turaed  to  an  ä wer  thelin : 
on  looking  back  for  lord  Clanalvon,  h^ 
was  gerne,  and  she  sbortly  saw  him  feöd 
out  Miss  Jane  Mansfield.  Her  natural 
disposition  to  niake  the  best  of  every 
thing,  led  her  to  hope  that  he  beKeved  het 
erigaged  to  him  for  the  next ;  but  nö^  she 
refhsed  other  partners  and  he  came  moL 
Supper  was  announced.  Emily  went 
down  with  Jady  Oüvia  and  Mr.  Howard. 

Mrs.  Nugent's  carriage  arrived.  Clattial- 
voii  tbert  rose  from  the  side  of  the  trioni* 
phant  Miss  Mansfield,  and  flew  tö  attend 
them  to  it ;  but  Emily  gave  her  hand  tö 
Robert  Howard,  and  Clanalvon  liad  only 
to  lead  her  aunt— "  My  dear  Mrs.  Nu- 
gent/'  he  said,  "  do  you  not  think  there 
must  be  some  means  of  doing  as  one  likes 
at  a  ball  ?" 

"  Undoubtedly,"  she  replied,  calmly> 
and  with  a  degree  of  coldnesS  ^^  ^^^ 
never  before  met  from  heiv    <<  rj^od'-^^gl^*» 
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my  lord,"  she  added,  as  she  seated  h^^elf 
in  the  carriage.  fimily  thought  her  man- 
ner  too  cold,  and  öhe  echoed  ••  good-night, 
lotd  Clanalmon  !**  in  a  kinder  tone. 

Wben  the  Clanalvon  femily  bad  all  re- 
tired  to  their  separate  apart ments,  the 
motber  thought  how  graceful  her  pretty 
Olivia's  figure  bad  looked  in  the  dance. 
Sbe  remembered  with  pleasure  inany  com- 
pliments  she  bad  received  on  th^  beauty 
and  elegance  of  both  her  daughtevs,  on 
the  unequaßed  charms  of  her  own  man- 
ners,  and,  more  tban  all,  on  the  sense, 
talents,  cjonversational  powers,  fine  form, 
and  polished  address  of  her  son. 

Olivia's  heart  beat  ^ith  the  recollection 
of  the  attention  to  her  friend  Emily,  and 
more  tban  attention  to  herseif,  shewn  du- 
ring  the  evening  by  Robert  Howard. 

Elizabeth  rejoiced  that  she  had  been 
so  often  permitted  to  dance  with  her  cou- 
sin  Charles ;  and  he,  that  he  had  been  so 
little  divided  from  her. 

All  in  short  were  bappy,  except  Clanal- 
von.    He  reaehed  hh  Chamber  fetigued,. 
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and  vexed  with  himself  and  every  other 
person;  he  desired  bis  servant  to  leave 
him,  and  paced  the  apartmenttvith  an  agi- 
tated  Step. — **  How  unkind,  how  marked- 
ly  unkind,  was  Emily  Nugent's  manner !" 
was  his  first  reflection ;  but  in  tbinking^ 
over  tbe  circumstances  of  ber  unkindness, 
he  remembered  that  perhaps  he  had  given 
cause  for  it ;  yet,  if  he  had  been  wrong, 
how  cruelly  cälm  and  composed  was  her 
whole  appearance !  No ;  sbe  did  not  feel 
it ;  cold,  heartless  girl,  she  did  not  notice 
his  apparent  neglect  of  her*  How  sweetly 
mild  and  gentle  was  her  tone  as  she  bade 
bim  good-night — ^no  feeling  of  pain  or 
wounded  affection ;  and  calling  ber  once 
more,  in  his  own  mind,  "  cold,  caprieious 
girl,"  he  determined  that  women  in  gene- 
ral  were  so ;  and  with  this  pleasing  reflec- 
tion he  threw  himself  on  his  bed,  wbere 
he  spent  the  night  in  ahemately  con- 
demning.  himself  for  his  apparent  neglect 
of  Emily,  and  her  for  the  tranquillity  with 
which  sbe  seemed  to  bear  it. 
.    When  the  family  assembled  next  morn- 
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hg,  and  were  chatting  round  the  break« 
last-table,  over  the  various  little  incidents 
of  the  preceding  evening,  lady  Elizabeth 
asked  her  brother  why  he  had  danced  so 
often  with  Miss  Mansfield,  saying  it  was 
Fery  rüde  of  bim,  when  there  were  so 
many  present,  who,  in  every  respect,  had 
higher  claims  on  bis  attention  ? 

"  She  and  her  mother  insisted  on  it,** 
Said  Clanalvon,  laiaghing. 

"  But  you  should  not  have  suffered 
that  flirting,  scheming  family  to  take  pos- 
session  of  you,  even  for  a  moment,"  ex- 
claimed  Olivia,  wannly. 

"  Well,  I  am  sure  no  one  suffered  by  it 
but  myself,"  he  replied.  "  I  indeed  was 
to  be  pitied  for  tying  myself  to  the  stu« 
pidest,  most  disagreeable,  flirtish  girl  in 
the  room,^or  I  may  say  the  country." 

"  No  one  suffered  by  it  but  yourself !" 
repeated  Elizabeth,  recoUecting  the  de- 
j6cted  countenance  of  Emily  Nugent. 

Clanalvon  feit  her  meaning,  and  tried 
tö  laugh  it  off. — "  No,"  he  said ;  "  certain- 
ly  no  one  eise;  whom  did  I  injure?" 
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^*  In  tlfö  first  placQ,  poor  Miss  Mansfield 
herseif,"  said  Olivia ;  "  would  you,  CknaU 
von,  bear  to  see  any  laoan  attendon  melast 
night  as  you  did  oh  her,  and  speak  of  me 
this  rnoming  as  you  have  spoken  of  her?'* 

"  But  I  never  sjaw  you  insist  on  any 
gentleman  dancing  with  you»  whether  he 
would  or  not,  and  without  much  brotherly 
vanity,  I  may  say  you  would  not  he  quite 
so  disagreeable  a  eharge,"  answered  be^. 
^^  but  if  such  wa9  your  habit  for  obtaining 
partners,  I  should  think  it  extremely  kind 
and  self-sacrificing  of  any  one,  who  peiv 
ticularly  disliked  you,  to  attend  you ,  the 
whole  evening  without  betiaying  his 
misery." 

*^  And  Clanalvon,"  said  Elizabeth,  "  was 
it  kind  and  self-sacrificing  of  you  to  keve 
old  Mr.  Balfour,  who  has  been  so  fond  of 
yoijL  from  in&ncy,  so  neglected,  when  he 
came  oq  purpose  ta  meet  our  family,  be- 
cause  he  could  not  come  the  night  of  our 
own  bajl?" 

''  £xtremely  good-natuted^  though  not 
towards  hinot  partißulaply;'  repUed  Clanal« 
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von,  coDthiumg  a  tone  of  forced  gaiety ; 
^  I  was  enlivening  duU  souls  who  had  no 
amu&ement  in  themselves,  while  I  might 
have  been  enjoy ing  the  society  of  the  plea- 
aantest  old  fellow  on  earth." 

"  Oh,  Cfenalvon  !  Clanalvon  T'  said 
OS&via,  reproachfuUy  rairäig  her  eyes  to 
bis  &ce,  *^  how  should  he  know  you  were 
making  such  a  sacrifice  ?" 

"  And  you  know,"  rejoined  Elisabeth, 
^  how  ei^ily  his  feeHngs  are  hurt  since  the 
OYerturn  of  his  fortune.  You  did  not 
thiak  of  this,  but  that  facile  good-nature 
you  indulge  never  does  tbink." 

"  One  would  think,  by  all  these  re- 
proaches,"  said  lady  Clanalvon,  **  that 
your  brother  had,  for  bis  own  personal 
gratification,  wounded  the  feelings  of  eve- 
ry  person  in  the  room,  when  the  truth  is, 
he  has  sacrificed  his  own  pleasure  to  the 
fe^ngs  of  an  anxious  mother." 

"  And  good-naturedly,"  added  Monta« 
gme,  l^ugbing,  **  assisted  that  mother  in 
making  her  daqghter  very  ridiculous/' 

T3^Q  slst^ers  noiw  end^voured  to  change 
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the  subject,  Elizabeth  feaiing  ihat  her 
mother  would  rather  strengthen  him  in 
his  false  ideas  of  good-nature;  Oiivia 
parüy  wishing  to  save  him  from  eveiy 
pain,  partly  doubting  whether  she  must 
not  be  wrong  in  thinking  he  could  be  so. 
However»  when  he  found  himself  alone 
with  them,  he  renewed  it  by  sa3dng — 
"  Do  you  really  think,  Lizzy,  that  I  vex- 
ed  dear  old  Mr.  Balfour?" 

"  Indeed  I  do,"  she  replied,  **  and  what 
you  must  feel  much  more,  Emily  Nugent 
was  seriously  grieved  by  your  neglect" 

Clanalvon  proudly  waved  his  head»  and 
with  a  voice  of  haughty  assumed  hu- 
mility,  he  said — "  Miss  Nugent  grieved 
by  me ! — oh  no ! — I  dare  not  flatter  myself 
with  any  power  over  her  well-regulated 
feelings — oh  no ! — ^you  are  quite  mistaken, 
Lizzy." 

"  Indeed  I  am  not,  Clanalvon,  nor  do 
you  really  in  your  heart  think  I  am.'* 

**  You  do  not  mean  to  say  I  trifled  pur- 
posely  with  her  feelings  !**  he  exclaimed. 
^  ''  No,"  replied  Elizabeth,  "  I  say  and 
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believe  you  were  led  into  wounding  her 
by  your  weak  good-nature  towards  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Mansfield;  and  conscious  of 
wrong  being  on  soirie  side,  wish  to  throw 
it  off  yourself  on  Emily;  and  you  have 
succeeded  in  persuading  yourself  that  ne- 
cessity  compelled  you  to  neglect  her,  and 
that  she  was  very  unkind  not  to  see  tlüs 
necessity.** 

Clanalvon  coloured  and  smiled,  as  he 
besitatingly  said  —  "  Not  exactly ;  but, 
Lizzy,  supposing  it  was  my  choice  to  leave 
her  in  that  manner,  was  it  not  very  cold 
and  heartless  of  her  not  to  be  in  the  least 
vexed  by  it  ?"  Observing  bis  sisters  sinile 
at  the  meaning  these  words  conveyed,  he 
added— **  She  is  so  fond  of  my  Inother 
and  you  both,  that  a  slight  from  any  part 
of  the  faraily  ought  naturally  to  have  hurt 
her." 

''  Undoubtedly,"  said  Elizabeth,  "  it 
would  have  shewn  a  eojdness  very  forcign 
to  Emily 's  disposition,  if  she  had  not  been 
hurt — but,"  she  arehly  added,  "  less,  of 
course,  by  a  slight  from  you  than  from 
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ödy  other  of  the  family.  However,  she 
really  was  very  much  hurt — I  saw  it  clear« 
ly,  and  so  did  Charles,  and  I  suspect  also 
Kobert  Howard." 

^  I  know  he  did,"  said  Olivia,  "  for  I 
never  saw  him  so  attentive  to  her,  though 
not,"  she  continued,  with  a  laugh  and  a 
blush,  "  to  the  neglect  of  other  people, 
like  Clanalvon." 

"  She  did  look  paler  than  usual,"  said 
CSanalvon,  thoughtfuUy ;  ^*  but  there  was 
not  the  slightest  degree  of  agitation  in  her 
manner — she  never  onee  lost  her  compo- 
Äiire.** 

"  Bat  Emily  has  a  mind  so  steady,  so 
well  centered,"  answered  Elizabeth,  **  that 
slie  may  be  deeply  grieved,  without  being 
drscomposed.  Her  feelings  may  have  been 
like  her  countenance — more  in  sorrow  than 
in  anger," 

Clanalvon  started  up — "  And  do  you 
think,  dearest  Lizzy,  that  if  I  was  to 
go  to  her  now,  she  would  be  glad  to 
see  me  ?  do  you  think  Mrs.  Nugent  will 
be  less  markedly  unkind  than  she  was  at 


51 

flie  motnent  we  parted  ?  for  I  love  her — 
I  love  Emily's  aunt  too  well  to  endure 
any  coldness  frora  her.** 

Elizabeth  was  sure  that  Mrs.  Nugent's 
gentle  mind  could  not  retain  anger,  how- 
ever  bis  neglect  of  her  Emily  might  have 
given  her  a  momentary  feeling  of  resent- 
oient. 

Without  waiting  for  his  horse,  he  pur- 
^ed  bis  way  to  Riversdale,  with  an  agi- 
tation  in  which  various  feelings  mingled ; 
joy  at  his  sister's  insinuations  of  Emily's 
sentiments  towards  him — anger  at  himself 
for  having  been  led  into  the  appearance  of 
neglecting  her — and  embarrassnient  how 
to  speak  of  bis  coriduct,  where  apology^ 
would  be  impertinent.  But  great  was  his 
disappointment  to  find  only  Mrs.  Nugent. 
She  bäd  been  detained  at  home  by  busi- 
iiess,  while  Emily  was  gone  to  spend  the 
morning  with  an  old  lady  in  ill  health, 
whose  principal  pleasure  was  in  her  society. 
Mrs.  Nugent  was  kind  and  gentle  as  ever 
in  her  own  manner,  but  all  his  efforts 
<X)uld  not  lead  her  to  speak  of  her  niece 
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as  he  wished ;  and  after  affectionately  in- 
quiring  how  his  family  wcre  after  the  late 
ball  they  had  been  at,  he  could  not  bring 
her  to  mention  the  evening  before. 

A  picture  newly  taken  of  Emily  lay  on 
the  table ;  Clanalvon  took  it  iip ;  and  as 
he  recollected  that  she  had  been  pained  by 
him,  tears  filled  his  eyes.  Mrs.  Nugent  did 
lict  seem  to  perceive  it,  and  gently  draw- 
ing  the  beautiful  portrait  from  his  band» 
she  put  another  into  it,  saying  it  was  by 
a  much  superior  master,  and  that,  had  he 
been  in  Jreland,  she  would  have  had  Emi- 
ly's  likeness  taken  by  him. 

"  Or),  Mrs,  Nugent !  let  me  keep  th^t 
picture  one  moment  longer,"  said  Clanal- 
von, earnestly;  but  without  seeming  to 
hear  him,  she  quietly  replaced  it  in  its 
case,  and  went  on  to  speak  on  the  subject 
of  painting  in  general. 

Clanalvon,  so  much  admired  for  elegance 
of  manner,  and  for  the  charm  of  intelli- 
gence  or  vivacity  which  he  knew  how  to 
diffuse  over  the  most  common  topics.  of 
conversation,  was  now  equally  at  a  loss  to 
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carry  on  that  which  his  companion  bad 
chösen,  to  start  another,  or  to  end  his  em- 
barrassment  by  shortening  his  visit.  Th6 
arrival  of  another  visitor,  however,  at 
length  gave  him  an  opportunity  for  the 
latter,  and  he  hastened  on  foot  to  the  house 
of  the  sick  lady,  five  miles  from  Mrs.  Nu- 
gent's  place,  to  make  inquiries  for  her, 
hoping  there  to  meet  Emily^ 

He  did  meet  her,  but  only  just  coming 
out,  and  could  only  place  her  in  her 
carriage.  When  she  was  seated  there, 
Clanalvon  continued  to  stand  by  it,  and 
the  footman  was  waiting  for  further  orders, 
Emily  coloured,  and  requested  lord  Clan- 
alvon  to  teil  his  mother  that  their  old 
friend  was  better ;  she  then  expected  him 
to  depart,  and  was  silent  for  a  nioment ; 
but  finding  that  he  still  remained  by  the 
carriage,  she  blushed  very  deeply,  bade 
him  farewell,  and  desired  the  servant  to 
drive  home. 

The  day  was  now  past  when  Clanalvon 
had  intended  to  begin  his  journey  to  Dub- 
lin, to  meet  his  guardian ;  and  this  day 
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missed,  no  expedition  could  now  bring 
him  in  time  to  setüe  business  with  sir 
Janaes  before  bis  departure.  This.circum-^ 
{stance  rejoiced  .Claualvon,  as  it  gaTeJw7^ 
an  opportunity  of  more  inHi>ediat^y  W- 
gaining  bis  former  footing  of  iutUQ^cy 
witb  Mrs.  and  Miss  Nugent;  he  eould  Bot^ 
however,  feel  sufficient  confidence  crf*  tbe 
place  he  held  in  tbe  aflfeetiou  of  Bmily,  Uy 
.venture  on  an  explicit  d^eclara^tion  of  bis 
isentiments. 

Jn  tbis  State  of  Biutual  tboqgb  ui^aYO^-- 
^d  attacbment,  about  afortnigbt  bad  pa$sed 
away,  when  Emily,  o«e  psorning,  on  .en^ 
tering  9  4:)eigbbouring  cottage,  to  inquire 
l^r  ß,  sick  cbild^  was  staFtled  by  4;be  .iqv- 
pearance  of  a^iction  in  tbe  motber,^-^ 
"  How  is  your  little  gtrl,  Mary  ?"  she 
a^ked,  kindLy. 

''  Ob !  better,  J  tbank  you,  Mis^  ))ut 
^jt's  ^t  her  Vm  tjbinkipg  of ;  but  b^e'.s  goo/e^ 
out  in  great  distress,  and  so  am  jL  ^ly^f^ 
fpr  tbat  matt^/' 

'*  Wby,  wb?t  has  bappened?'  in^uked 
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Emilyy-anxiously--«''  any  thing  I  can  assist 
you  in  ?" 

'^  Oh,  bless  your  kind  heartf  what 
oould  yoir  do  more  nor  ourselves  ?  Isn't  it 
cur  poor  dear^young  Iwd  thaf  s  kilt  P 

•^KiUedr 

''  Ob !  the  Ikfe's  in  him  y it,  bat  he'i 
ruint  for  ever." 

**  For  Heaven'i  sake!  teil  me  cxactly," 
exdaimed  Emily. 

^^  Oh !  doD't  be  frightened,  my  dear,  it's 
only  a  fidl  he^  got,  and  bis  bones  that^s 
faroke.'' 

^  How  did  you  hear  it  ?  what  did  you 
hear  exactly? — perhi^s  it  is  not  true," 
6aid  £mily,  endeavouiing  to  catch  at  hope. 

"  Aw,  wasn*t  I  down  at  Fagan's,  getting 
a  bit  of  thyme,  to  put  in  the  broth  for 
the  chiM,  for  the  pfig  rooted  up  all  the 
erribs*  in  our  own  place,  one  day  the  Ix^ 
left  the  do^r  open  on  him — that  wild  chap 
Billy,  you  know,  Miss "^ 

"  Go  on — ^ppay  teil  me  of  lord  ClanaU 
Yon.** 

>9erbi. 
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**  Amn*t  I,  Miss,  as  fast  as  I  can — sui* 
wasn't  it  there  I  lieard  it?  So,  as  I  was 
telling  you,  Fagan's  wife,  she  axed  me  to 
sit  down ;  and  so,  as  I  was  waiting  for  ä 
handful  of  barley,  for  she  tould  me  to  put 
a  grain  of  barley  in  the  broth,  Miss,  I 
sees  them  running  past,  and  thinks  I,  it's 
a  mad  dog  they're  after,  for  you  knoT\% 
Miss,  tbere  was  a  mad  dog  in  tbe  country 
this  Summer,  but  he  done  no  barm  thougM 
•so  I  runs  out — *  What's  the  matter?'  says 

J,  little  thinking oh !  the  dear  young 

crature!  it's  himself  that's  good  to  rieh 
and  poor  !  So,  as  I  was  saying,  Miss,  one 
of  them  tould  me — *  Sure  it's  the  young 
Jord  that's  feil,*  says  he ;  and  so  I  caught 
ahould  o'  Pat  Fagan — *  Ah !  don't  be  ean- 
tering  past,*  says  I,  *  but  stay,  and  teil  me 
about  it,*  says  I ;  so  he  up  and  tould  me, 
myself  doesn't  know  what,  for  I  was  all  of 
a  trimble;  but  any  how  he  got  a  fall  off 
that  wild  horse  he  was  trying,  for  some 
young  ehap,  that  wanted  to  shew  him  off 
to  one  that  was  going  to  buy  him,  or 
something;  any  how,  it  was  bis  goodness 
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dowe  St.  At  any  rate,  himseini  be  in  hy-^ 
dnd-by,  if  you'U  stop  a  bit,  my  dear,  and 
ril  mend  tbe  fire,  for  you're  as  pale  as  a 
oorp.'' 

The  raomenf  8r  wbich  elap^  before  the 
retum  of  tbe  husband  were  spent  by  Mre* 
(yBeirne  in  efforts  to  comfort  her  bene- 
factre8S,  and  prevent  her  from  fainting; 
but  on  bis  appearance,  the  eagemess  of 
expectation  qoite  lestored  her,  and  she 
Sprung  forward,  but  failed  c^  power  to 
utter  the  inquiry  she  wished. 

**  You*ll  be  waiting,  Miss  Nugent,  ta 
hear  news  of  bim  thafs  dear  to  high  and 
low,**  Said  Philip,  m  he  entered, 

"  Well,  Phil  ?**  Said  the  wife,  in  an  in- 
quiring  tone. 

Emily  sunk  back  in  her  ebair  in  breath- 
tess  emotion,  while  he  informed  tbem  that 
the  young  lord  had  broken  bis  ann,  and 
got  some  ^*  bad  confusions"  in  bis  head,^ 
wbich  the  surgeon  thought  a  great  deak 
more  about ;  that  he  had  been  carried  inta 
the  nearest  cottage,  where  bis  alanned  fa-^ 
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niily^  wbo  h«d  jUsfyi  mt^t  t9,  «oon  ymß^ 
him,  and  th^t  he  was  GopT«^mg  hocoe  oa 
^  4oor  attended  by  the  siurgeon. 

Emily  hastened  faome  as  fast  as  h^jt 
trpmbling  limhs  eould  bear  her»  aad  tfcisre 
le^roed  that  her  aunt  had  abeady  bßard 
the  inteUigenee,  and  dii^tched  a  diwieet 
and  rational  servant,  with  Orders  to  get  an 
exact  a^coiipt  feom  Mr.  Montague,  i^d  to 
retum  with  sf$  Httle  delay  as  possiMe. 
.  The  (uriy^  of  the  »essenger  bro^M^ 
little  relief  tp  their  9gPRis$ing  suspenae; 
tld^  wgiBon  Qonid  not  proAQunee  on  the 
st^te  of  )prd  Clap^PTit  wd  had  sent  fer 
the  assisüm^  of  a  «kilfiA  army-^urgeon». 
qv^itered  ^t  A  n^ighhouring  t^w». 

Day  after  day  brought  answers.  equalLy 
ims^ti^fMory,  nutit»  oß  th^  Doornrng  of 
tshe  i^h,  JMlxs.  l^Dgent  reeeiyed  »  letjer 
from  Charles,  eoni'eying  Ihe  joyfiil  intet 
%ei¥^  that  CisnalYon's  amendioent  was^ 
qow  sp  decidedi»  thafe  little  douht  was  en.-^ 
tert^ii^  ^  Ws  «»pid  Teeoyery.  The  twa 
snce^edi^g  d»ys  plwsed  hiw  «ntifely  out  of 
danger;^  and  Mrs«  Xugent  then  wrote  ta 
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family,  whose  bealifa\  sIie^RMxed»  muithivm 

Thk  ietibr  i»ehedliitn  a»4M^8^^ 
okieh  Mwhidi  Chntlvmi  had  fteen  fyt 
tue  flm  ümt  nmatM,  and  i^bei^  Ite  la^ 

surrounded  by  his  motll€V}  ti^l^xiMiiriiii 
flnd^  KobeH;  Howa#d^ .  #60  bid '  ibaicahed 
ar  the  etttte  to  flstdtt  te  ttttetidhig  Min; 
TbfB  meiitkm  of  Hie  mm^,  m  thA  Mrvmt 
ftiivered  the  lettet*,  broaght  a  \ivid  glöw 
to  hlä  dieeki;  MoMgae  read  it  doüdt 
md  aa  Iie  eoüdwled  with  Mrs.  TUvn^mVn 
üeer  tiiat.a  Tieit  titt>üld  yet  beanihtranon^ 
Clanidvoh  eagerly  ejcpres^.fais  hope  tfaät 
she  migkt  be  {^evalled  cm  to  oome  and 
6tay  a  few  day 3  at  tbe  castH  if  hift  niiithe^ 
or  Elizabeth  would  write  to  ^!f^  her  t4 
da  so. 

This  Wa«  rea£Iy  ngreed  t&i^aM  EXca^ 
betb  lisiäg  to^  \^iite  the  ptop<M^  tiote^ 
ClffiialVon„  t^ho  i^afed  thai  Mra^  Kügeiit 
laigbt  eome  Aoati  tioiiidly  düggei^ted  thM 
As  BÜKßtiä  9Kfj  that.CHiyia  was  ka  exhau^ 
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ed  by  her  anxiety  and  nursetending,  that 
daß  much  needed  the  restorative  of  Emily's 
sodety. 

Yes,"  äaid  lady  Elizabetb,  laughiDg ; 

I  will  teil  her,  that  though  Emily  is,  of 
eourse^  too  inexperienoed  a  nursetender  to 
be  any  use  to  you,  she  may  oontribute  to 
revive  Olivia's  spuits." 

This  hope,  while  it  femained  in  sus- 
pense,  rather  injured  than  served  Clanal-' 
TOD,  08  the  restlessness  it  caused  oceasion- 
ed  a  slight  retum  of  fever ;  but  having^ 
befoie  he  was  settled  for  the  night,  the 
flatis&ction  of  knowing  that  the  invitation 
would  be  aocepted,  and  that  he  sliould  see 
them  the  next  day,  he  slept  better  than 
he  had  done  since  bis  aecident,  and  he 
found  himself  oonsiderably  refreshed  in 
the  moming. 

Great  was  the  solicitude,  and  many  the 
doubts  of  Mrs.  Nugent,  before  she  tleter* 
mined  ou  the  answer  she  s^it  Emily 
Witt  the  child  of  Mr.  Nugent's  brother, 
and  Mrs;  Nugenfs  only  sister,  who,  dy« 
ing  when  faer.daughter  was  but  an  Infant/ 
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coDsigfied  bw  to  the  cane  of  her  aunf^ 
then  a  widow^  who  took  up  her  residenoe 
with  her  broth»^*in-law.  He  was  a  der- 
gyman,  with  a  good  living  in  England ; 
but  having  no  personal  property,  he  left, 
at  his  death,  whlch  happened  when  Einily 
was  about  fourtecfn,  only  her  mother  8  for* 
tune  of  five  or  six  thousand  pounds.  The 
loss  of  her  fond  father^  the  first  afflietion 
Emily  had  eyer  known,  feil  heavily  on  a 
constituticm  which^  though  healthfiil,  was 
iar  from  robust,  and  her  spirits  for  some 
time  were  so  crushed  under  it,  that  Mrs^ 
Nugent  feit  a  total  ehange  of  scene  desii** 
able ;  her  o wn  afPectionate  heart  also  longed 
after  ber  native  country  and  the  friends  of 
her  yoiithi  and  die  acoordtngly  eommis- 
sioned  a  friend  to  puit^^iase  for  her  a  resi. 
dence,  with  a  small  portion  of  ]and,  in 
that  part  of  Ireland  in  which  she  had  been 
brought  up.  She  had  been  formerly  intiN» 
mate  with  lady  Clanalvon,  as  well  as  wifh 
the  fiimily  of  her  late  lord^  and  it  was 
with  pleasure  she  found  that  ber  new  pio- 
perty  bordered  on  the  lands  of  Clanalvou 
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Castle.  Lady  CianalV^R  iminediatd^  vi^ 
sited  her»  and  her  wbh  to  cukivate  an  iti^ 
timacy  was  mach  ineraased  Uy  an  intitK 
duotion  to  EmSyi  whoae  iimooent  mtm* 
ViHt,  ititerasting  appenrance»  and  extkuor*- 
dinary  tadents,  first  rais^  her  adniiraijbn^ 
and  wiiose  modestexceUaKS^  as  it  imfcSd^ 
ed  itsd^.soon  oommälided  ber  alfection 
andesteem. 

The  eail  öf  Clanalvon^  then.  betweenv 
aeventeen  and  eighteen^  was»  .at  their  first 
aoquamtance»  absent  on  a  tour  through 
Scotlandy  with  fais  tutor,  and  his  cousin' 
Montague ;  tmt  on  his  retinn  be  atixioos* 
ly  desired  to  be  introdiieed  to  the  fair  fSU- 
vourite  at  Clanaliron  Castle»  of  wbMi  h  s 
sisters  had  written  with  the  wwmest  af8^« 
tirni  and  praise.  When  be  saw  Emily,  be 
was  löss  strudc  by  the  beauty  tban  by  the 
expi^ession  of  her  form,  and  &ee.  It  was 
Bdt  het*  features»  fonned  in  natut^s  finest 
ibofild»  he  loved  tö  gase  oli-*4-it  was  the 
aeienity  which  reigned  on  4i  fotebead  whose 
snowy  fiiimess  wäa^  embltaiatieal '  of  the 
pui^  candour  whieh  ^there  sitmed  to 


tbe  poMJhility  of  ought  btU  Irutbr-äT  w^ 
the  liMtre  of  thoae  eyes,  wkwr  bright  exn 
praiMon  Yiuried  &om  the  gmile  of  «portTve 
jäayfiUaeiSy  to  fiU  witb  tfa»  tmr  of  pity  oi 
of  tendamess^  of  shed  thcMse  xadiant  glan-^ 
ees  ^^  whidfai  genta«  hwm$  from  betuty'6 
^e" — lA  was  the  varying  ootoor  whkA 
^HBged  wiäL  every  cbaBging  emotion; 
the  radwice  wbicbA.whaa  she  smiled,  seeoflk 
ed  tcx  Sbimine  iier  whole  oornitenaBoe^*- 
it  was  the  air  of  unaffected  ease»  wbicb 
ehftng«4  tatliat  of  dBffidetto^  and  seemed 
to  abrink  from  admiralk)»  the  mooient  it 
became  apparait^^il  was  Üiat  look  where 

^  Nature's  l/tf^end  so  distioctij  teils — 
Iftthis  fair  shrine  a  fairer  spirit  dwetls,^ 

that  gave  to  Clanalvon  an  idea  of  those 
veited  treasures  of  mind».  wbich  the  inti- 
macy  of  fiiendship  would  bring  to  light ; 
and  f(x  a  long  time^  their  intintiacy  witb 
^Bich  otber  seenved  to.  be  c^  tbje  jsafne 
ebaract^r  witb  thi^  wbiißh  subsisted  be- 
tween  her  and  bi^  aUtiEsrsi,  Under  tbis 
guise  of  friendship,  he  hung  on  all  Ecmly^ft 
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word^  and  look«-— found  something  irf 
every' Observation  she  uttered  superior  to 
any  fhing  he  had  ever  heard  on  the  same 
subjeet-^ntered  into  all  her  feelings — 
admired  all  «he  admired  with  double  ener- 
gy — loved  as  ^e  loved — disliked  as  she 
disapproved. 

Mrs.  Nngait  saw  enough  m  th»  ta 
make  her  fear  that  such  fond  endearing 
attentions,  such  apparent  similarity  of  cha« 
racter,  might  ereate  an  interest  In  his  fa- 
vour  in  the  beart  of  her  nieoe,  at  the  satne 
time  that  she  did  not  see  enough  to  oon* 
vince  her,  at  his  early  age,  that  he  had 
fixed  his  aifections  on  her  as  the  object  of 
that  exclusive  attachment  which  wouM  in 
that  ease  be  necessary  to  her  bappiness. 
The  caresses  of  bis  fiimily  too  ereated 
doubts  on  the  subject— "  Would  lady  Clan- 
alvotii"  she  thought,  *^te  fond  of  rank  and 
splendour,  distinguish  with  so  mueh  par- 
tiality  a  girl  who  could  add  to  neither^ 
had  she  reason  to  apprehend  that  her  son* 
had  any  seriou»  thougfats  of  making  her 
hiatwifer 
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In  this  she  tnisjudged  lady  Clanalvon*, 
she  loved  rank  and  splendour,  it  is  true, 
but  she  feit  he  had  enough  of  botb ;  the  ele- 
gance  and  loveliness  of  Emily  had  capti- 
vated  her  fancy,  and  she  looked  forward 
with  coraplacency  to  the  probability  of 
presenting  her  to  the  worH  as  her  däugh- 
ter-in-law. 

After  a  suramer  passed  in  growing  in- 
timacy  and  affeetion  between  the  families» 
the  Clanalvons  had  removed  to  Di>blin 
for  the  winter,  and  on  their  return,  Emily; 
grown  and  improved  in  beauty,  was  love- 
lier  than  ever  in  the  eyes  of  Clanalvon. 
Her  regard  för  him  too  had  strengthened 
during  bis  absence.  Through  the  winter 
she  had  been  constant  in  her  benevolent 
Visits  to  the  poor  around ;  and  in  every 
cottage  she  entered  she  found  the  praises 
of  their  young  lord  the  sweetest  theme  of 
each  individual.  Stories  of  his  benevo- 
lenee,  his  disinterested  goodness — the  kind- 
ness  and  generosity  with  which  he  relieved, 
by  degrees  became  dearer  to  her  than  any 
other  conversation  with  her  patients;  andby 
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jdc^rees  sbe  found  that  inr  the  evening  d^at 
with  her  aunt,  every  other  subject  wa»dull 
until  she  had  called  forth  her  admiration, 
by  repeating  some  of  the  traits  she  had 
heard  of  lord  Clanalvon's  excellence.  When 
she  received  him  on  his  retum  to  the  coun- 
tiy,  she  feit  herseif  conversing  with  a  be- 
ing  superior  to  the  pleasing  and  interest- 
ing  youth  with  whom  she  had  parted. 

This  intimacy  had  bow  continued  for 
upwards  of  three  years,  during  which  the 
same  appearanoe  of  devoted  attachment 
continued  increasing  on  the  part  of  lord 
Clanalvon.  He  was  now  of  age,  and  hir 
silenoe  on  the  subject  was  yet  imfaroken. 
The  anxious  aunt  hardly  knew  bow  to 
ad>--on  one  band  she  saw  the  dai)ger  of 
bis  daily  gaining  ground  in  the  a£fections 
of  her  niece,  without  such  ^an  expUcit  de« 
ehration  of  his  sentkneuts  as  could  secure 
her  against  a  disappointment,  of  which  his 
conduct  at  Mrs.  Mansfield's  ball  made  her 
more  than  ever  apprehensive ;  and  in  this 
view  of  the  «ubject»  prudence  seemed  to 
caU  on  her  to  cbeokthe  progress.af  an  in« 
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timacy  which  might  be  attended  with  tbe 
most  distrei^ng  consequences ;  but,  on 
the  other  band,  a  young  man  poßsessed  of 
so  many  estünable  and  attractive  qualities, 
whose  mind  seemed  peculiarly  calculated 
to  appredate  tbat  of  her  Eniily — a  place 
in  a  fanüly  so  amiable — a  Coronet,  and  an 
estate  of  fifteen  thousand  a-y ear,  were  jnoC 
objects  to  be  sacrificed  to  a  perhaps  Jieed- 
less  caution. 

After  aoQue  hours  of  anxious  fiUictua- 
tion,  Mrs.  Nugent  was  at  last  deteraüned 
on  accepting  the  invkation,  by  a  <x>06ide^ 
latioii  of  tbe  stabiMty  afid  rationaUty  of 
Emily'«  cbaracter.  She  knew  her  to  cbe 
incapable  of  .the  ligbt  and  thoughtless  fan« 
cies  by  which  some  girls  are  led  to  sup« 
pose  theoiselves  attached  to  any  man  who 
pays  them  marked  attention,  when,  in  faot,. 
they  rather  love  the  a;ssiduities  than  ih^ 
\o\er.  If  Emily  loved  brd  Clanalvon,, 
her  attaclunent  was  founded  on.  approba- 
tion  of  bis  chai;acter,  and  this  was  a  seu- 
tiEi^t  jQvi^r  whißh  absonce  could  haye 
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little  influence ;  besides,  so  great  was  Emi- 
ly*s  abhorrence  of  wkatever  was  inconsis- 
tent  with  truth  and  honour,  that  if  he 
should»  without  the  provocation  of  any 
unkindness  on  her  part,  withdraw  the  ap- 
pearance  of  devoted  affection  he  had  hi- 
thefto  shewn  her,  the  evil  would  in  itself 
fumish  its  own  best  antidote ;  while,  if  an 
excuse  for  such  a  change  was  furnished, 
the  generous  and  indulgent  candour  of  her 
nature  would  not  fail  to  plead  it  in  bis 
behalf. 

Mrs.  Nugent  and  Emily  were  welcoraed 
in  the  hall  of  Clarialvon  Castle  by  the  joy- 
ful  embraces  of  Elizabeth  and  Ol i via,  who 
conducted  theiii  to  the  apartment  where 
their  brother  lay  on  a  coüch,  frora  which 
he  was  still  unable  to  rise.  Lady  Clan- 
alvori,  affectionately  shocked  at  the  pale 
and  altered  looks  of  Emily,  and  habitually 
more  engaged  with  her  own  feelings  than 
attentive  to  those  of  others,  threw  her 
arms.around  her,  exclaiming — "  My  sweet 
girl,  how  pale  you  are  grown !  how  thin  1" 
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and  kissed  her  with  an  emotion  of  fond- 
ness  whieh  shewed  to  what  cause  she  at- 
tributed  the  alteration. 

Agitated  and  confounded^  Emily  could 
only  look  to  her  aunt,  who  calmly  ob- 
served — "  We  have  both  suffered  much 
anxiety  for  our  young  friend,  of  whose 
danger  we  at  first  heard  very  exaggerated 
accounts»  and  Emily  is  not  very  strong.** 

While  Clanalvon  fervently  grasped  the 
hand  of  Emily,  all  traces  of  illness  seemed 
lost  in  the  animated  but  agitated  joy  which 
glowed  on  his  countenance.  He  had  heard 
his  mother's  Observation — he  had  seen  the 
embarrassment  of  Emily,  and  tenderly 
endeavoured  to  relieve  it,  by  directing  her 
attention  to  Olivia,  whose  health  and  spi- 
rits,  he  said,  had  been  severely  injured  by 
her  anxious  nursetending. 

Mrs.  Nugent,  kind^  warm-hearted,  gen- 
tle,  and  amiable,  exerted  herseif  to  save, 
as  much  as  was  possible,  the  fatigue  of  the 
exhausted  nursetenders ;  and  the  day  after 
their  arrival,  Olivia  was  prevailed  on,  for 
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the  first  time,  to  breathe  the  air  in  a  short' 
walk  with  Emily. 

Elizabeth,  feeling  that  her  care  would 
be  long  necessary  to  her  brother,  had,  from 
the  time  her  own  anxiety  permitted  her, 
endeavoured,  in  every  way,  to  prevent  her 
strength  and  spirits  failing,  while  they 
Were  needful  to  the  beloved  invalid  She 
was  now,  therefore,  able  to  entertain  and 
enliven  him,  while  Olivia,  who  would  not 
remit  her  anxious  watch,  sat  pale  and  life- 
iess  by  his  side,  furnishing  a  new  source 
of  uneasiness  to  her  mother  and  sister,  as 
well  as  to  the  object  of  her  solicitude. 

To  the  restoration  of  her  health  and 
spirits,  Emily  devoted  the  most  affection- 
ate  attention ;  she  seemed  to  be  the  prime 
object  of  her  visit,  for  never  did  a  selfish 
wish  to  enjoy  the  conversation  of  Clanalvon, 
or  to  bfe  h^rself  the  person  who  administered 
to  his  comfort  or  amusemeht,  induce  her 
to  omit  drawing  Olivia  from  his  apart- 
ment,  and  aceompanying  her  in  her  walks 
and  airings.     But  in  her  cares  for  her, 
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(Hanalvon  was  not  forgotten ;  he  was  pas- 
sionately  fond  of  music — neither  of  his 
sisters  sung^ — and  it  was  his  greatest  de- 
light  to  hang  on  the  harmonioüs  tones  of 
£mily. 

Eveiy  day,  every  hour,  formed  some 
new  tie  between  them ;  and  Mrs.  Nugent 
now  began  to  reproadi  herseif  for  baving 
e^er  ftared  fbr  the  steadiness  of  his  attach- 
ment; it  was  now  so  unequivocally  ex- 
pressed in  his  whole  manner»  so  visibly 
nnderstood  and  approved  by  bis  fiimily, 
diat  to  doubt  it  was  to  doubt  his  honour 
and  their^;  she  also  saw,  ttiough  no  longer 
with-  alarm,  that  Emily^s  heart  was  deeply 
engaged:  to  him. 

Never  did  an  attachment  seem  formed 
under  more  happy  anspices,  or  less  exposed 
to  the  flttctnations  to  which  human  happi- 
ness  is  liable.  Childish  friendship  had  led 
to  the  intimacy  by  which  they  acquired  a 
perfect  knowledge  of  each  other's  charac- 
ter,  ändttett  fcnowledge  ledto  the  füll  and 
perfect  union^  of  hfeart  which  the  friendsi 


-  "But  I  am  afraid,**  said  Mts.  Nugant», 
*'  that  such  ^ood-natufe  to  Mr.  rSuttoa 
was  but  little  good-nature  to  the  i^tepded 
purchaser  of  tibe  horse,  £>r  I  beliebe  h^i  is 
a  man  verj  c^pable  of  iipposition  ia  a 
tliing  of  the  kind ;  nor  would  tb^  priceof 
a  borse  be  a  matter  of  importanoe  ta  bipi, 
if  be  bad  not  thrown  ^way  ia.;good  fertuae 
^t  tbe  gaiDing-table." 
:  "Bat  if  yoiang  pepple/'  said  la^  Qai)* 
atvon»  "  were  to  weigb  and  exaiBHie  every 
thkig  in  tbat  moralizing  manner,  aU  tbe 
fire  mA  energy  of  youth  would  be  extin-» 
guisbed/' 

"  Certainly,"  said  Mrs,  Nugent ;  "  we 
cannot  expect  yoiing  people  to  reflect  as 
steadily  as  old  ones,  but  we  sbould  endea« 
ifiour  to  give  tbem  «ueb  just  views  of  every 
satyect  as  will  enable  tbem,  wben  tbey  do 
reflect,  to  judge  correctly." 

"  Well,**  said  lady  Clanalvon,  peevisbly» 
'<  if  he  bas  acted  so  yery  wropgly  as  you 
seem  to  tbink»  no  one  bas  suffered  by  it 
but  bimself.'* 

^'No  one  but  biaisel^  wammaT  ex<» 
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daimed  kdy  Elizabeth ;   ^'  look  at  poor 
OÜTia.'' 

^  And  ü&"  added  Montague,  ''  Clan- 
alvoD.  had  sueoeeded  in  tfae  leap^  Mr.  Jones 
wouU  bave  suffered  wfaat  he  Ims  done,  in- 
stead  af  him,  for  the  horse  was  certainly 
not  cqual  to  it,  even  if  Clanalvon's  horse- 
QUEmsHp  had  bix)ught  bim  once  through 

^  And  do  you  suppose,  Chades,"  oied 
lady  Clantalvon,  ''  that  your  cousin  meant 
to  mpomi  (m  Mr.  Jones  ?"* 
.  '^  Uo,  indeed/'  repdied  Montague,  laugh- 
kig ;  **  biat  I  am  very  certain  he  never 
thought  about  it-^he  saw  but  one  side  of 
the  qqestion." 

**  ,you  are  right  there,  Charles,"  said 
Clanalvon. 

"  And  so,**  resumed  bis  mother,  indig- 
mnüy,  *^  the  fault  which  has  occasioned 
all  this  lecturing  is,  that  he  did  a  good- 
fiatured  action,  frankly  and  generously» 
vithout  pausing  to  consider  on  all  the  eir- 
cuoistances  that  might  possibly  be  con- 
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nected  with  it ;  and  that  his  sister  loved 
him  so  tenderly  as  to  suffer  in  her  health 
by  her  anxiety  for  his.  One  of  his  sifters, 
at  least,  shevvs  that  he  possesses  qualities 
capable  of  Ätaching  her ;  and  if  there  is  a 
fault  in  that,  it  is  Olivia's,  not  his.*' 

"  Her  attachment  cannot  be  stronger 
than  he  deserves,"  said  Charles;  "  bat, 
aunt,  since  you  put  the  question,  perhaps 
there  was  a  fault  in  her  manner  of  shew- 
ing  it,  for  she  harassed  her  delicate  frame 
to  a  degree  that  often  made  Clanalvon  un- 
easy,  when  tranquillity  was  of  the  utmost 
iraportance  to  him.  I  dare  say  she  re- 
niembers  herseif  one  night  I  almost  quar- 
relled  with  her,  when  he  could  not  go  to 
sleep  from  anxiety  about  her  sitting  up 
with  him." 

"  I  know  I  acted  very  foolishly,"  said 
Olivia;  "  I  often  staid  with  him  when 
quite  exhausted,  merely  to  indulge  my 
own  feellngs,  when  I  was  not  in  the  least 
wanted,  and  was,  in  oonsequence,  müch 
less  useful^  than  either  mamma  or  Lizzy. 
I  know  I  cannot  love  him  more  than 
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Lizzy  does ;  but  I  have  less  good  sense 
and  self-cx)mmaTid." 

"  Or  rather,  my  love,  you  have  more 
sensibility,**  replied  lady  Clanalvon. 

**  My  aunt,'*  said  Montagye,  "  admires 
sensibility  as  a  beautiful  weakness,  while 
Elizabeth  rates  it  higher,  and  values  it  as 
a  sentiment  connected  with  the  most  solid 
principles/' 

Lady  Clanalvon  tumed  to  Emily,  and 
asked — "  Does  my  sweet  Emily,  who  has 
so  much  sensibility  herseif,  condemn  poor 
Clanalvon   as  much  as  the  rest  seem  to 
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"  I  do  not  believe,"  she  answered,  "  that 
any  one  condemns  him,  That  good-nature 
which  flows  spontaneously  from  a  natural 
kindliness  of  disposition  that  delights  in 
seeing  every  one  pleased,  all  must  consi- 

der  a  very  amiable  and  very *'  she  was 

going  to  say  "  endearing  quality,"  but 
dropped  the  words,  and  proceeded — **  but 
yet  it  is  not  entitled  to  that  higher  praise 
which  belongs  to  that  more  enlightened 
sentiment  of  benevolence,  Tvhich,  feeling 
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for  all,  and  overl€x>king  none,  must  n^- 
cessarily  be  inseparably  eonneeted  With  the 
strictest  sense  of  juirtice :  the  one  is  only 
an  amiable  instinct,  that  may  or  miry  not 
mislead — the  other  is  a  solid  principle  of 
virtue;  and  I  am  sure  it  is  in  the  first 
light  lord  Clanalvön  himself  regards  diis 
instance  of  his  kindness." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Clanalvön,  who  was 
ever  sensible  of  truth  from  her  lips,  even 
when  it  militated  against  the  blas  of  his 
education  — "  certainly,  the  good-nature 
which  is  not  founded  on  justice  is  liaUe  to 
injure  one  in  serving  another,  or  even  to 
injure  its  immediate  object." 

"  And  this  principle,"  said  Mrs.  Nagent, 
"  should,  by  consideration,  be  rendered  so 
habitual  to  the  mind,  that  it  can  be  acted 
on  spontaneously." 

But  Clanalvön  heard  her  not;  his 
thoughts  hung  on  Emily's  Observation,  in 
which,  it  must  be  confessed,  be  contem- 
plated  rather  the  mental  loveliness  of  her 
wbo  uttered  it,  than  the  useful  lesBSon  to 
be  derived  from  it. 


79 

Never  had  Clanalvon  known  a  period 

ftf  more  perfecf  happiness  tbän  that  in 

wbich  he  lay  confined  to  a  oouch,  suffer- 

ing  a  considerablö  degree  of  bodily  pain, 

but  recdving  fixmi  Emily  those  little  kind 

attentions  which  sickness   requires,    en- 

cfaanted  by  her  coiiversation,  sootbed  by 

her  harmonious  voice,  or,  when  unable 

to  eigoy  either,  cheered  by  the  mere  con- 

sciousness  of  her  presence.    His  strength 

had  been  alarmingly  reduced  by  the  vio- 

lent  fever  consequent  on  his  hurts ;  and 

he  scarcely  ventured  to  acknowledge  to 

hiraself  its  retum,  i^lingas  if  any  change 

would  dissolve  the  charm  which  surround- 

ed  Mm ;  but  by  degrees  his  confinement 

grew  irksome,  as  he  became  impatient  f^^ 

walk  about  at  Eberty,    so  as   to  obtain 

an  opportunity  of  speaking  with  Emily 

alone. 

Four  weeks  had  passed  at  Clanalvon 

Castle  before  the  Nugents  retumed  home, 

and  Clanalvon  was  then  the  avowed  and 

'accepted  lover  of  Emily.    Their  marriage 

was  determined  on,  and  only  waited  for 
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the  retum  of  sir  James  Gray,  who  had 
in  bis  possessio!!  some  neeessary  papers, 
whicb,  not  foreseeing  that  they  might  be 
wanted  during  bis  absenee,  and  expecting 
tiH  the  last  moment  to  see  Clanalvon,  he 
bad  neglected  to  send  to  bim  before  bis 
departure.  Bitterly  did  tbe  young  lover 
now  regret  tbe  indulgence.  of  tbat  sensi- 
bility  wbieb  bad  led  bim  to  postpone  bis 
business  witb  bim,  for  tbe  pleasure  of 
dancing  witb  Emily  at  a  ball,  and  tbe  fear 
of  disappointing  tbe  scbeming  motber 
wbo  gave  it. 

Once  known,  Emily  Nugent  must  be 
loved — once  loved,  sbe  must  be  loved  for 
ever.  Clanalvon  feit  tbis,  as  ber  increas- 
ing  confidence  in  bim  removed  tbe  veil 
wliicli  had  bitberto  sbaded  many  of  ber 
excellencies  and  attractions.  Togetber 
lliey  now  visited  tbe  tenants  wbo  would 
soon  become  bers,  and  tugether  they  ar- 
ranged  pl^ns  for  tbe  bappiness  of  those 
dependent  on  them.  Tbe  life  they  pro- 
posed  to  leod  was  tbe  most  deligbtful 
mixture  of  seclusion  and  social  intereourse 
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«*«^>f  study Jand  amusement ;  each  thought 
tbät  only  the  future  could  exceed  their 
present  happiness.  Clanalvon  could  not 
think  of  any  thing  but  as  it  was  connected 
with  her ;  in  her  bis  whole  mind  was  wrapt 
up;  and  absent  froih  her,  he  feit  that 
every  power  of  enjoyment  would  cease. 
His  love — the  afiection  of  bis  family — the 
sodety  of  her  aunt — so  fond,  so  beloved- 
— ^the  power  of  being  useful  to  her  fellow- 
creatures — was  all  Emily  desired,  and  she 
possessed  it 

The  period  of  Elizabeth's  marriage  with 
her  Cousin  Charles  Montague,  could  not  as 
yet  be  ascertained.  Though  the  only  child 
c^  his  mother,  he  possessed  but  a  small 
younger  son's  portion,  his  father  having 
had  a  large  family  by  a  former  marriage. 
His  destination  was  for  the  church,  in 
which  he  had  well-founded  hopes  of  im- 
mediate  provision,  when  he  should  have 
attained  the  age  for  Ordination,  of  which 
he  still  wanted  some  months,  and  lady 
Clanalvon  wished  to  defer  his  marriage 
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with  her  daughter,  ustil  these  hopes  were 
i*ealized,  not  thinking  the  interest  of  her 
fi^rtune,  which  was  about  twenty  thou- 
sand  pounds,  suffieient  to  suppcni  her  m 
a  style  suitable  to  her  ediication  and  early 
habits,  Clanalvon,  however,  secretty  de- 
termined  to  make  such  arrangements  for 
them,  as  would  reconcile  his  mothar  to 
their  marriage  taking  place  at  the  same 
time  as  bis  own. 

Lady  Clanalvon  was  not  insensible  to 
the  consideration  that  her  admired  daugh- 
ter  migbt  have  made  a  mach  hrgher  match, 
but  she  feit  it  a  duty  to  suffer  her  children 
in  marriage  to  fbllotf  their  own  uncon- 
fined  choice ;  and  in  the  case  of  Charles, 
her  extreme  attachment  to  his  mother,  her 
affection  for  himself,  and  the  similarity  sbe 
observed  in  his  character  to  that  of  Elisa« 
beth,  eoincided  with  this  principle.  She 
eonsidered  them  both  as  wörthy,  sensible, 
well-principled,  and  warm-hearted,  very 
deficient  in  that  glowing  energy  of  i^si- 
bility  of  which  she  was  an  adoret,  and 
every  way  very  well  suited  to  each  other. 
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Mrs.  Nagent,  who,  thoiigh  meek  and 
gentle  in*  htr  disposition,  possessed  a  be- 
Coming  piide  in  the  ancient  and  iRustridus 
fkmily  of  her  niece,  feit  it  proper  that  she 
should  be  presented  at  court  as  Miss  Nu- 
gent,  before  she  appeared  there  as  count- 
ess  of  Claiialvon.  Lady  Clanalvon  also 
wished  to  present  lady  Elizabeth  (for  Oli- 
via  was  yet  too  young)  before  .^he  was 
sank  into  a  parson^s  wife,  and  longed  to 
do  the  honours  of  her  son's  splendid  and 
newly-fumished  house  in  town,  before  an- 
ither  sbould  become  its  mistress,  It  was 
therefote  determined  that  böth  families 
should  remove  to  Dublin  for  the  winter. 

Many  a  tearful  eye  foUowed  the  car- 
riage  which  bore  Miss  Niigent  from  her 
home ;  her  dependants  confessed  this  was 
very  selfish  in  them,  when  she  wa»  going 
to  enjoy  herseif,  but  still  the  tears  conti- 
nned  to  flow,  Emily  afterwards  said  it 
was  a  presentiment  of  the  meeting  they 
were  next  destined  to  have.. 

Gfüly  the  atrnt  and  niece  proceeded  on 
ä  joumey,   in  which  every  prospect  of 
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pleasure  seemed  opening  to  them.  Emily 
believed  she  could  not  be  happier  than  she 
had  been  in  the  country,  but  yet,  with  un- 
affected  simplicity  and  youthful  vivadty, 
she  sufiered  her  animated  fancy  to  look 
forward  witb  pleasure  to  the  amusements 
of  novelty  and  variety,  which  did  not  se- 
parate  her  from  the  persohs  most  dear  to 
her  heart. 

The  first  evening  they  spent  in  Dublin 
seemed  a  happy  beginning  of  their  stay 
tbere.  Lord  Clanalvon  came  to  inquire 
if  they  were  arrived,  and  remained  with 
them,  until  Mrs.  Nugent  playfuUy  re- 
raiiided  him  that  such  unpractised  travel- 
lers  as  she  and  Emily  required  rest.  -  The 
look  of  fixed  tenderness  with  which  her 
lover  then  regarded  her  was  long  after  re- 
membered  by  Emily. 

Few  people  were  yet  collected  in  Dub- 
lin, and  for  several  days  the  families  of 
Clanalvon  and  Nugent  were  all  to  each 
other.  Charles  Montague  might  almoft 
be  called  a  member  of  the  former;  for 

though.hehad  lodgingsin  town  andoo- 
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casionally  separate  engagements,  the  great« 
er  part  of  every  day  was  spent  with  them. 
The  family  of  lord  Howard  was  among 
the  first  of  their  aequaintance  who  came 
to  town,  and  tbeir  arrival  rather  enlarged 
the  family  circle  than  changed  the  style 
of  amusement,  for  neither  lord  or  lady 
Howard  deigned  to  leave  their  own  house» 
except  on  very  magnificent  oceasions ;  and 
it  was  the  delight  of  Robert,  their  only 
grown-up  child,  to  mix  as  if  he  were  al- 
ready  one  of  Olivia  Fitzinaurice's  family ; 
indeed,  had  he  not  loved  her,  and  he  did 
love  her  with  all  the  warm  enthusiasm  of 
his  soul,  Howard  would  have  found  more 
pleasure  in  their  house  than  in  any  other 
place,  for  his  affection  and  admiration  for 
Clanalvon  were  absolutely  unbounded; 
his  saying  a  thing  was  right,  in  Robert's 
opinion  made  it  so ;  and  a  glance  from  him 
eould  at  any  time  check  his  enthusiastic 
friend  from  the  pursuit  of  the  object  he 
most  wildly  wished  to  attain,  for  Clanal- 
von looked  to  him  to  stop,  and  it  must  be 
wrong. 
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His  was  a  mind  whicbr  mighf  have  beeir 
made  any  thing,  and  whicb  had,  until  his 
nrtimacy  with  the  Clanalyons>  been  whol- 
ly  imcultivated.  It  was  now  filled  with 
bnlliant  but  anarranged  and  immatured 
ideas  of  love,  honour,  fiiendship,  patriot- 
ism,  wbich  displayed  a  natarally  fine  and 
noble  character ;  and  with  a  degree  of  al- 
most  fierce  bravery,  hepossessed  a  degree 
<^  soflness  and  tendemess  of  heart  not 
often  excelled  by  woman.  Lady  OHvia,. 
who  had  never  thought  of  love  but  in  the 
forms  of  natural  affection,  friendship,  or 
general  benevolence,  loved  him,  without 
having  ever  weighed  her  own  sentiments 
towards  him ;  he  was  consdous  of  it,  and 
thought  he  could  not  better  deserve  her 
attachment  than  by  foUowing  wherever 
her  brother  led, 

One  moming^  when  Clanalvon  came  to 
Mrs.  Nugent's  house,  Emily,  who  reeeived 
him  alone,  remarked  the  more  than  com- 
mon pteasure  and  animation  which  spark- 
led  in  his  countenance ;  her  eyes  bright*- 
ened  with  a  corresponding  emotion,  and  a^ 
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lock  of  inqniry  encouraged  him  to  pnv 
ceed— **  Emäy,**  he  said^  "  you  know  I 
must  have  no  secrets  from  you — I  feet 
very  hafipy  to-dayi  for  I  have  relieved  a 
distarewed  feUow-ereature.'* 

^  Th^  happiest  of  all  feelings»"  replied 
Emily. 

''  It  is  that  ttnforttuMite  Sutton ;  I  have 
yast  Ibund  that  he  has  a  brother  in  prison 
for  a  debt  which  he  can  never  pey,  and 
Wbieb,  I  understand«  this  poor  fellow 
is  endeavouring  to  save  up  for  him ;  but 
be  never  can,  if  he  were  to  half-starve 
bhnself." 

£mily  smüed,  and  tears  of  delighted 
admiration  of  the  generous  action  she  fore- 
SQW  he  was  about  to  relate,  fiUed  her  eyes 
— "  And  you  have  released  him  ?"  said 
she. 

^  Yes,  I  have  give»  a  promissory  note 
for  the  amount  of  the  debt,  which  i3  two 
thouaand  pounds." 

She  Started  at  the  magnitude  of  the 
sum>  and  asked-^'*  But  can  you  affbrd  it, 
and  are  you  sure  you  are  not  imposed  on  ? 
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Is  Mr.  Suttön  a  man  who  would  really 
intend  to  save  to  such  an  extent  for  his 
brother?" 

"  For  that  I  cannot  answer,"  said  Clan« 
alvon,  blushing ;  "  but  I  have  been  told 
so,  and  it  is  not  at  all  impossible,  for  he 
is  a  very  good-natured  fellow,  with  all  his 
faults.  That  brother  is  always  in  scrapes, 
and  he  has  helped  him  out  of  two  or  three 
before  this.** 

"  Good-nature  can  go  great  lengths,"* 
said  Emily,  with  one  of  her  sweetest 
smiles. 

"  As  to  the  expenee,"  he  continued^^ 
"  you  know  I  afforded  a  hundred  pounds 
yesterday  for  a  horse,  and  four  hundred,  a 
few  days  ago,  for  a  pha^ton,  and  shall  I 
not  affbrd  four  times  as  mueh  to  save  a 
fellow-creature's  life?  As  to  the  danger  of 
my  income  not  reaching  all  this  extrava- 
gance,  do  not  fear ;  for  sir  James  Gray  is 
such  a  teazing  cautious  old  man,  thougb 
the  most  warm-hearted  fiiendly  being  on 
earth,  that  I  never  mind  half  what  he 
says.** 
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Accustomed  to  the  managetnent  of  a 
small  income»  Emily  could  scarcely  cdn- 
cdve  a  fortune  large  enough  to  bear  auch 
enormous  expenditure ;  but  as  sbe  knew 
tiiat  the  Clanalvon  estates  ^ere  immense, 
she  cordidly  approved  the  liberality  of  her 
lover,  and  forbore  to  cast  a  cloud  over 
bis  worthily-gratified  feelings. 

"  Then/*  resumed  he,  "  smce  you  do 
not  think  I  have  acted  foolishly,  I  have 
sbmethmg  eise  to  teil  you." 

'**  Observe,"  said  Emily,  laughing,  "  I 
have  not  said  that  you  have  acted  wisely.'S 

"  Had  my  Emily  been  with  me,  she 
wpuld  have  prompted  all  I  did."  He  then 
related  to  her,  that  while  arranging  the 
business  for  Sutton,  he  observed  a  prison- 
er  in  the  same  room,  who  was  confined 
for  a  debt  of  about  five  hundred  pounds, 
contracted  under  circumstances  of  peculiar 
distress.  This  prisoner,  on  hearing  of  his 
large  fortune,  cast  such  a  look  of  agitated 
doubtful  emotion  towards  him,  that  he 
could  not,  for  his  life,  as  he  said,  forbear 
realizing  the  hope  that  had  for  a  moment 
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bafnislhed  the  pallid  hue  of  dejection  frdin 
his  countenance.  There  was  anöther  also, 
«  wotnan  and  a  widow,  whom  he  found 
it  impoi^ble  not  td  rekase  fbr  the  triflhig 
tata  of  fifty  pounds.  He  conduded  bis 
narrative  by  observing,  ttoat  'Hie  whole 
atiK)unt,  prison  fees  and  all,  feil  consider- 
ably  Short  of  three  thousand  pounds.      , 

**  It  is  a  large  sum/*  said  Emily,  thought- 
ftiUy,  "  and  noWy  bestöwed.  I  have  no 
rigbt  to  say  it  is  too  large,  because  I  do 
not  precisely  know  what  your  drcum-» 
stances  ate;  but  remember  that  yoixr 
heedlessness  on  the  subject  has  left  you 
nearly  as  ignorairt  as  I  am ;  and  if  it  shonld 
prove  that  this  sum  was  spent  unworthily, 
and  that  hereafter  some  really-^deserving 
object  should  want  a  small  proportion  of  it, 
when  you  have  it  not  to  give,  I  know  yoa 
will  wish  you  had  been  more  cautious. 
Your  heart  is  too  liberal,*'  she  added,  af- 
feetionately  smilmg,  "  for  those  who  love 
you  not  to  feel  pain  m  seeing  your  purse 
too  lavishly  emptied.* 

The  conrersation  waa  for  some  time 
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^Sflrried  on  between  tfaem  by  observations 
OD  tfae  public  benefit  wbich  might  be  de- 
lived  fiom  that  regulär  and  even  economy 
in  the  exp^iditure  <^  a  large  fortune, 
which  at  once  fumishes  a  steädy  source  of 
piofit  to  industiy,  and  leaves  a  supply 
ready  fbr  every  emergency;  and  Clanal- 
von  feit  and  uftered  sentiments  on  the 
tubfect  as  prudent  as  they  were  generous, 
because  he  now  viewed  it  through  the  me» 
dium  of  his  own  and  his  Emil/s  reason^ 
and  not  through  tfaat  of  a  sen^bility  too 
eadly  acted  on. 

Liddy  Clanalvon  was  now  exulting  in 
the  midst  of  the  delightful  bustle  of  pre- 
paration  föt  her  own  and  daugbter's  pre« 
sentation  at  the  drawing-room,  expence 
and  fancy  being  only  checked  by  the  con- 
nderation  of  the  necessity  of  leaving,  in  the 
magazines  of  taste,  something  still  more 
splendid  for  their  appearance  on  the  birth- 
night.  The  greater  part  of  her  momings 
was  spent  in  Shopping,  the  rest  in  sitting 
at  tbe  millinei^s,  repeating  her  Orders,  or 
suggesting  altetaticms ;  and  tbe  conversa« 
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tion  or  book  of  the  evening  was  freqüent- 
ly  intemipted  by  the  sudden  recoUection 
of  something  that  might  improve  the  ef- 
fect,  and  Elizabeth  as  frequently  chidden 
for  her  apathy  on  a  subject  into  \?hich  she 
had  at  first  entered  with  the  pleasure  na- 
tural to  her  age,  but  of  whieh  she  soon 
became  completely  weary. 

Very  different  was  the  mode  of  prepa- 
ration  adopted  by  Mrs.  Nugent  and  Emily, 
who  had  devoted  one  moming  to  making 
their  purchases ;  and  after  concbe  but  ju- 
dicious  directions,  consigned  the  iinportant 
afiair  to  the  discretion  of  the  most  esta- 
blished  milliner,  calling  occasionally  to  as- 
certain  that  all  would  be  ready  in  proper 
time.  In  their  Orders  for  Emily's  dress, 
they  endeavoured  to  observe  a  due  me- 
dium between  the  smallness  of  her  fortune 
and  greatness  of  her  prospects — neither 
liable  to  be  censured  as  too  extravagant 
for  the  one,  or  deficient  in  whatever  might 
be  oonsidered  suitable  to  the  other. 

Great  was  the  triumph  of  lady  Clanal- 
von^  when  she  beard  in  the  drde  around 
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her  ihe  whispered  praises  of  her  own  fine 
form,  the  beauty  of  her  daughter  and  in- 
tended  daughter-in-law,  and  the  manly 
graces  of  her  son ;  and  every  smile  which 
the  praise  of  her  beautiful  Elizabeth  called 
to  her  Ups  was  followed  by  another,  raised 
by  the  seeret  consdousness  of  the  still 
higher  admiration  which  would  be  excited 
by  her  still  more  beautiful  Olivia. 

Clanalvon's  attentions  were  entirely  de- 
Totedto  his  chosen  bride,  and  he  thought 
that  scarcely  even  when  she  hung  over 
his  couch  at  Clanalvon  Castle  had  she 
looked  so  lovely  as  she  now  did,  animated 
but  not  elated  by  the  gay  scene  surround- 
ing  her — pleased  by  the  admiration  she 
excdted,  as  she  saw  it  gave  him  pleasure 
— as  much  gratified  by  that  bestowed  on 
his  sister  as  on  herseif — enjoying  the  bril- 
liancy  and  variety  so  new  to  her,  yet  in 
her  whole  manner  timidly  indicating  that 
his  conversation,  his  attention,  gave  her- 
more  pleasure  than  all  beside.  Never  had 
he  feit  with  more  tranquil  assurance  the 
certainty  that  she  loved  him. 
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This^iMght  Emtly  was  surprised  aiid  re« 
joieekl  to  meet  a  you&g  lady,  to  wJbom  she 
had  once  been  much  attached ;  it  was 
Miss  Hazlewood,  tbe  only  daughter,  and 
nem  the  hciress  of  a  g^ntlenrnn  in :the 
neighbourhood  of  Mr.  Nugenf  s  Uring«  in 
\£ngland,  at  whpse  house  the  infanoy  of 
Emily  had  passed  some  of  its  happieist 
hours.  When  she  blushingly  introduced 
lord  Clai^von  to  Miss  Hazlawood,  he 
thought  she  was  almost  ugly ;  but  .as 
SjuUy  cmitinued  near .  her,  and  he  was 
obl^ed  to  notice  Jher,.  he  saw  her  faoe  il« 
himinii^  gradually,  until  in  the  end  «f 
theievexiing  he  gratified  her  fnend  by 
tMnkjdOg  her  beautiful.  Her  mann^ 
wecetimid,  but^:i^(^&l  and  attsactive ;  ber 
TVibolf^  appearance  calculated  to  inspive  in- 
t£trest  rather  than  admiraftion.  She  seemed 
imhßii^y ;  and  £mUy,  in  tbe  füll  enjoy- 
rmnt  crfUfe  berself»  peQttliariy  feit  for 
t^pse  whQse  lot  app^ared  less  fortunate. 

.  ^<  I  «»et  Miss  Hazlewood  constantly  last 
ifißter»  and  oever  notic^  her  untiL  last 
night.   Emily^  X  shall  graw  yet  miore  am^ 
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bitious  c^  your  lafiecticHif  if  I  find  it  thu8 
throws  a  lustne  ov^r  all  wbo  pofi^ess  it," 
sßid  Claaialvap,  playfully,  wben  he  came 
to.  See  Emily  next  QQoming. 

^  I  loved  >  Cecilia  Ha^lewood»  wh^n  we 
wexe  chUdreD,  more  than  I  cm  tdl  you,** 
r^plied  fimily ;  ''  ahe  is  about  tbuee  years 
older  than  ne,  and  I  used  to  coB/sader  her 
qaite;as  a  supenor  beipg*«-6a  gea^roiiu3*  w 
soft,  ao  exquifiitely:  alire :  to  feeHngs  hoth 
of  joy  and  aorrow,  so  wacm  aod  constant 
in  her  afiedion;  in  sbort,  I  scvc^ly 
ever  met  a  miiid.  so  ija^toreating,  or  a  cha- 
racter  so  poetical — so  much  what  one  kna- 
ginea  of  tbe  heroines  of  poetry  md  ro- 

mance.'' 

Just  as  she  ifinished  speakiog,  and  Clan« 
i^Yon  was  thinking  what  was  the  magie 
dutfm  whidi  hung  on  every  word  that 
feil  from  her  lips,  Miss  Hazlewoöd  en* 
tered.  She  .hung  on  Emily  with  fendling 
expressions  of  tendeniess  and  joy  at  being 
reanited'to  ber^  without  seeming  conscious 
of  tbe  pvesense  ofa  tbird  pecson,  imtä' 
Emily  MCkUed  Jieri  feooüeatipn  of  it  by 
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saying — "  I  believe  I  introduced  lord 
Clanal von  to  you  last  night  ?** 

Lord  Clanalvon,  interested  by  her  en- 
thusiastic  fondness  for  his  Emily,  soon 
drew  her  into  conversation ;  she  jöined  in 
it  with  a  brilliancy  and  animation  which 
surprised  them  both)  the  pensive  languor 
of  her  manner  making  it  wholly  unex- 
peeted ;  but  there  was  apparent  in  all  her 
sentiments  a  weak  helplessness,  a  leaning 
upon  others,  inoonsistent  with  the  energy 
of  eharacter  of  which  the  force  of  her  ex- 
pressions  upon  some  oecasions  conveyed 
the  idea. 

Before  she  went,  Clanalvon  was  obliged 
to  leaVe  them,  to  keep  an  appointment 
with  Robert  Howard. — *^  Oh,  Emily !  you 
are  happy !"  exclaimed  Miss  Hazlewood, 
sighing ;  **  you  seem  so  universally  '*l)e- 
loved." 

"  I  am  very  happy,'*  replied  Emily ; 
"  I  have  every  reason  to  be  so." 

•**  Such  Society  as  you  enjoy — such  in- 
tercourse  of  mind !"  continued  Miss  Ha- 
zlj^wobd;  "  you  am  surrounded  by  those* 
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wbo  cän  understand  you— who  value  yoii; 
How  many  eyes  I  saw  last  night  tumed 
with  afibctionate  delight  on  yon,  watch- 
ing  the  admiration  you  excited !  wbile  t 

^    Sbe  paused,  raised  her  eyes,  and 

sighed  again. 

My  dear  Cecilia,'*  said  Emily,  kindly, 
come  to  US  constantly — my  aiint  will 
always  be  delighted  to  have  you  here,  and 
believe  me,  when  you  are  with  us,  you 
are  with  those  who  truly  love  and  value 
you.  Do  give  us  much  of  your  society. 
I  am  a  stranger  to  you  now,  but  you  loved' 
me  formerly ;  and  my  feelings  are  n((t 
cfaanged,  nor  are  those  of  my  aunt,  tö 
whom  you  were  once  so  much  attached. 
Do  promise  me,  dearest  Cecilia,  to  dine 
with  US  to-morrow.** 

Miss  Hazlewood  gratefuUy  promised. 

"  And,"  added  Emily,  "  we  shall  intro- 
duce  you  to  the  ladies  Fitzmaurice,  aad 
their  mother  and  cousin — they  are  indeed 
a  delightful  family,  and  I  am  sure  you 
will  all  like  each  other ;  you  cannot  know 
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ttnei»!  ab  lady  Clanalvän  is  ohiy  this' ycar 
bringing  her  daughter  intcr  Company  .'^ 

^*  Is  lord  Clanalvon  their  cousm  T"  asked 
Miss  Hadewood,  carelessly,  as  if  lAter^ 
qftpted  in  th^^course  of  her  thoughts. 

"  No,  their  brother,"  replied  Eraily; 
^^  I  never  safC^  brötheni  and  aisters  so  at- 
tjacbed," 

:.  "  I  never.  had  a  brother  or  sister/*  Ce+ 
qjU^a  Said ;  **  I  never  had  a  companion  I 
k)]ired  siuee  \  lost  you." 

v'^vNor  had  Ij  Cecilia,  exeept  my  aunt, 
ifO^il  I  knew  the  Fitzmaurices,  and  to«* 
13A0VTOW  you  shall  know  tbem  also/'  said 
jj^mily. 

"  I  fear/'  replied  Miss  Hazlewood^  with 
a.  melancholy  siiiile,  **  I  fear,  my  dear 
Emily,  I  have  no  longer  youf  power  of 
enjoyment  I  do  not  think  the  most 
joyous  ev^nt  eottld  nöw  give  me  the  plea- 
sore  whicb  in  our  childish  days  I  found 
im  the  merest  trifles»" 
,  "  Is  it  the  death  of  your  fether  that  bas 
thits  i  brgken  your  3pirit&  ?*•  asked  Emily, 
tenderly ;    "  I  have  lost  one  as  kind,  as 
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^tedn  y^  I  am  cSieerfiil  änd  ha^py  f  Im 
toice  fidtei^d^  and  tears  filled  her  ^ei  tt 
ds^  spoke. 

••  I  loved — adored  my  father  T  replkd 
Cecilia,  energetically ;  '*  but  it  is  not  hin 
deftth  which  thus  oppresses  me;  perhäps 
it  ougfat  to  be,  but  it  is  not." 

**  Dear  Cecilia/'  said  Eraily,  kindly 
kying  her  band  on  hers,  ^'  I  do  not  wish 
to  press  upon  your  confidence ;  but  if  it 
will  relieve  you  to  communieate  your  sor- 
ibws  to  a  friend,  teil  me  what  is  this  hid- 
dm  affliction?" 

The  question  embarrassed  Cecilia,  who, 
after  a  momenf  s  hesitation,  said — ^^  I  have 
no  real  affliction,  no  actual  cause  of  sor- 
row  ;  but  then  I  have  no  source  of  happi- 
ness,  and  surely  affliction  itself  is  preferable 
to  the  dreary  vacuity  of  perfect  blank." 

^^  But  yöu  live  with  worthy  amiable 
people,  who  love  you  with  parental  affec- 
tion :  is  there  no  pleasüre  in  making  them 
happy  ?" 

•*  Yes,  they  are  very  good  and  very  kind : 
I  löve  them  both,  and  should  be  very. 

F  2 
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sprry  that  äny  thing  shoidd  give  theük 
paiiH  but  tbey  faave  not  tbe  .sort  of  minds^ 
that  mine  could  sympathize  witb^  I  am 
dlwtiys  tired  of  tbeir  sodety,  and  tbey 
never  seem  to  enjoy  mine." 

"Tbey  bave  no  great  reäson,'' >  said 
Emily,  laugbingv  ^^  if  you  are  tired  of 
tbeirs.;  but  could  you  not,  by  theexertion 
of  your  cbarming  talents,  aihuse  tbem 
even  in  amusing  yourself  ?" 

**  I  do  play  and  sing  for  tbem  some- 
times^  but  tbink  bow  wearisome  it  must 
be  to  me  to  perform  for  people  wbo  have 
DO  taste!  you  know  bow  passionätely 
fond  my  fatber  was  of  music,  and  with 
wbat  nicety  of  judgment  and  eestacy.  of 
deligbt  be  used  to  bang  on  bis  darling 
Cedlia's  voice :  my  drawing  too,  and 
every  tbing  be  deligbted  in,  seem  tbrown 
away  upon  tbem." 

Emily  tbougbt  tbat  so  she  might  bave 
feit,  but  for  tbe  dear  affectionate  aunt, 
wbo  loved  ber  as  tenderly  as  ber  fatber  bad 
done.  After  a  moment's  pause,  she  asked 
««-"  Are  tbey  liot  indul^nt  to  you  ?   Da 
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tfiey  not  aUow  yoii  to  have  Company  at 
bome,  or  tö  go  out  whenever  you  please  ?* 

"  Oh  yes,  all  that  kind  of  thing ;  but 
then  there  has  been  no  one  I  particularly 
liked^^tio  one  t  wished  to  See,  and  I  have 
no  enjoyment  in  Company  merely  for  its 
own  sake,  when  there  is  no  one  there  that 
I  care  to  meet.** 

^*  But,  dear  Cedlia^  does  not  your  im- 
mense fortune  alone  open  to  you  a  source 
of  the  noblest  enjoyments  ?  Consider  läl 
the  good  you  may  do— «all  the  happiness 
you  may  diffuse  by  means  of  \V* 

"  That  would  indeed  be  delightfui  in 
the  country,**  said  Cecilia,  brightening, 
for  her  heart  was  really  benevolent — ^*  to 
live  surrounded  by  my  own  tenantry — to 
Visit  them  in  their  cottages ;  health  and 
plenty,  content  and  cheerfulness,  following 
my  Steps — to  be  looked  up  to  as  the  benö- 
factress,  the  guardian  angel,  of  a  happy 
Community  flourishing  by  my  care !  But 
in  town,  you  know,  that  kind  of  thing  is 
impossible,  the  poor  are  so  nasty;and  live 
in  such  oßiout  plaees." 


m 

*'  Certainly  in  J^lulidui,"  sßid  Emilyf 
•f  tbere  is  so  much  ioiposition  practisea  <m 
t^e  inexperienoed,  that  you  perhaps  would 
^ve  your  mpp^y  to  move  i|dvfiT)(;9ge 
tbrougb  the  hm^9  of  oth^rß ;  bat  with 
ypur  ideas  pf  h^ppingss  iq  tbe  cowntxy, 
;m.dh  an  ainißb}^,  sudi  a  usi^ul  pJan  of 
happiness,  why  do  you  not  fix  your  resi- 
^ei?e  Qp  yftur  pwn  ^tßi^  ?" 
r  rl  bo|\e  to  dp  sq  n^t  ßummer,  when  I 
i^aSX  hß  pf  age/'  a^^wer^d  Miss  Ha^}^ 
.wpod ;  "ibut  evea  thcjn  it  wiU  b^  oply  liv- 
ing  for  tbe  happine^  pf  pth^s.  I  sjßßijl 
r))avp  DQ  spciajl  circlß  ^  form  a  b^ppiness 
fcil  ipy^f — noone  tp  love  iqeabpve^ 
Qthj^r3i,as  your  aunt,  for  instance,  dpes 
.you-^^ivp  corresppn4ing  mind  wliich  can 
Dpite  with  ipin^  in  the  ss^n^e  pa^suits^  the 
^Xoß  fißßmvi^  the  mßß  »QTrQw«! .  the 

^Ah,  my^öp-  Cwil«ir  witeer»pti?^ 

-ßttiilyt  "  I  f^r  you  have  spt  ywif  y^W 
:^f  J^pjHpe^  top  high;  yoß  eannotfin^ 
h^ppine?«  in  apy  thing^  bep^us?  ypij  Ipojc 
for  more  than  any  timg^  ?»©''^w4i  ffp 
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&x>m  haj^iness»  not  even  content,  can  bt 
fimnd  in  this  fluctuating  and  imperfect 
State  of  things ;  but  by  cbeerfuUy  laking 
the  evil  with  the  good,  there  is  no  happU 
ness  bere  6o  perfect  as  to  be  without  a 
doud,  and  wbön  we  are  placed»  as  you 
oertainly  are,  in  the  sunsbine  of  life,  if 
we  sufier  tbat  doud  to  interoept  our  view 
of  it,  we  are  unhappy,  catber  irom  our 
own  fault  tban  from  tbe  want  of  means  to 
be  otherwise." 

Tbis  was  tbe  true  i^ecret  of  Miss  Hazle^ 
WQod's  unbappiness.  She  bad  formed 
monary  yiews  of  eartbly  felicity  so 
biight,  so  bighly  coloured,  tbat  every 
thing  real  seemed  dim  and  faded  in  tbe 
comparison.  Like  every  generous  and 
susceptible  heart^  bers  valued  bighly  tbe 
pkasures  of  friendsbip,  but  placed  tbe  re* 
quisites  for  it  so  far  above  all  human  per* 
fection,  tbat  she  never  enjoyed  it.  The 
sligbtest  prejudice  against  a  person's  look 
or  manner  made  her  give  up  the  idea  of 
Unding  in  them  any  thing  to  love ;  yct 
still  she  fdt  tbat  sbe  could  ardently  lote. 
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^uld  8he  find  an  object  worthy  of  lier  a£^ 
feetion.  In  her  fatber  «he  had  forrnerly 
jfi>und  tfais  object,  and  bis  fond  idolatry  of 
bis  only  cbild  had  greatly  eontribnted  to 
the  errörs  of  her  cbaracter ;  be  coüld  find 
HO  fault  in  her,  and  taught  her  to  believe 
that  none  existed,  so  that  all  her  senti- 
ments  and  feelings  passed  through  her 
mind  unweighed  and  unexacnined ;  in  bis 
deatb,  the  loss  of  bis  fond  admiration,  bis 
watcbful  indulgence,  that  even  oiitran  bis 
trishes,  left  that  void  in  her  beart  that 
how  preyed  on  her  spirits.  In  Emily 
Nugent  she  might  have  hoped  to  find  the 
friend  she  sougbt,  for  in  her  every  tfaing 
extemal  combined  to  give  that  charm 
which  her  mind  required,  to  call  forth  the 
feelings  due  to  the  worth  her  reason  and 
jwinciples  acknowledged  •,  but  she  feared 
that  her  affections  were  already  too  miich 
divided,  and  a  delfishness,  whieb  she  che- 
rished  as  sensibility,  demänded  even  in 
friendsbip  an  exelusive  attachment.  The 
fastidiovis  delicacf  whicb  ean  only  löre 
where  every  tbing  coineides  to  please,  and 
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is  revolted  by  every  defect,  whether  it  is 
the  cause  or  effect  of  selfishness,  is  never 
failingly  accompanied  by  it ;  free  disinte- 
rested  afTection  can  love  wbat  is  valuable 
or  attaching,  and  glances  with  indulgent 
eyes  over  what  is  defective ;  but  self-love 
deligbts  only  in  what  pleases  seif,  and  is 
more  properly  the  preference  of  taste  than 
of  real  afiection. 

The  selfishness  of  Ceeilia  was  the  efiect 
rather  of  educatiori  than  of  natural  dispo- 
sition;   her  quiek  and  lively  sensibility» 
instead  of  being  directed  to  the  consider- 
ation  of  the  feelings  of  others,  was,  by  im- 
prudent  indulgence,  tumed  whoUy  on  her- 
self,  and  became  a  refined  species  of  self- 
ishness, so  subtle,    and  so  ready  to  find 
its  own  pleasure  in  seeing  others  pleased, 
that  it  escaped  her  own  Observation.     She 
was  too  just,  too  upright,  knowingly  to 
sacrifice  the  interests^  or  comforts  of  others^ 
to  her  own ;  but  her  feelings,  though  ar- 
dent  when  aroused,  were  inert,   and  did 
not  act  until  they  were  acted  upon ;  coa- 

f3 


■ 

l^ueQtJ^,  on  every  ooc^qh»  ^l»e  ww  tut 
fß<^,  $ide  of  the  queslion;  wlis^ti^yer  pbjeot 
q^Hgbt  her  feacy  8,l;^.p,mn5ue4  with  ardour, 
ifbiie:  HO  rooBiioj  wil;l?in  hw  owp  bw^t 
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Uig  the  p^th  of  another. 

When  she  wwt  to  ^e^  l^er  engage- 
;|ißi)t  with  Emily,  she  w^«^  rgoice4  to 
find  only  the  aunt  and  niece ;  l;>ut  in  tbei 
fTWaAUg  the  epti^ncp  of  th?.whole  C^n« 
aJtYPU  faRi%  fpd  Mr.  Elqward  put  to 
P^f^H  thi?,.bright:  idje^  she  was  juipt  begip- 
niDjg  tQ  forin,  tbat.  E wly  had  pu^,osely. 
npt:  asiced  any  ath^r  persw,  in  order  to 
hj5^ve  more  ^clusively  h?r  sfociety ;  a$  the: 
latrQiiuctiojfts,  were  mafJe,  h.pwever,  not. 
9ne  fault  did  shß  s^e  in  t;h^  appe^rance  of 
these  i&iends;  with  lady  Claual^von  she 
i|f^  quite  enchanted ;  ^ixd  agaio,  her  coujii-. 
ti^mice  hpadiped  that  bright  expressive 
^mile  \yhich  Jßmily  d^Ughtedly  r^ceived« 
^  a  prppf  of  hßx  admiration  o^  hec;  new 

^Squ^tenq^.  . 

Clan^lyop  f^f^t^d  bimself  betw^n  MMf 
Hazlewood  and  Ea\^y;  lady  Olivia  wias 
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on  ÜM3I  Otber  uät  üf  the  fiurmer»  and  Mrith 
her  Cedlia^s  &ncy  was  chsurmed,  as  with 
her  mbthef. . 

Cecilia's  talent  for  mime  had  long  re« 
omined  unexerted,  and  how  she  joined 
her  Iß^y  voice  with  '■  tiiat  af  Emüy» 
seemuligiy  unconsdous  of  the  adcnirationi 
with  whicb  others  hung  upon  her  tones. 
Her  own  spul  dwelt  cm  tlneco»  and  on  those 
of  EnüljT,:  witb  a  raptmre  of  muaical  ei>thu*^ 
siasm  which  excluded  every  other  feeltng*. 
Sbe  suäg  without  appearing  to  remember 
that  any  person  was  preseut»  except  her: 
wbose  featbery  touch  flew  over  the  harp, 
aad  vrhose  melodious  voice  mingled  its; 
sweetness  with  her  own»  untii  the  delight* 
ed  applause  of  Clanalvon,  making  her  turn 
her  eyes  to  bis  animated  countenance, 
gave  a  new  impulse.  to  bei  awakened 
feelings,  and  made  her  wish  for  conver- 
sation.  Sbe  ätopped — sbe  would  sing  no 
m<nre ;  and  they  feil  into  an  animated  dis- 
eussion  of  the  powers  of  music,  which 
sQon  led  them  mto  other  fields  of  literfr« 
ture. 
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'  The  party  ronnd  the  hatp^  consisted  tif 
th^  two  ladies  Fitzmaurice»  Cecilia,  Emi^ 
ly,  Clanalvon,  Charles,  Howard»  and  some 
other  young  pebple. 

At  a  little  distance  from  thetn»  Mrs« 
Nugent  and  lady  Clanalvon  were  engaged 
in  conversation  with  some  eider  ladies, 
among  whom  Mrs.  Hastings  (the  wife  of 
Cecilia*s  guardian)  was  not,  as  indispo-» 
sition  prevented  h^  accepting  Mrs.  Nu- 
gent's  invitation. 

"  How  sweetly  Miss  Hazlewoad  sings! 
She  is  a  lovely,  attractive  creature !" 

**  She  is  indeed  a  most  amiable  and 
pleasing  little  girl,"  replied  Mrs.  Nügent ; 
"  and  I  am  sure  will  make  a  most  excd- 
lent  wife,  whenever  she  marries.** 

**  With  her  immense  fortüne,**  a  lady 
observed,  "  I  wonder  she  has  been  allowed 
to  grow  up  disengiaged." 

"  Oh,"  exclaimed  lady  Clanalvon,  "  I 
do  not  think  wealth  could  make  any  dif- 
ference — I  do  not  believe  the  world  to  be 
«o  mercenary !      What  is  this  wonder- 
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working  fortune  that  can  enhance  th^ 
charms  of  Miss  Haziewood  ?** 

"  Ten  thousand  a-year,**  replied  Mrs. 
Nugent. 

'^  It  18  a  splendid  fortune,"  said  lady 
Clanalvon ;  •*  but  surely  in  marriage,  for- 
tune and  rank^  and  things  of  that  sort, 
ought  not  to  be  considered.  I  have  not 
constdered  them  with  my  children.  Eli- 
zabeth will  marry  a  Mr.  Montague,**  )ay* 
ing  a  strong  emphasis  on  tlie  word  Mr. 
"a  younger  brother,  a  man  of  no  fortune; 
and,  with  my  most  glad  consent,  my  son 
will  marry  a  portionless  girl.'* 

•*  That  girl  is  a  Nugent,"  said  a  friend 
of  that  family,  reddening,  "  and  on  whom 
could  a  Nugent  more  properly  bestaw  her 
band  than  on  a  Fitzmaurice  ?^ 

"  And  on  whom,"  added  Mrs.  Nugent, 
smiling,  "  should  an  Emily  Nugent  be- 
stow it  but  on  such  a  Fitzmaurice  ?" 

"  Your  ladyship,"  said  a  maiden  cou- 
sin  of  Charles's  father,  drawing  herseif 
tp,  "  your  ladyship,  in  speaking  of  Mn 
Montague,  seems  to  forget,  that  be  is  de- 
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England  and  IiielAnd ;  and  that,  tbougb 
Qotf  Bn.  e^lf  he  is  <^  a  fiifoily  üs  bigh,  in 
most  of  its  branches,  as  that  of  Fitzmau-^ 
nee-t-fi  family  of  whidl  wme  indivtduals 
hskVie  bqfo^  npw  refufted  earls;  and  that 
he  13  pQ$8ßss6d  in  himsdtf  of  merit»  afaiU-* 
ti^  and  personal  advantages,  whidi  might 
eptitle  bim,  if  bis  beart  were  not  otber* 
wise  engag^,  to  a9pira.  even  to  the  weal- 
tby  and  aocompUsbed  beiress,  Miss  Ha- 
^lewood."  . 

Lady  Clanalvon»  soi^ewhat  piqued,  re* 
plied — "  If  all  parties  were  disengaged,  it 
would  appear  that  Miss  Hazlewood  might 
makie  a  different  selection,"  glancing  her 
&yes  triiunpbantly  on  her  sod. 

Mrs.  Nugent,  startled  at  the  Suggestion, 
directed  hers  to  the  face  of  her  niece, 
and  saw  there  3ucb  a  mixture  of  animated 
pleasur?  and  soft  serenity,  as  instantly 
caloied  the  newly«awakened  doul^ 

£adly  saw  Clan^lvon  appearing  to  the 
bigbest  ad vantage ;  sbe  saw  her  dejected 
fiiend  brigbt^ned  iato  the  mo^t  glowing 
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apioidfion ;  she  saw  sml^s  aq^  cheerfulr 
Q^88  ^1  arouDd  her,  and  her  pwn  happy 
heart  and  brilliant  eyes  reflected  the  ex- 
pression.  N^ver  did  a  flutter  of  gaiety 
üntune  her  voice,  or  agitate  her  look  or 
manner ;  and  at  this  moment,  in  the  füll 
flow  of  youthful  vivacity,  her  counte- 
aance,  as  she  returned  the  sniile  of  her 
MUt,  conveyed  the  fallest  idea  of  Thom- 
Sqd's    beautiful    expre^sion — **   animatec^ 

peace>" 

After  the  departure  of  Mies  H^zlewood, 
aU  the  Company  united  in  admiration  of 
ber  talents  and  manners«  and  in  concern 
fof  tbe  visible  dejection  that  at  times 
obscured  them,  which  was  attributed  to 
the  loss  of  her  father,  who  had  been  for 
four  years  her  only  parent. 

Clanalvon  expressed  much  delight  in 
the  pleasure  she  seeraed  to  reeeive  from 
the  cirde  she  was  now  introduced  to,  tell- 
ing  Emily  that  her  friend  had  secured  a 
high  place  in  his  regard,  by  the  fervent 
affeqtion  she  expressed  for  her ;  he  also 
obseyved  with  admiration  that  she  ap- 
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peared  perf&ctiy  free  ftom  the'spirit  of 
rivalry  so  conamori  among  yoüng  ladies, 
and  seemed  as  much  gratified  by  f he  ap- 
plause  given  tö  Emily^s  musical  pöwers  as 
tp  her  öwn. 

The  Clanalvons,  Nugents,  and  Cecilia, 
rnet  again  in  a  larger  Company,  the  foUow- 
ing  night,  and  here  Clanalvon  introdueed 
to  his  party  lord  Belville,  a  young  man  in 
whose  manners  every  attraction  of  every 
country  were  gräcefully  and  pleasingly 
combined.  He  had  travelled  much,  and 
his  Information,  though  not  deep,  was  ex- 
tensive; he  possessed  great  knowledge  of 
the  World,  and  an  astonishing  insight  inta 
charaeter. 

Clanalvon  was  captivated  with  his  new 
acquaintance,  and  in  one  half-hour^s  coh- 
versation  lord  Belville  saw  his  ruling  föi- 
ble.  He  introdueed  him  to  his  father  and 
mother,  the  earl  of  Dormer  and  his  fasei- 
nating  lady,  who,  resembKng  her  son  in 
beauty  and  in  manner,  like  him  won  the 
admiration  and  enchanted  the  faney  of 
Cknalvon.    He  caHed  on  them  the  next 
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dajT,  was  invited  to  dinner»  and  com'' 
menced  an  intimacy  with  a  family  of 
whose  morals  and  principles  he  knew  no- 
tbing,  for  he  angrily  refused  to  listen  to 
any  advice  on  the  subject,  feeling  it  an 
ungenerouscaution  to  doubt  merit,  where 
all  in  the  exterior  was  pleasing  and  at- 
tractive. 

One  evening,  when  he  called  on  his 
new  friend  to  aecompany  him  to  a  party 
where  both  were  engaged,  he  was  shewn 
into  a  drawing-room,  where  he  found  lady 
Dormer  alone,  and  in  an  agony  of  tears. 
His  feelings  prompted  him  to  inquire  the 
cause  of  them,  but  he  only  said  he  feared 
he  liad  been  adroitted  by  mistake»  and 
was  going. 

Lady  Dormer  raised  her  head. — "  Oh^ 
do  not — do  not  go,"  she  cried ;  "  perhaps 
you  will  stop  my  tears.  I  know  you  ean, 
and  I  hope  you  will." 

Clarialvon  assured  her  there  was  not 
any  thing  he  woüld  not  do  for  a  fämily  so. 
loved  and  respected. 

''  Then  it  is  only,'*  said  she,  •*  to  foltow 
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do  not  refus^e !  hh  father  \s  i^rious^  and  I 
know  my  child  will  foUaiv  you." 

With  a  brightened  countenance,  Clan- 
alvon  inquired  where  he  should  fin4  lord 
jPelville?^  _. 

"  He  is  with  bis  qlub,'*  applied  the  mo^ 
ther.  **  Unfortunate  boy !  that  club  will 
be  hi3  ruip,  jstndhe  bas  no  one  to  ^%ve 
bim — ^not  one  fri^nd  to  prevent  bis  de- 
struction  !  Oh,  Iprd  Clanalvon !  if  you 
— you,  whom  he  loves  so  affectionately 
— rwhose  principles — whpse  understandr 
ing,  be  respects  §o  bigbly — ^if  you  would 
undertake  to  save  my  child ! — ^if  you 
WQvild  be  bis  gu^rdiau  angel! — ^if  you 
would  watch  over  bim,  and  gently  lead 
bim  from  tbe  path  be  is  now  pursu- 

"  Surely  lord  Dormer,  bis  father/*  Clan- 
alvon  began. 

"  Oh,  bas  not  Belville  told  you  tbe 
terms  we  live  on?"  said  lady  Dormer. 
<^  Some  little  errors  of  bis  in  Iiondon  bad 
nearly  caused  9  separatioui  and  on  my  con* 


pentiDg  to  repiain»  )or4  Pormer  promised 
never  to  interfere  with  our  child,  apd 
rigidly  hos  be  kept  his  promise.  He 
would  see  that  boy  at  ruln's  brink»  and 
would  not  speak  one  word  to  $ave  bim 
firom  it.  But»  dear  lord  Claualvon,  go  to 
my  boy ;  ypu  will  be  father,  brother»  every 
thiogtohimP' 

Claiialvon  promised,  and  at  one-and- 
twenty  be  became  the  guardian  of  a  y oung 
man  two  years  older,  who  was  deeply  and 
in^ecoyerably  plunged  in  every  $pecies  of 
vice. 

When  be  reacbed  tbe  dub-house,  he 
went  into  a  room  where  a  number  of 
young  men  were  a^sembled.  Among 
them  he  quickly  found  tbe  pbject  of  his 
search :  the  dice-box  was  in  his  band,  and  as 
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Claqalvon  entered  the  room,  be  heard  hlm, 
in  a  voice  of  agony,  bet  thousands  on  the 
thraw.  He  lost^  and  turning  from  the 
table,  his  eyes  met  those  of  Qanalvon. — 
"  Corae  here,  Belville,"  he  said,  drawing 
\nm  aside,  "  what  have  yoijf  IqsX  ?" 

Wlwt  l  €Sff^  n^ver  pay,"  ijried  BeU 
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VÜle,  Vildlyf  ■**  and  I  will  not  live^adi^ 
graced  debt« ?*  •*     ^'  ^ 

**  Stop  r*  said  Clanalvon,  as  he  was  rurfi- 
ing  past  him-,  "  stop,  Belville!  what  is 
yourdebt?" 

**"  My  debt  here  is  five  thousand  pounds, 
and  but  for  it  i  might  have  paid  my 
thousand  other  debts ;  but  jio  matter,  it 
will  be  settled  soon !  I  will  not  live  a 
debtor!" 

No,  you  shall  not,**  said  Clanalvon ; 

allow  me  to  give  this  gentleman  any  se- 
curity  for  the  debt.** 

Lord  Belville^s  expressions  of  gratitude 
were  fervent. 

The  gentleman  to  whom  the  debt  was 
contracted  refused  to  take  any  other  secu- 
rity  from  lorcl  Clanalvon  than  his  word, 
änd  this  was  joyfully  ^ven  to  save  his 
ftrehd. 

"  Clanalvon,  I  am  not  happy  yet ! — I 
cannot  repay  you ! — I  am  still  wretched  T 
Said  Belville. 

"  No/  nö;*  I'will*  repiy  myself;  I  wiH 
'iry  my  chancföi  at  bazard,*  cried  Clanal« 
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von,  at  the  moment  on\j  alive  to  the  de« 
sire  of  calming  BelviUefs  mind.  He  vron 
a  few  hundreds,  and  when  about  to  witb- 
draw,  was  loudly  called-on  to  give  the 
loser  another  chance.  Ashamed  to  rise  a 
winner,  and  yet  reflise  satisf^ction,  but  at 
the  same  time  anxious  to  bring  Belville 
home  to  bis  mother,  he  promised  to  naeet 
them  again  next  evening»  positively  der 
daring  it  should  be  the  last  time,  whether 
be  won  or  lost  He  accordingly  kept  bis 
engagement,  and  in  a  fe>v  hours  lost  two 
tbousand  pounds,  for  which  be  had  not 
even  reoeived  the  compensation  of  amuse- 
fflent,  the  feelings  excited  by  a  gaming- 
table  being  far  from  consonant  to  bis 
taste. 

For  a  few  days  he  kept  bis  resolution 
of  attending  it  no  more,  but  lord  Belville 
and  bis  wily  mother  were  not  to  be  easily 
loosed  from  the  prey  on  which  they  had 
fastened. 

Lord  Dormer,  at  the  time  to  which  her 
ladyship  had  alluded  in  London,  had  paid 
debts  to  a  large  amount  for  bis  son,  and 
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theh  petem^törify  deblared^  that  if  c^öf 
he  had  anothiör  Shilling  «f  debt  to  pay  for 
him,  he  would '  ftöt  drtly  coftträct  within 
very  narrow  böündis  the  ftmple  allowatlce' 
he  now  gave  hiiti,  but  trould  by  will  cüt 
him  off  frotn  all  piGtrticit)atiöh  in  bis  (iHO^ 
ßerty,  except  that  whieh  was  by  settlö-^ 
ment  placed  beyond  bis  power.  D^bti»,' 
howeven  he  again  coiiträcted,  and  resort^: 
to  the'gaming-table,  rather  for  the  pur{)0^' 
of  discharging  thein,  thän  from  afny  pleh*^ 
s?ure  he  fonnd  in  it. 

With  this  objeöt  in  view,  he  continiftifly"' 
wrüught  npon  the  generöns  feelingd  öf 
Glanalvon;  with  representations  of  the' 
wound  he  feit  it  to  bis  horiour  to  owe  hirh- 
a  debt  he  could  not  pay* 

Lady  Dormer,  at  the  same  time,  assail- 
ed  him  with  her  fcal^  that  the  niee  ahd\ 
sösceptibie  hottom*  of  her  son  would  lead 
Mm  to  ruin  himself  by  disclosing  all  to 
bis  father,  until  they  persuaded  him  to 
think  that  it  would  be  taking  an  unhänd- 
söme  advantä:ge  of  the  obligations  he  had 
Idd  them  tinder/  if  he  refused  to  let  B^^ 
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rille  free  himself  ftom  thein  by  the  only 
means  he  saw  within  his  power ;  and  he 
soon  lost  to  him  not  only  the  five  thou- 
ttnd  pounds  he  had  lent,  but  three  thou- 
sand  mote. 

Nor  was  this  all.  Lady  Donner  had 
frequently  bills  to  pay,  for  which  she  had 
not  znoney  in  band :  her  next  quarter  of 
poMiioney  would  soon  be  due,  but  after 
what  had  passed  between  her  lord  and 
her,  she  could  not  ask  it  tintil  the  exaet 
day.  She  was  ashamed  to  expose  him  by 
asking  to  boirpw  from  any  one»  but  the 
dear  friend  whose  kindness  had  already 
fltade  him  so  intimätely  acquainted  with 
her  family  affairs ;  and  eloquently  expa- 
tiating  on  the  crüelty  of  making  poor 
tradespeople  wait  for  their  bills,  she  often 
drew  from  Clanalvon  the  money  which 
oQght  to  have  goae  for  the  payment  of 
his  own. 

He  had  too  much  good  sense  not  to  see 
in  all  this  something  calculated  to  excite 
Sttspicion,  but  suspicion  was  abhorrent  t(t 
his  fiknk  and  open  trnture. — ^  Perhaps/" 
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thought  he,  **  vexation  fer  the  loss  of  sq 
much  money  may  incline  me  to  see  things 
through  a  false  medium,  and  lead  me  to 
consider  as  manoeuvre  what  is  only  the 
effect  of  necessity :  those  who  are  losers 
by  the  conduct  of  others  ean  never  be 
candidjudges." 

Though  this  reasoning  in  some  measur^ 
satisfied  his  own  mind,  it  could  not  givQ 
him  courage  to  communicate  the  circuni- 
stances  to  Emily ;  for  though  in  her 

"  Virtue  glowed 
In  all  her  smilesy  without  forbidding  pride,** 

there  was  a  cleamess  in  her  judgment, 
which,  almost  uneonsciously  to  himself,  he 
feared  would  place  the  characters  of  his 
new  friends  in  a  light  whieh  must  destroy 
the  pleasure  he  found  in  their  fascinating 
manners,  and  ardent  expressions  of  gra* 
titude  and  esteem  towards  him. 

Something  of  the  same  sentiment  kept 
him  silent  on  the  subject  to  Elizabeth 
and  Montague.  They  all  saw  with  pain 
that  his  evenings  were  less  unifonnly  de^ 


voted  to  love  and  family  intercourse  tban 
formerly,  but  none  of  them  knew  the 
cause,  any  farther  than  that  he  was  en- 
gaged  in  parties  ivith  Belville.  But  as 
tbese  absences  never  took  place  when  the 
two  families  were  united  without  Company, 
and  as  some  part  of  every  day  was  devoted 
to  £inily,  with  all  the  ardour  of  unabated 
k)ve,  there  was  nothing  in  bis  conduct  of 
which  she  could  justly  complain.  She 
faad  too  much  prudence  to  trammel  him 
in  the  bonds  of  jealous  tenderness,  and  was 
not  aware  that  bis  time  was  occupied  in  a 
manner  injurious  to  hiniself. 

From  fear  of  bis  father,  lord  Belville 
had  taken  precautions  to  prevent  bis  fre- 
quent  Visits  to  the  gaming-table  beingge- 
nerally  known ;  and  a  proraise  of  secrecy 
which  he  drew  from  Clanalvon  baffled  all 
the  efforts  of  Montague  to  learn  the  truth 
from  him.  But  at  length  the  vigilance  of 
Montague  discovered  it,  and  he  pointed 
out  to  bis  cousin  the  base  and  selfisb  pas- 
fiions  which  must  agitate  the  heart  of  a 
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gamester,  in  a  strain  of  such  manly  elo« 
quence  as  led  Clanalvon  to  shudder  at 
the  idea  that  he  had  been  induced,  even 
by  inadvertency  and  motives  of  kindnes^, 
to  assume  the  semblance  of  such  a  cha- 
racter;  but  this  character  he  could  iiot 
bring  himself  to  believe  was  Belville's; 
in  his  attractive  manners  he  thought  he 
saw  a  mind  formed  for  better  things,  and 
tö  these  he  hoped  hls  influence  might 
guide  him.  To  Charles  he  would  not 
communicate  his  hopes,  as  he  was  aware 
that  he  saw  Belville  in  a  very  different 
light;  the  intimacy  was  therefore  conti- 
nued,  but  Clanalvon  now  steadily  refused 
to  accompany  him  to  the  garaing-table ; 
and  Belville,  who  knew  "  to  shift  with 
every  shifting  of  the  scene,"  cherished 
his  hopes  of  effecting  a  reformation  in 
him,  and  engaged  him  m  promises  for 
large  sums,  in  order  to  enable  him  to  with- 
draw  honourably. 

While  Clanalvon  was  thus  lavishing 
thousands  on  the  worthless  and  deceitfult 
the  deserving  and  industrious  shared  also 
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läfgely  in  bis  liberality.  Many  respect- 
able  tradesmen  were  by  bis  assistance  en- 
abled  to  overcome  difficulties  which  would 
otherwise  bave  ruined  them,  and  many 
others  owed  to  bis  bounty  and  active  ex- 
ertions  in  their  favour,  their  first  estab- 
tishment  in  business.  Many  young  men 
of  feshion  were  stopped  in  their  first  en- 
tranoe  on  a  ruinous  course,  by  bis  paying 
for  them  trifling  debts,  that  they  dared 
not  avow  ta  their  parents,  on  receiving 
their  promise  not  to  ineur  more ;  at  tbe 
same  time  he  indulged  the  vanity  of  bis 
mother,  by  an  establishment  and  style  of 
eotertainment  in  which  no  allowance  was 
made  for  bis  other  extensive  sourees  of  ex- 
penditure. 

In  vain  Montague  and  Elizabeth  warn- 
ed  bim  that  such  extravagance  must  de- 
feat  all  bis  plans  of  benevolence  for  his 
tenantry  and  country  neighbourbood — ^in 
vaia  they  reminded  bim  that  sir  James 
Gray  had  often  said  that  the  savings  of 
the  minority  would  not  fully  extend  to 
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the  payment  of  his  father's  debts,  to  whicfi 
he  had  pledged  himself  at  the  age  of  eigh- 
teen ;  and  that  the  deficiency  there  would 
be  greater  than  sir  James  had  foreseen,  as 
a  person  wlio  owed  the  property  a  large 
sum  had  lately  failed — the  first  object  that 
touched  his  feelings  put  to  flight  all  the 
resolutions  of  caution  which  their  advice 
had  given  birth  to;  and  the fond  applause 
of  his  mother,  and  the  delighted  smiles 
of  Ölivia,  whenever  any  of  his  benevolent 
actions  carne  to  their  knowledge,  seemed 
in  his  mind  to  throw  an  air  of  coldness 
over  the  counsels  of  his  more  rational 
friend  and  sister. 

Emily's  applauses,  and  Emily's  smiles, 
also,  had  encouraged  him  in  the  beginning, 
when  she  saw  only  the  benevolence,  and 
was  not  aware  of  the  eonsequences ;  but 
at  length,  warned  of  these  by  Elizabeth, 
she  exerted  all  her  influenae  to  convince 
him,  that  the  liberality  which  is  unbound- 
ed  must  neeessarily  be  transient,  and  suc- 
ceeded  in  checking  his  profusion,  but  not 
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until  after  it  had  gone  lengths  which,  on 
reflection,  alarmed  him  for  the  future. 

Seen,  however,  he  was  again  ensnared 
into  new  expences.  He  and  Howard  dined 
at  lord  Donner's,  whence  tliey  and  Bel- 
ville  were  to  go  together  to  a  ball,  at 
which  the  Clanalvon  ladies  and  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Nugent  were  to  be.  The  beginning 
of  the  evening  passed  pleasantly,  and  ne^ 
ttiing  occurred  to  awaken  the  prudence  of 
Clanalvon,  until,  at  the  moment  the  three 
young  men  went  out  of  the  hall-door,  lord 
Belville  observed  that  they  were  too  early 
yet  for  a  ball,  adding,  that  he  had  unfor- 
tunately  got  himself  engaged  in  a  promise 
to  meet  a  friend  at  the  club-room ;  that 
bis  resolution  against  gaming  was  now  so 
fixed,  that  he  hoped  there  was  no  danger 
of  bis  being  tempted  to  the  table ;  but  it 
would  be  his  certain  security  if  Clanalvon 
and  Howard  would  go  with  him,  and  he 
would  not  detain  them  more  than  ten 
minutes,  while  he  just  spoke  on  the  busi- 
ness  for  which  his  friend  wished  to  meet 
him.  t 
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To  Clanalvon's  expostulation,  why  he 
did  not  appoint  some  other  place  of  meet- 
ing  ?  he  carelessly  answered — "  My  dear 
fellow,  you  will  find  it  is  just  the  same 
thing — I  know  I  am  quite  safe.** 

They  accordingly  accompanied  him— 
the  gentleman  was  not  come,  but  Belville 
requested  them  to  wait,  as  he  said  he  was 
in  general  very  punctual,  and  might  eer- 
tainly  be  expected  in  a  few  minutes. 

After  some  time,  during  whieh  lord 
Belville  frequently  looked  at  his  wateh, 
and  assumed  all  the  attitudes  of  impa«» 
tience,  he  took  up  the  dice«box,  and  pro- 
posed  a  few  throws  amongst  themselves, 
merely  pour  passer  le  tems.  Clanalvon 
peremptorily  declined  it,  and  his  old  ae- 
quaintance,  captain  Sutton,  who  was  there, 
observed  that  he  was  much  in  the  right, 
saying  that  he  believed  he  had  intelligence 
to  communieate  more  interesting  to  feeU 
ings  such  as  his  lordship's,  than  a  dice-box 
coüld  be.  He  then  drew  him  aside,  to 
teil  him  the  beneficial  effect  his  generous 
conduct  had  had  on  the  character  of  his 
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brother;  and  entered  into  such  minute 
particulars  of  his  present  sentiments,  bis 
gratitude,  his  plans,  and  his  prospects, 
that  nearly  an  hour  had  passed  away  be- 
fore  he  was  aware  of  it 

Starting,  at  length,  at  the  recollection 
that  Emily  might  be  waiting  for  him  at 
the  ball,  he  rose  to  join  his  companions, 
and  fbund  Howard  rattling  his  dice-box 
in  the  füll  spirit  of  the  game.  Shocked 
at  the  sight,  he  stepped  angrily  forward 
to  Belville,  whp  was  also  playing;  but, 
prepared  to  be  beforehand  with  him,  Bel- 
ville  rose  to  meet  him,  and  interrupting 
los  fiirst  exclamation,  without  seeming  to 
iiear  it,  he  said,  in  a  voice  of  affectionate 
fiolicitude — •"  Oh,  Clanalvon !  why  did  you 
leave  that  giddy  boy  to  me — you  who 
have  so  much  more  influence  over  him  ?" 

In  an  instant  the  prompt  feelings  of 
Clanalvon  turned  on  himself,  as  the  only 
person  to  blame.  He  had  deserted  his 
young  and  indiscreet  friend,  and  he  alone 
was  answerable  for  the  consequences. — 
"  Howard,"  said  he,  solemnly,  ^*  your  fa- 


128 

ther,  your  mother,  abhor  a  gamester.  To 
what  do  your  losses  amount  ?  It  was  I 
who  brought  you  here,  and  it  is  I  who 
should  bring  you  hence  iininjured.'* 

The  loss  was  trivial,  and  soon  settled  ; 
but  Clanalvon  knew  that  the  ruling  foible 
of  Howard  was  an  intense  love  of  plea- 
sure,  in  whatever  form  it  presented  itself ; 
he  saw  that  he  had  caught  the  spirit  of 
the  scene  he  had  been  engaged  in,  and 
would  be  easily  tempted  there  again  5  and 
on  the  way  to  their  appointment  for  the 
evening,  he  warned  him  against  a  passion 
for  gaming  with  all  the  force  of  reason 
and  persuasion,  while  Belville  echoed  all 
his  sentiments,  thus  strengthening  the 
hold  he  had  already  acquired  over  his  in- 
tended  victim,  in  blinding  him  to  his  eha- 
racter. 

It  was  late  when  they  entered  the  ball- 
room.  Clanalvon  looked  round  for  Emi- 
ly,  and  saw  her  going  down  the  danee, 
languid,  pale,  and  spiritless.  Her  eyes 
brightened  as  she  perceived  him ;  but  the 
transient  lustre  faded  away  when  she  more 
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nearly  observed  bis  dejected  countenance 
as  he  approached  her. 

While  watching  hör  down  the  set,  he 
heard  the  soft  voice  of  Miss  Hazlewood 
pronounce  his  name ;  and  turnmg,  he  saw 
the  dejection  of  his  countenance  reflected 
in  the  sudden  change  of  hers. — "  You  are 
not  well,  lord  Clanalvon,"  she  exclaimed^ 
in  a  tone  of  alarm. 

He  had  recourse  to  the  usual  excuse  on 
such  occasions — a  headache;  her  vine- 
garette  was  instantly  in  his  hand ;  and  she 
requested  lord  Belville,  who  was  at  her 
side,  to  go  in  search  of  lavender  water  to 
bathe  his  temples. 

Touched  by  her  kind  solicitude,  he  en- 
deavoured  to  rally  his  spirits  to  enter  into 
conversation  with  her,  until,  seeing  Emi- 
ly 's  partner  lead  her  to  her  aunt,  he  begged 
Cecilia  to  join  her  friend  with  him. 

Emily  welcomed  hira  with  a  sraile  more 
affectionate  than  joyous. — "  You  are  late," 
said  she ;  '^  I  hope  nothing  unpleasant  has 
detained  you  ?" 
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"  I  have  a  headache,"  he  replied,  presse 
ing  the  band  she  held  out  to  him ;  **  but 
I  shall  recover  myself  now,"  and  he  seated 
himself  between  her  and  Cecilia, 

Emily  saw  evidently  that  somethin^g 
more  than  a  headache  was  amiss  with  him. 
She  longed  to  know  the  truth  ;  but,  fear- 
ful  of  distressuig  him  by  inquiry,  tried 
rather  to  divert  bis  thoughts  from  it. 

Sensible,  by  her  expressive  looks  rather 
than  by  her  words,  that  she  feit  and  shared 
bis  uneasiness,  and  soothed  by  the  soft  as- 
siduities  of  Cecilia,  he  soon  recovered  bis 
cheerfulness,  and  the  time  passed  plea- 
santly  until  the  party  broke  up.  But,  alone 
in  bis  Chamber,  the  events  of  the  evening 
returned  with  oppressive  weight  on  bis 
niind;  he  had  led,  within  the  precincts 
which  he  himself  had  found  so  dangerous, 
a  rash  inexperienced  boy — the  lover,  and 
as  he  had  some  reason  to  believe,  the  fa- 
voured  lover  of  bis  sister — sl  youth,  too, 
whose  fond  though  rigid  parents  consi- 
dered  him  as  secure  from  every  danger 
when  in  bis  society ;  he  knew  him  to  be 
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warm-bearted,  friendly,  guileless^  and  in- 
Dooent  as  childhood  of  every  vice ;  but  he 
also  knew  bim  to  be  unfixed  in  principle, 
ardent  in  the  pursuit  of  pleasure,  and, 
consequently,  open  to  temptation ;  and  to 
a  disposition  thus  almost  equally  suscep- 
tible  either  of  good  or  evil,  he  had  per- 
baps  given  the  first  bent  towards  the  lat- 
ter ;  bis  eyes  also  now  opened  to  the  cha- 
racter  of  Belville,  The  good  sense  which 
he  had  endeavoured  to  lull  asleep  while 
only  himself  was  concerned,  roused  when 
the  principles  of  bis  friend  and  the  happi- 
ness  of  his  sister  became  endangered.  He^ 
reviewed  the  past,  and  with  bitter  regret 
for  his  neglect  of  the  counsels  of  Mon- 
tague  and  other  friends,  was  convinced 
that  Belville  and  his  mother  had  practised 
on  his  feelings  by  the  deepest  art,  and 
that  his  reformation  was  only  feigned,  to 
Iure  him  into  his  society,  from  which  he 
determined  to  withdraw,  and,  if  possible, 
to  withdraw  Howard  also. 

A  note  from  sir  James  Gray,  informing 
him  that  he  had  arrived  the  night  before^ 
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and  promising  to  be  ready  to  see  him  in 
two  hours,  agreeably  surprised  Clanalvon 
the  foUowing  moming.  What  a  new  tum 
did  this  give  to  bis  feelings !  every  cloud 
öf  sorrow  or  anxiety  fled  before  the  hope 
that  the  time  was  now  come  in  whieh  he 
could  fix  the  day  of  bis  marriage  with 
Emily.  He  hastened  to  her,  and  almost 
breatbless  from  joyous  emotion,  announeed 
to  her  the  arrival  of  sir  James,  eamestly 
pressing  her  to  name  the  day  for  their 
imion,  that  he  might  make  arrangements 
Tvith  him  accordingly. 

"  Gently,  dear  Clanalvon,**  said  Mrs. 
Nugent ;  "  when  you  have  settled  with 
sir  James,  we  shall  know  better  how  to 
proceed." 

Clanalvon  was  grieved,  but  could  offer 
no  reasonable  objeetion ;  and  with  a  beat- 
ing  heart  he  went  to  the  house  of  bis 
guardian. 

Sir  James  reeeived  him  with  warm  af- 
feetion,  and  after  friendly  inquiries  for  his 
■mother  and  sisters  — "  Well,  my  dear 
Clanalvon/'  said  he,  ••  so  liow  you  are  a 
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man,  and  as  great  a  goose  as  ever,  I  will 
engage.  Sit  down,  child,  and  teil  me  all 
your  plans." 

*•  Bly  first  plan  is  what  I  believe  you 
guessed  before  you  left  the  country,"  re- 
plied  Clanalvon. 

"  Yes,  to  marry  Miss  Nugent ;  so  that 
is  the  cause  of  the  business-face  you  have 
got  on  you  this  morning — ^you  used  not 
to  be  in  such  a  hurry  about  business,"  said 
sir  James ;  "  well,  so  much  the  better — 
Emily  Nugent  is  an  excellent  girl ;  it  is 
well  to  get  one  sensible  person  among  you, 
though  I  believe  Elizabeth  has  a  little 
brains ;  as  for  the  rest  of  you,  it  is  all  sen- 
timent,  and  generosity,  and  Hberality ;  so 
that  I  expect  to  hear  you  are  over  head 
and  ears  in  debt  already." 

Blushing  and  hesitating,  Clanalvon  ac- 
knowledged  that  he  had  involved  himself 
a  little  farther  than  he  ought. 

"  How,  child  ?**  exclaimed  sir  James, 
Startled  at  finding  some  truth  in  bis  own 
jesting  sarcasm ;  "  sure  you  have  not  con- 
trived  to  get  in  debt  already  ?    Did  you 
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»ot  receive  a  half-year's  rent  in  Novem- 
ber, that  is,  upwards  of  seven  thousand 
poupds  ?" 

"  But  some  of  the  tenante  could  not 
pay/'  Clanalvon  answered ;  "  besides  the 
deduction  of  my  mother's  jointure." . 

•*  But  there  is  not  a  tenant  on  your  land 
that  is  not  well  able  to  pay  Ins  rent,  and 
Support  bis  family  in  comfort  afterwards." 

Clanalvon,  half-laughing,  half-abashed, 
assured  him  that  he  had  not  remitted  the 
rent  to  any  but  a  few  who  had  large  fa- 
milies,  and  appeared  unable  to  pay  it  with- 
out  ruin. 

"  Remitted  the  rent,  child !  Do  you 
mean  that  you  have  forgiven  it  to  them 
entirely  ?  Did  you  give  your  receipt  to 
men  that  did  not  pay  you  ?"  inquired  sir 
James. 

"  Only  in  a  few  instanees,"  said  Clan- 
alvon, "  where  I  feit  it  dreadful  that  I 
should  wring  from  them  a  trifling  sum, 
ruinous  to  them,  and  unimportant  to  me.'' 

"  Ay !"  exclaimed  sir  James ;  "  and 
your  mother  was  of  the  same  opinion; 


185 

tbat  woman  thinks  that  if  money  be  but 
spent  sentimentally,  and  elegantly  too  (she 
wont  forget  that),  the  very  stones  may  be 
ooined  into  gold  to  supply  its  place.  Weü, 
well,  all  I  ean  say  is,  that  your  tenants 
are  a  great  parcel  of  fools,  that  they  did 
not  all' teil  the  same  story.'* 

He  then  entered  seriously  on  the  im- 
portant  duties  a  man  of  large  fortune 
owed  his  country,  the  power  of  fulfiUing 
which  ought  not  to  be  trifled  away  in 
oomplianee  with  every  start  of  transient 
good-nature,  kindly  adding — "Come,cheer 
np,  my  boy !  though  you  are  such  a  good- 
oatured  goose  now,  I  know  you  have 
sense  enough  to  appreeiate  your  Situation, 
and  to  do  it  honour  in  future,"  He  then 
produced  the  accounts, 

Of  all  sir  James  had  to  inform  him, 
Clanalvon  had  long  been  perfectly  aware, 
but  he  had  reflected  on  it  so  little,  and  so 
little  made  it  a  guide  to  his  actions,  that 
it  came  on  his  spirits  with  all  the  shock  of 
painful  unforeseen  intelligence,  The  sav- 
ings  of  the  minority  were,  as  his  guardian 
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had  often  told  him,  and  as  lady  Elizabeth 
had  often  reminded  him,  considerably 
Short  of  the  amount  of  his  father's  debts ; 
that.defidency,  augmented  by  the  failure 
of  a  person  who  owed  the  property  up- 
,wards  of  tea  thousand  pounds,  and  by  the 
promise  of  Clanalvon  to  pay  some  of  the 
ereditors  interest  as  well  as  principal, 
which  had  not  been  taken  into  sir  James's 
calculation,  liow  amounted  to  something 
above  twenty-two  thousand  pounds,  in- 
cluding  the  fortunes  of  his  sisters  as  part 
of  the  debt ;  according  to  their  father's 
will,  interest  on  these  was  to  commence 
from  the  time  their  brother  came  of  age. 
The  grandfather  of  the  present  earl,  on  ac- 
count  of  the  extravagance  of  his  eldest  son, 
had  entailed  the  estate  first  on  Clanalvon, 
and  afterwards  on  his  own  second  son,  so 
strictly,  that  it  was  impossible  to  raise 
money  by  mortgage  on  it. 

Sir  James  observed,  that  as  he  had  for 

some  time  past  been  aware  of  pretty  nearly 

the  amount  of  the  deficiency,  he  had  con- 

.  sidered  of  a  remedy  for  it.    The  fortune 
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of  lady  Elizabeth,  he  said,  must  be  beld 
sacred,  as  he  hoped  she  would  soon  give 
it  to  that  worthy  fellow  Montague ;  but 
little  Olivia  was  too  young  to  be  in  a  hur- 
ry  for  hers,  and  therefore  all  his  father's 
other  debts  might  have  been  discharged 
at  once,  and  Olivia's  money  replaced  by 
instalnients  of  five  thousand  a-year,  which, 
with  his  mother's  jointure»  and  the  inte- 
rest  of  both  sister's  fortunes,  would  con- 
fine  him  for  a  few  years  to  between  five 
and  six  thousand  pounds  per  annum. — 
**  But,"  eontinued  he,  "  your  own  debts 
have  deranged  all  this.  My  idea  of  the 
right  and  honourable  would  be,  that  you 
should  pay  the  debts  you  have  yourself 
contracted,  and  for  which  the  people  may 
be  distressed,  and  settle  for  your  father's 
afterwards ;  but  I  know  your  mother  pre- 
fers  the  superhonourable  to  the  honour- 
able, and  will  have  your  father's  debts 
paid  first,  and  the  creditors  assembled  for 
the  purpose,  and  a  speech  made  on  the 
occasion,  and  all  that,  of  which  I  am  sure 
she  has  pictured  the  scene  to  her  own 
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mind  a  hundred  times.  Well,  well,  we 
will  not  disappoint  her  of  her  show-dfay> 
if  we  can  help  it — perhaps  Charles  may 
not  want  the  whole  of  Elizabeth's  money 
at  first  ?" 

"  No,"  exclaimed  Clanalvon,  "  I  will 
niBver  touch  hers.  I  know  their  inten tion 
is  to  purchase  land  and  settle  on  their  own 
property — their  happiness  shall  not  be 
marred  for  my  folly." 

**  Well,  we  shall  see  about  it,"  said  sir 
James.  **  Do  you  bring  me,  as  soon  as 
you  can  make  it  out,  an  accurate  State- 
ment of  your  debts,  and  we  will  settle 
evCTy  thing  the  best  we  can  for  you  all. 
And  now,**  added  the  worthy  man,"bright- 
en  up  your  countenance  a  little.  Your 
mother  is,  you  say,  going  to  have  an  as- 
sembly  to-night — do  not  break  her  foolish 
heart  with  your  doleful  ^ooks,  when  she 
intends  to  be  so  graeeful  and  happy  to- 
night.  I  suppose  it  will  add  a  few  hun«» 
dreds  to  the  aceount,  but  no  matter — ^let 
the  woman  have  her  ball  in  peace-^it  is 
long  tili  she  will  have  another ;  for  if  she 
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cannot  be  at  the  top  of  splendour,  she  will 
get  out  of  the  way  altogether ;  so  say  no- 
thing about  business  until  to-morrow,  and 
teil  her  I  will  go  see  her  Performance  this 
evening." 

When  Clanalvon  returned  home,  he 
found  all  there  was  gaiety  and  splendour. 
It  was  the  first  ball  poor  lady  Clanalvon 
had  given  in  Dublin  since  her  husband^s 
death,  and  she  looked  so  proud,  so  happy» 
8p  elated,  that  tears  filled  her  son's  eyes» 
as  be  thought  how  soon  the  triumph  was 
to  end,  for  well  he  knew  the  truth  of  sir 
James's  Observation  on  the  subject;  and 
kitterly  he  reproached  himself  for  the  pro- 
fusion  whieh  had  made  her  favourite  child 
the  means  of  bringing  on  her  the  mortifi- 
cation  which  he  knew  she  would  severely 
feel,  overlooking  at  the  moment  that  she 
had  had  any  share  in  that  profusion. 

Hastily  quitting  the  busy  scene  of  pre- 
paration»  he  retired  to  bis  study,  to  look 
over  the  memorandums  of  the  several  en- 
gagements  he  had  entered  into.  The 
amount,  when  put  together,  shocked  and 
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amazed  him.  Each  separate  sum  he  re^ 
membered,  but  he  had  never  before  com- 
bined  the  whole  in  his  mind ;  he  also  re- 
membered  that  the  accounts  of  his  uphol- 
sterer,  eoachmaker,  and  many  other  trade&- 
people,  were  not  yet  sent  in. 

He  remained,  pacing  the  apartment  with 
agitated  Steps,  sometimes  reviewing  the 
account,  in  hopes  of  deteeting  some  error 
in  the  caiculation — sometimes  adding  to 
it  artides  which  had  at  first  escaped  bis 
memory— and  sometimes  wondering  at 
the  past  infatuation,  which  now  rendered 
new  to  his  feelings  what  he  had  always 
known,  until  the  joyous  voice  of  Olivia 
called  to  him — "  Come,  Clanalvon,  come/* 
she  cried ;  "  you  must  leave  your  books 
for  to-day — ^you  do  not  know  how  late  it 
is.  We  are  going  to  dinner,  and  you  have 
not  yet  seen  the  rooms— come  out,  come 
out,''  she  added,  "  or  let  me  in.*' 

Clanalvon  opened  his  door — the  smiling 
countenance  of  his  sister  Struck  a  pang  to 
his  heart — "  Now,"  said  Olivia,  "  since 
you  were  not  with  us  the  whole  time^  do 
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not  go  through  the  house  until  it  is  light- 
ed ;  you  will  be  delighted  with  the  beauty 
of  the  decorations.*' 

Clanalvon  resolved  not  to  throw  over 
her  playful  smiles  a  cloud  of  anxiety  for 
him,  and  struggled  to  assume  a  cheerfuU 
ness  he  did  not  feel.  They  ran  together 
to  the  dining-room — pleasure  beamedfrom 
every  eye  there — all  were  too  much  en- 
gaged  in  the  business  of  the  evening  to 
perceive  the  dejection  he  eould  not  wholly 
oonquer»  except  Elizabeth,  who  having 
foreseen  it,  as  the  natural  eonsequence  of 
Ins  interview  with  sir  James,  coiild  not  be 
deceived,  and  tried,  by  inereased  tendef- 
ness  of  manner,  to  soothe  his  feelings,  and 
by  observations  on  the  necessity  which  his 
rank  and  fortune  laid  them  under,  of  giv- 
ing  at  least  one  magnificent  entertäinment 
during  the  winter,  endeavoured  to  erase 
this  day's  extra vagance  from  his  list  of  self- 
»eproaches. 

The  scene  of  pleasure,  of  festivity,  of 
expence,  that  foUowed,  was  viewed  by 
Clanalvon  alone  with  pain.    Not  a  doud 
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sat  on  any  brow,  to  darken  the  brilliancy^ 
of  the  evening ;  every  one  was  pleased-— 
every  one  was  happy.  His  mother  was 
peculiarly  calculated  to  ckarm,  and  all  the 
captivating  graces  of  her  manner  and  cori- 
versation  were  now  called  forth.  Clanalvon 
beheld  her  happy  and  brilliant  in  the  sphere 
for  which  she  seemed  peculiarly  formed, 
and  lamented  the  necessity  that  was  to 
throw  her  back  into  the  comparative  ob- 
scurity  in  which  she  had  hitherto  lived 
since  her  widowhood.  No  feelings  of  re- 
gtet for  Emily  mingled  with  his  reflec- 
tions ;  he  knew  her  to  be  equally  capabte 
of  adorning  splendour  or  retirement ;  nor 
oould  all  his  partial  fondness  for  his  ma- 
ther prevent  his  being  sensible  that  in  tbe 
hands  of  Emily  his  consequence  would  be 
supported  as  respectably,  with  much  less 
of  the  expensive  show  that  she  delighted 
in. 

Elizabeth»  too,  aware  that  their  present 
extravagant  style  of  living  must,  for  a 
while,  be  suspended,  viewed  her  mother 
¥rith  a  degree  of  tendemess,  which  for  the 
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tioie  atinihilated  the  sentiments  of  disap« 
probation  with  which  she  had  latterly  re- 
garded  the  excessive  vanity  that  was  per- 
petually  defeating  its  own  ends,  by  de« 
stroying  the  means  of  its  gratification. 

Clanalvon  danced  the  two  fii*st  sets  with 
partners  rather  of  etiquette  than  of  choice, 
and  still  finding  that  Emily  was  not  ar- 
lived,  he  went  to  Miss  Hazlewood ;  she 
was  aitting  by  her  chaperon,  silent  and 
tlioughtful — ^lord  Belville,  as  usual,  at  her 
flde,  and  in  evident  impatience  at  her  in- 
attention  to  him. 

^'  Miss  Hazlewood,"  said  Clanalvon. 

She  did  not  hear,  and  he  repeated  the 
iiame,  taking  her  band.  She  started,  her 
oolour  brightened,  and  her  countenance 
beeame  suddenly  animated. — •"  You  have 
not  been  dancing  ?"  he  said. 

"  No/'  replied  Cecilia ;  "  I  bäte  dancing 
in  a  crowd,  and  no  partner  offered  who 
Qould  reconeile  me  to  it." 

Something  in  the  look  and  manner,  ra- 
ther  than  the  words,  indicated  to  Clanal- 
von that  he  would  not  have  been  rejected 
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6h  the  same  account.  In  fact,  she  had 
often  danced  with  him  in  greater  crowds 
than  the  present.  To  ask  her  to  dance 
after  she  liad  refused  others,  for  a  reason 
which  still  existed  in  equal  force,  would, 
he  feit,  be  an  impertinent  assumption  of 
an  intended  eompliment  to  himself ;  and 
to  quit  her  in  search  of  another  partner, 
he  feit  would  be  a  gross  rudeness  towards 
her,  and  he  accordingly  provided  himself 
with  a  seat  next  her. 

This  movement  was  not  unmarked. 
Mrs.  Mansfield,  surrounded  by  her  cote> 
rie,  had  impatiently  watehed  for  his  Com- 
ing to  engage  one  of  her  daughters,  and 
used  as  much  skill  and  raanoeuvre  to  avoid 
partners  as  she  sometimes  did  to  obtäin 
them.  With  feelings  of  rage  and  disap- 
pointment,  she  now  saw  him  engage  him- 
self to  another — not  merely  for  the  dance, 
but,  what  she  thought  infinitely  more 
alarming,  for  the  purpose  of  enjoying  her 
conversation. 

"  I  am  not  yet  sure  which,  the  beauti'* 
iul  Miss  Nugent,  or  the  wealthy  Miss 
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Hazlewood,  will  carry  off  the  young  earl»"* 
Said  an  old  lady  of  her  ooterie,  who  read 
lier  feelings  in  her  countenance,  and,  on 
aeoount  of  some  late  losses  at  cards  to  her, 
took  a  malignant  pleasure  in  irritating 
them ;  "  were  I  to  judge  froin  his  manner, 
I  sbould  think  he  liked  the  beauty  best ; 
but  the  fair  heiress  seems  to  receive  no 
small  pleasure  from  his  attentions." 

*•  Really,"  said  another  lady,  who  hap- 
pening  at  the  moment  to  have  no  particu«« 
lar  reason  for  any  particular  opinion  on 
the  subject,  spoke  as  she  thought,  *'  I  do 
not  know  what  to  think.  I  never  saw  a 
man  appear  more  devotedly  attached  than 
be  does  to  Miss  Nugent ;  but  when  she 
is  not  present,  I  could  almost  say  the  same 
of  Miss  Hazlewood." 

"  It  appears  then,"  observed  another, 
**  that  his  passion  for  one  lady  is  love,  and 
for  the  other  a  very  sentimental  friend- 

ship." 

•*  Mrs.  Mansfield,"  said  the  first  lady 
who  had  spoken,  ^*  you  knew  his  lordship 

VOL.  L  H 
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in  the  counlry — which  do  you  think  will 
be  countess  of  Clanalvon  ?** 

.^  The  lion  and  the  unicorn  fighting  for  the  crown, 
Up  Springs  the  little  dog,  and  knocks  them  both  down/' 

replied  Mrs.  Mansfield,  laughing  signifi- 
cantly. 

"  He  certainly  is  a  great  admirer  of  Miss 
J^ane  Mansfield»''  said  a  lady,  who  was  ad- 
mitted  to  all  Mrs.  Mansfield's  supper-par- 
ties,  for  thinking  every  man  of  tbeir  ac- 
quaintance  in  love  with  her  daughters; 
for  every  prudent  mother  knows  that  next 
tp  the  reality  of  a  lover,  the  reputation  of 
one  is  of  the  first  importanee  to  a  young 
lady. 

"  He  certainly  often  notices  her,"  said 
Mrs.  Mansfield ;  "  but  we  all  know  Jenny 
is  so  piain,  she  cannot  attraet  attention  as 
much  as  Maria.  No — Maria  often  ofFends 
hiniy  she  is  so  sprightly,  and  such  a  gay 
little  fiirt,  and  then  he  is  oiF  to  another — 
Jane  oftener  than  any  one  eise ;  but  I  have 
seen  hina  look  so  distressed — poor  fellow !" 

"  But  I  really  think,"  said  the  first  lady, 
smiling,   ^^  that  lord  Clanalvon  admires 
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your  seoond  daüghter  quite  as  much  as 
Miss  MansöelcL** 

*^  I  aometimes  have  suspected/'  said  the 
elated  mother»  ^'  that  Jane  was  the  object. 
There  are  few  girls  more  accomplished 
than  Jane,  but  that  is  rather  in  Charles 
Montague*s  taste ;  they  talk  by  the  hour 
together  of  botany,  and  geography,  and 
things  quite  above  me,  I  assure  you.** 

She  paused  to  give  this  hint  tinoe  to 
make  a  due  Impression  on  her  auditors, 
and  resumed — *'  But  as  to  his  lordship 
and  EmUy  Nugent,  you  may  take  it  from 
me^  who  am  in  such  close  intimacy  with 
them  all,  there  is  nothing  in  it  whatever ; 
they  have  been  friends  and  playfellows 
fiom  their  childhood — nothing  more.  Lady 
Clanalvon  did,  I  believe,  at  one  time  take 
8ome  sentimental  nonsense  about  it  into 
her  head,  which  caused  a  report.  You 
know  her  dear  ladyship  has  such  fine  feel- 
ingsr 

"  Hush !"  Said  one  of  her  party ;  "  Mrs, 
Nugent  is  close  behind  you." 

h2 


Mrs.  Nugent  had  heord  the  eomrersa« 
tion;  and  though  pained  andannoyedby 
the  remarks  made  on  his  attentions  to  Ce- 
cilia,  every  feeling  of  jealöu^  on  behalf 
of  her  niece  vanished,  äs  she  saw  him,  in- 
stantly  on  catching  a  glanceöfher,  spring 
from  his  seat,  and  hastily  advance  towards 
her. 

**  Where  is  Emily  ?"  he  an^ionsly  asked, 
taking  her  harid. 

^  She  had  a  cold,  so  I  thought  it  best 
not  to  bring  her  out.'* 

*'  A  cöld !  not  a  bad  one  ? — ^is  she  gone 
to  bed  ? — ^have  you  sent  for  a  physician  ? 
— is  she  feverish? — ^has  she  taken  ariy 
thing?"  inquired  Clanalvon. 

"  I  may  answer  *  no*  to  all  your  ques- 
tions ;  you  know  you  remarked  that  she 
had  a  slight  cold  this  morning,**  said  Mrs. 
Nugent. 

"  Then  it  is  nothing  serious  ?'' 

"  You  would  not  see  me  here,  dear 
boy,  if  it  were/*  replied  Mrs.  l^fugent, 
smiling. 

"  I  will  call  early  to-morrow,  to  inquire 
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dbout  her,**  said  Clanalvon ;  '  '^  and  you 
will  see  me-— I  want  to  speak  toyou,  to 
renew  the  subject  you  put  me  off  of  this 
tnoming.'' 

Mrs.  Nugent  oonsented;  and  after  a 
few  ininuteg  conversation^  he  remarked 
that  at  sigbt  of  her  he  had  started  away 
80  abrnptly  from  Miss  Hazlewood,  that 
politeness  required  him  to  return,  begging 
of  her  to  aooompany  him. 

With  this  Mrs.  Nugent  readily  com- 
plied»  feeling  thai  it  would  be  useful  in 
alencing  the  observations  which  she  found 
were  whispered  about».  and  which  she 
wiahed  to  stop,  rather  from  a  fear  of  their 
bding  injurious  to  Cecilia,  than  from  any 
other  cause;  and  remained  with  her  as 
long  88  she  judged  sufficient  to  answer 
her  benevolent  purpose,  leaving  her  only 
when  she  feared  that  her  attaching  herseif 
.  too  closely  to  her  might  seem  like  watch- 
over  her  conversation  with  Clanalvon. 

He  remained  unavoidably  fixed  to  the 

Bide  of  Cecilia ;  for  when  he  had  at  one 

-  time  risen  to  speak  to  a  gentlraian  passing 
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near,  she  had  checked  hhn,  by  whispering 
^-'^  Do  not  let  lord  BelviUe  get  your  chair 
— he  persecutes  me  so.** 

This  was  no  manoeuvre  on  her  part  to 
detain  him,  bat  simply  the  effect  of  the 
habit  she  indulged  berself  in,  of  jrielding 
to  every  feeling  as  it  arose,  without  weigl^ 
ing  either  consequences  or  appearanoes. 
She  liked  the  oonversatioii  of  lord  Clan- 
alvon»  and  disliked  that  of  lord  Behrüler 

The  vanity  of  lady  Clanalvon  was  high- 
ly  gratiBed  in  seeing  the  elegant  and  cap- 
tivating  lord  Belville  hovering  near,  vain* 
ly  watching  to  catdi  one  of  those  smiles 
whieh  were  lavished  in  bright  profusion 
on  her  son;  and  every  time  she  passed 
them  by»  she  stopped,  with  soroe  expres« 
sions  of  caressing  endearment  for  Cedilia. 

The  manners  of  both  Struck  Clanalvon, 
for  the  first  time,  with  an  apprehension 
that  his  attentions  to  Miss  Hazlewood 
were  liable  to  a  misconstruction,  whieh 
every  sentiment  of  honour  and  of  delicacy 
called  on  him  to  prevent,  and  for  this  pur- 
pose  he  tpok  the  first  ppportunity  oi  one 
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of  his  »stefs  being  near  him,  to  say  to 
her,  loud  enough  for  Cecilia  to  hear — '*  I 
am  quite  miserable  about  Emily,.  but  I 
hope  foolishly  so,  for  Mrs.  Nugent  would 
not  bave  left  her,  if  any  thing  that  could 
be  of  consequence  was  amiss." 

He  added  some  words,  expressive  of  his 
hope  that  she  was  only  detained  at  home 
by  delicacy,  on  aooount  of  the  arrange- 
ments  now  pending  respecting  her  mar- 
nage ;  but  the  very  conseiousness  of  the 
mtention  with  which  they  were  uttered, 
rendered  him  unable  to  pronounce  them 
diatinctly  enough  to  reach  the  ear  of  Ce- 
dlia.  If  they  had  reached  her,  they  would 
probably  have  produced  no  change  on  her 
oountenance.  Alive  only  to  the  präsent 
moment,  and  to  one  feeling  at  a  time,  she 
loved  lord  Clanalvon  with  all  the  fervent 
enthusiasm  with  which  she  might  love  the 
hero  of  a  romance  or  a  poem,  and  with  as 
little  reference  of  that  sentiment  to  her- 
seif,  or  her  own  views  in  life.  The  idea 
of  supplanting  her  friend  in  his  heart  ne- 
ver  entered  her  mind,  either  as  an  object 


132 

to  pursue,  or  to  guard  agauist-Hshe  de* 
lighted  in  his  conversation  and  attentions, 
sought  them  with  avidity,  and  thought 
no  farthen 

Mrs.  Hastings,  who  was  a  worthy,  sen- 
sible  woman,  tnight  have  opened  her  eyes 
to  the  danger  she  was  incurring^  either  of 
involving  herseif  in  a  hopeless  attachment, 
or  in  the  guilt  of  treachery  towards  her 
friend,  but  that  sbe  held  the  opinions  of 
that  lady  in  too  much  oontempt  to  listen 
to  them.  In  her  childbood  she  had  ar- 
dently  loved  her,  and  with  pleasure  found 
herseif  consigned  by  her  father's  will  to 
her  care ;  but  about  a  year  before  the  pire- 
sent  period,  a  difierence  of  opinion  respect- 
ing  a  novel,  with  which  Cedlia  was  en- 
chanted,  and  of  which  M rs.  Hastings  en« 
deavoured  to  point  out  the  gracefuUy- 
veiled  immoral  tendency,  convinced  the 
young  enthusiast  that  her  monitress, 
though  a  good  jkind  of  woman,  was  ut» 
terly  devoid  of  taste,  sentiment,  and  re- 
finementy  and  incapable  of  entering  into 
pr  comprehending  her  feelings«     Emily 


and  Mrs.  Nugent,  whose  advioe  might 
bav^  beeA  lüseful  to  her  on  an]^  other  oc- 
cadOD,  were  precluded  from  the  possibi- 
lity  df  erring  it  on  this,  as  they  well 
knew  she  would  only  resent  it  with  In- 
dignation, as  the  effect  of  an  unjust'and 
insulting  jealdusy. 

Chtnalvon  passed  an  uneasy  and  restless 
night.  The  exhilaration  of  his  mother 
during  the  splendid  festivity  which  she  so 
eminenüy  graced,  impressed  on  his  mind 
tL  pmnful  oonvictioil  of  the  bittem^»s  of 
r^gret  with  which  she  would  submit  to 
tfae  plan  of  eoonomy  necessary  to  the  re- 
covery of  a  free  oommand  over  his  atnple 
fortune ;  yet  to  retrieve  that  power  which, 
ander  judidous  management,  might  be 
K>  extensively  useful,  principle,  and  the 
enlaorged  benevolenoe  which  govemed  his 
mind  when  not  under  the  influence  of 
lome  immediate  impression,  taught  him 
to  oonrider  ati  imperative  duty. 

At  other  times,  Miss  Hazlewood  eqnally 
distufbed  bis  thoughts.    Of  the  whispera 
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in  circulation  on  the  sulgect  of  her  open 
preference  of  him,  he  was  not  Ignorant. 
Was  he  right  in  oontinuing  the  attentions 
which  gave  rise  to  them  ?  Was  there  not 
a  danger  also,  that,  under  the  guise  of 
frank  and  mutual  friendship,  her  heart 
might  be  ensnared  into  a  more  exdusive 
attachment  ?  Yet,  on  the  other  hand,  her 
ardent  affection  for  Emily  proved  that  no 
such  danger  existed ;  and  in  respect  to  the 
comments  of  others,  did  not  the  pain  im- 
pressed  on  her  ever-varying  countenance, 
.  oii  the  slightest  instance  of  neglect  from 
any  of  the  few  she  distinguished  by  her 
regard,  expose  her  to  them  in  a  more  hu- 
.  xniliating  manner  than  his  attentions  couid 
do?  That  her  greatest  source  of  enjoy- 
ment  was  in  his  conversation,  was  not  to 
be  doubted ; .  and  was  he,  for  a  dubiens 
remedy,  to  a  perhaps  imaginary  evil,  to 
deprive  so  dejected,  so  unhappy,  and  so 
amiable  a  being»  of  one  of  the  few  enjoy- 
mente  of  which  the  peculiar  constraötion 
of  her  mind  rendered  her  susceptible  ? 
For  his  uneasiaes3  about  Howard  his 
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found  no  palliative.  Through  all 
the  huny  of  the  preceding  day^  he  had 
found  a  few  minutes  time  to  call  on  him, 
for  the  purpose  of  renewing  his  cautions 
on  the  subject  of  gaming,  but  found  he 
was  from  home»  and,  as  he  leamed  fiom 
his  servant»  in  Company  with  lord  £el- 
viUe. 

In  the  evening,  it  was  later  than  his. 
osual  hour  of  attendance  at  the^'  house^ 
when  he  entered  the  ball-room  with  the 
same  dang^us  companion,  iookmg  heat- 
ed  and  discomposed,  and  Clanalvon,  with 
an  aching  heart,  had  observed  his  assi- 
duities  towards  his  sister  Olivia — assidui- 
ties  which  he  himself  had  once  encouraged, 
in  partial  admiration  of  his  frank  and  ge- 
nerous  nature,  as  Ukely  to  promote  her 
happiness»  but  which  he  now  regarded 
with  apprehension,  as  of  a  contrary  ten- 
dency.  To  himself  he  imputed  this 
change,  overiooking,  in  the  bittemess  of 
self-accusation,  that  principles  so  easily 
jshaken  could  not^  under  any  eircumstani- 
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(ßesy^have  fbrmed  a  fbundatiott  for  an^  ra- 
tional d^pendence. 

But  through  his  troubled  thoughCil  the 
image  of  Emily  appeared,  like  a  vision  of 
peace  and  happiness.  With  all  the  &sci- 
halions  of  his  mother,  she  had  not  the 
same  love  of  displaying  them.  The  family 
circle  and  the  crowded  assembly  saw  her 
equally  animated  and  eqnally  composed. 
In  her  his  heart  could  repose  all  its  feel- 
ings,  without  fear  of  harsh  reproof  or 
blind  indulgence.  She  coiild  öee,  änd 
could  aid  him  against  the  weaknesses  of 
his  character,  while  she  would  shield  him 
from  humiliation  or  self-reproach,  by  point- 
Ing  out  the  virtues  connected  with  them. 
Once  united  to  her,  his  courde  through 
life  would  be  honourable,  usefül,  happy; 
and  no  wcak  vanity  in  her  woüld  retard 
that  Union,  until  it  could  take  place  with 
all  the  splendour  due  to  his  rank  and  for- 
tune ;  and  with  soothing  reveries  of  a  life 
passed  with  her  in  domestic  blesdedness 
and  public  Utility,  he  tranquillized  his 
spirits  for  a  few  hours  rest 
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Befbre  the  family  were  assembied  next 
moming,  Clanalvon  went  to  Emily,  to 
give  ber  an  account  of  all  that  had  passed, 
tellingher»  with  a  smile,  that  he  hoped 
she  would  not  value  him  the  less,  for  Und- 
ing that  she  was  to  commence  life  with 
him  less  brilliantly  than  he  had  taught  her 
to  expect« 

From  her  he  retumed  to  converse  with 
bis  mother  and  sisters  on  the  state  of  bis 
afl&irs.  He  dreaded  lest  bis  mother,  in 
the  bittemess  of  her  first  vexation  at  the 
proposed  restriction  in  their  expenditure, 
should  reproach  him  with  an  extravagance 
to  which  the  habits  she  had  encouraged  in 
him.of  indiscriminate  unreflecting  good- 
nature  had  so  largely  contributed ;  and 
this  he  feit  he  could  hardly  bear,  in  the 
manner  in  whicli  he  wished  to  bear  every 
thingfrom  her.  But  bis  fears  were  ground- 
less — all  her  anger  tumed  on  sir  James 
Gray.  Afler  he  had  explained  to  her  all 
the  particulars— **  But,  my  dear,"  she  ex- 
claimed,  **  I  cannot  understand  by  what 
Strange  management  sir  James  has  reduced 
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your  large  fortune  to  five  thousand  potmds 
a-year." 

In  vain  Clanalvon  repeated  and  varied 
the  manner  of  his  explanation ;  she  obsti- 
nately  perdsted  in  not  understandüig. — 
^  What  is  the  use,"  she  said,  **  of  your 
having  fifteen  thousand  pounds  a-year,  if 
you  are  to  spend  but  five  ?  and  if  all  this 
be  true,  why  were  we  never  told  it  be- 
fore  ?" 

Dear  mamma,''   exdaimed  her  son, 

we  always  knew  that  my  father's  debts 
exceeded  the  savings  of  the  minority ;  we 

also  knew  of  Mr.  D ^'s  failure  the  mo- 

ment  it  occurred ;  it  was  our  own  folly,^ 
he  checked  himself,  and  ehanged  the  ex* 
pression — **  my  own  folly  that  prevented 
our  acting  on  it.** 

"  And  can,"  replied  lady  Clanalvon, 
.**  the  folly,  as  you  term  it,  of  a  few  months, 
destroy  a  fortune  such  as  yours?  Depend 
upon  it,  my  love,  there  is  something  at 
the  bottom  of  it  which  you  do  not  under- 
stand.  I  will  go  myself,  and  speak  to  sir 
;JamesJ* 
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In  viiti  her  three  children  joined  in  en* 
deavouring  to  dissuade  her  from  a  step, 
whidi,  from  the  temper  she  was  then  in, 
they  saw  could  only  tend  to  unpleasant 
altercatdon,  and,  perhaps,  wound  the  feel- 
ings  of  their  worthy  and  zealous  fiiend. 
She  ordered  her  carriage,  and  would  not 
admit  of  a  word  being  spoken  on  the  sub- 
ject,  until  they  reacbed  the  house  of  sir 
Jame& 

The  conversation  took  the  expected 
tunii  She  assailed  him  with  smooth  words 
and  bitter  insinuations — **  Tbat  there  was 
something  extraordinary" — *^  How  could 
it  be?"  &c.  &c. 

He  answered  her  with  eakulations  and 
acoountSy  of  which  she  declared  she  was 
not  competent  to  judge,  and  still  retumed 
to  the  Charge — **  That  it  was  very  extra- 
ordinary."* 

"  We  will  wonder  at  it  as  much  as  you 
like  presently/^  said  sir  James»  at  length; 
*^  but  first  let  us  settle  the  business  as  it 
Stands." 

He  then  asked  Ganalvcm  fo^  the  me- 
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tnorandum  of  his  personal  debU:  ^he 
^good  man  started,  with  friendly  emotidn, 
at  the  vast  amount^  near  sixteen  thou6an^ 
pounds»  while,  ivith  burning  blushes,  Clan- 
alvon  informed  him  that  the  principal  of 
his  tradespeople's  bills  were  not  yet  come 
in. 

Sir  James  paused  in  thoughtful  silence 
for  some  minutes,  and  then  explained  to 
lady  Clanalvon  and  her  daughters  the  plan 
he  had  arranged  for  the  immediate  pay- 
ment  of  the  late  earPs  debts ;  but  for  those 
tK)w  added  he  was  unprepared,  and  must 
take  some  time  to  consider  of  a  remedy 
for  them. 

.  **  It  needs  no  deliberation,"  said  Eliza* 
beth ;  "  I  do  not  consider  myself  a  Single 
tinoman^ — ^I  do  not  feel  that  I  have  any 
more  right  in  my  property  than  I  woald 
have  as  the  wife  of  Charles  Mcmtague. 
In  his  name  then,  rather  than  my  owfi,  I 
desire  that  my  twenty  thousand  pounds 
fnay  be  employed,  like  Olivia's,  for  the 
present  emergency,  and»  like  hers»  be  gra«^ 
dually  T^aid^*^ 
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^  Impossible^  LizssyT  exciaimed  her 
brother»  while  tears,  which  no  sorrow  could 
have  drawn  from  him,  rushed  from  his 
eyes ;  "  it  would  overtum  all  your  plans, 
and  Charles'8.'' 

«  If  it  did,"  Said  Elizabeth,  affection- 
ately,  **  we  should  be  riehly  repaid,  in 
shielding  your  honour  from  a  cloud  on 
your  first  entrance  into  life ;  but  it  will 
not  injure  us — ^perhaps  we  can  arrange  to 
pay  the  purchase-money  gradually.*" 

^  Or  perhaps,"  said  Clanalvon,  tears 
again  rusbing  to  his  eyes,  ^  to  risk  losing 
the  beautiful  spot  you  had  taken  such  a 
fency  to,  and  hereafter  purchäse  one  less 
to  your  taste.** 

No  persuasions  and  entreaties  of  lady 
Elizabeth  could  have  prevailed  on  her 
brother  to  aecede  to  this  arrangement,  had 
not  his  mother  interposed,  and  insisted  on 
it,  saying  it  would  break  her  heart  to  see 
him  exposed  to  the  disgrace  of  being  up- 
aUe  to  pay  his  debts  of  honour,  or  his 
tradespeople's  bills,  before  he  left  town. — 
••  And  now,**  said  she,  when  it  was  set- 
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tted,  "  how  müch  is  this  to  add  1 
time  in  which  my  poor  boy  is  to  be 
on  the  wretcfaed  pittance  (rf*  five  thoi 
a-year?" 

In  vain  ber  cbildren  reasoned,  an 
James  rallied — they  could  not  le 
from  her  imaginalion  tbe  impressioi 
the  &mily  were  reduced  to  Üie  mo 
plorable  drcumstances ;  and  she  talli 
■  the  most  rigid  economy,  in  order  to  i 
en  this  miserable  period  of  tbeir  exisl 

Lady  Elizabeth,  whose  clear  u 
Standing  perodved  that  this  line  of 
duct  and  temper  would  render  the  < 
nuance  of  necessary  economy  impr 
able,  aller  long  and  vain  endeavou 
soften  the  exaggeration  of  her  mo 
feelings,  proposed  the  total  relinc 
ment  of  the  interest  of  her  fortune 
OHvia's,  until  tbeir  brotbet's  estate 
again  unencumbered. 

Olivia  joyfiiUy  seconded  her  pro 

while  the  motfaer,  who  had  worked 

seif  into  hysteiical   sobbing,    emb 

.  them  with  grateful  transport,  acce 
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tbeir  ofier,  as  there  was  no  sacrifice,  she 
Said»  too  great  to  inake  for  their  brother 
*•  in  this  dreadful  emergency.** 

Clanalvon,  thougb  secretly  determined 
not  to  be  guilty  of  such  injustke  towards 
his  generous  sisters,  feit  that  this  was  not 
the  moment  for  expostulation ;  and  Eliza- 
beth, dreading  fresh  Irritation  sbould  he 
mention  his  marriage,  hurried  her  mother 
away. 

Clanalvon,  after  pladng  them  in  the 
carriage,  went  directly  to  Emily  Nugent. 
Th^e,  after  giving  vent  to  the  feelings  of 
his  füll  heart,  in  ardent  praises  of  the  noUe 
conduct  of  his  sisters,  he  proposed  their 
marriage,  without  preparation  or  parade» 
as  soon  as  arrangements  could  be  made 
for  their  leaving  town  immediately  after. 
The  Settlements  he  mentioned  to  Mrs. 
Nugent,  were  to  the  füll  extent  of  what 
the  wiU  of  his  grandfather  empowered  him 
to  make;  and  Emily  was  just  assuring 
him  that  she  was  so  Uttle  fond  of  show 
and  bustle,  that,  if  it  did  not  give  him 
uneasiness,  she  was  rather  pleased  that 
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Üiey  should  have  to  patt  a  few  yeais  m 
greater  retirement  and  tranquillily,  than 
would  be,  perhaps»  perfectly  justifiabte, 
were  he  in  fuU  possession  of  hi»  inoome^ 
when  lady  Clanalvon  entered  alone. 

Wkh  much  emotion  she  spoke  of  the 
**  dreadful  bu^ess,"  of  which  she  sup- 
posed  Clanalvon  had  informed  them ;  bit- 
terly  lamenting  the  miserable  change  in 
their  eircumstances,  lately  so  rieh,  so 
faappy,  so  prosperouSy  and  now  redueed 
in  a  moment,  she  hardly  knew  how,  to 
what,  fi>r  the  &mily  of  a  nobleman,  was 
scarcely  above  want 

"  Dearest  lady  Clanalvon,*^  said  Emily» 
with  caressing  tendemess,  laying  her  band 
on  hers,  ^  do  not  see  it  in  so  gloomy  a 
light — five  thousand  a-year  can  furnish 
every  comfcnt,  every  elegance.  Splendour 
has  had  its  tum,  and  will  come  again — 
ineantime  we  can — 


We  can  !**  repeated  lady  Clanalvoti» 
atarting,    and  oolouring  deeply — "  My 

aweet  Emily **  she  paused,  and  hesi- 

tated. 


•  *•  We  can,Jiny  Emily/Vsaid  Clanalvon, 
eagerly,  "  live  happily  without  it" 

"  Biit,**  resumed  his  mother^  recovering 
the  courage  which  had  failed  her,  ^  you 
cannot  surely  expect  me  to  consent  tö 
your  marriage,  until  you  ean  marry  as  an 
earl  of  Clanalvon  ought" 

The  blush  of  mingled  shame  and  indig-* 
nation  rose  even  to  the  fair  forehead  of 
Emily. 

•*  She  is  entitled,  by  my  promises,"  he 
Said,  "  to  an  earl  of  Clanalvon,  with  fif- 
teen  thousand  a-year,  but  will  not  refuse 
bim  because  he  is  for  a  short  time  limited 
to  a  smaller  income." 

"  She  has  too  mueh  regard  for  you," 
Said  the  mother,  "  to  wish  you  to  inarr}% 
while  you  must  bring  your  wife  into  ob- 
scurity." 

*^  She  has  too  mueh  self-respect,"  said 
Mrs.  Nugent,  calmly,  but  eolouring,  "  to 
enter  a  family  where  she  is  not  welcomed 
by  all" 

**  Emily  is  above  such  frivolous  consi* 
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derations,''  exclaimed  Clanalvon,  seizillg 
her  band ;  *'  she  will  not  break  ber  faith 
witb  me  for  a  form  of  etiquette." 

Emily  bad  by  tbis  time  reeovered  ber 
self-possession ;  tbe  mantling  blood  bad 
retreated  to  ber  beart,  and  left  ber  face  as 
pale  as  marble.  Witb  a  tremulous  voice> 
tbat  struggled  for  finnness^  sbe  said — *^  It 
would  indeed  be  frivolous  in  me,  if  any  mo- 
tive  of  Irritation  or  wounded  feeling  sbould 
induce  me  to  deny  tbe  strong,  tbe  fixdd 
affection  wbicb  unites  my  beart,  my  fate, 
witb  yours.  I  am  yours  witb  consent  of 
parents  on.botb  sides,  but  I  tbink,  in  duty 
to  your  motber,  tbe  time  of  our  union 
sbould  yield  to  ber  wisbes." 

"  Ob,  Emily  !'^  cried  Clanalvon,  re- 
proacbfully. 

"  I  feel  I  am  rigbt,"  said  sbe ;  "  and 
believe  me,  it  is  not  want  of  affection 
makes  me  yield  to  wbat  I  feel  a  duty  in 
botb." 

"  You  are  rigbt,  my  cbild,"  said  Mrs. 
Nugent. 
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^  Yott  ae  more  than  right»  my  sweet, 
my  lovdy  Emily,"  exclaimed  lady  Clan« 
alvon,  ardently  embracing  her. 

**  She  18  wTong,"  said  Clanalvon,  vehe- 
mendy ;  "  the  generosity  of  her  heart  has 
b^uiled  her  exalted  understanding,  or 
she  could  not  have  stooped  to  sacrifice  my 
h^piness,  my  real  interest,  to  the  indul- 
genoe  of  an  absurd  and  frivolous  vanity. 
which  she  is  ineapable  of  partaking." 

The  first  reproachful  or  disrespectful 
words  she  had  ever  heard  from  the  Ups  of 
her  son,  threw  lady  Clanalvon  into  violent 
hysterics,  from  which  no  efibrts  could  re- 
oover  her,  until  the  mild  persuasions  of 
Emily,  and  her  repeated  assurances  that 
nothing  could  ever  shake  her  fixed  and 
firm  affection  for  him,  had  won  on  him 
to  make  the  promise  she  required,  that  he 
would  not  ntiarry  until  his  atßsars  were  in 
a  more  prosperous  state. 

As  they  were  going,  Clanalvon  said  to 
JEuniy,  impressively— "  Emily,  you  have 
now,  as  &r  as  in  you  lies,  deprived  my 
unsjtable  cfaaracter  of  that  influence  which 
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sböuld  have  oonfirmed  it  in  all  yöa  wisH ; 
yet  remember,  whether  you  exert  tbat  in* 
fluence  over  me  or  not,  I  shall  consider 
every  error  of  my  conduct  as  a  violatiön 
of  my  love  to  you." 

"  And  for  what,"  thought  Emily,  when 
she  had  retired  to  her  own  room,  unable 
to  speak  on  the  subject,  even  to  her  aunt, 
**.  for  what  is  Clanalvon's  heart  thus 
wrung,  and  his  principles  withdrawn  from 
the  influenoe  so  dear  to  him?  Merely 
for  the  love  of  vain  show  and  empty  pa- 
rade.  His  mother  has  pictured  to  her 
Imagination  his  bride  loaded  with  jewelsp 
splendid  equipages,  magnificent  entertain- 
ments ;  and  for  these  miserable  foUies  she 
has  risked  nlns !  she  knows  not  what  she 
may  have  risked !"  and  she  melted  into  tears, 
as  her  mind  ran  over  the  peculiarities  of 
his  character.  She  justly  believed  herseif 
dearer  to  him  than  all  eise  that  the  world 
contained ;  but  of  the  weak  ungenerous 
generofiity  whieh  led  him  to  sacrifice  him« 
seif  to  the  Impulse  of  the  moment,  and  ia 
himself  all  those  whose  intarests  were 
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bound  up  in  bis,  she  now  feit  the  danger 
and  the  wrong ;  yet  she  did  not  love  him 
the  less.  He  mingled  in  every  feeling  of 
her  breast ;  the  earthly  part  of  her  soul  was 
devoted  to  him ;  and  in  her  supplications 
hefote  the  throne  of  mercy,  she  prayed  for 
him  as  fervently  as  for  herseif— for  him, 
more  steadiness — ^for  herseif,  for  less  devo- 
tion  ta  him.  Her  thoughts  sometimes 
Startled  that  she  loved  him  more  than  she 
ought  to  love  any  earthly  olgect  Hi6 
very  faolts  exdted  ,a  solicitude,  that  only 
tended  to  riret  her  thoughts  and  feelings 
more  dosely  to  him ;  and  now  something 
like  an  apprehension  connected  with  his 
mother's  unbounded  influence,  Miss  Ha- 
zkwood's  immense  fortune,  attractive 
manners,  and  undisguised  attachment  for 
him,  obtruded  on  her  mind.  She  did  not 
soffer  herseif  actually  to  fear  her  as  a  ri- 
val;  that,  she  feit,  would  be  to  wrong 
Clanalvon ;  yet  something  of  doubt  and 
anxiety  took  place  of  the  happy  tranquil- 
lity  of  seciire,  unclouded  love. 
liady  Clanalvon  was  so  exhaüsted,  that 
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when  she  retumed  home  she  threw  her- 
seif on  the  sofa,  where,  after  a  few  hoürs 
repose  had  composed  her^nerves,  she  was 
visited  by  some  compunctiouB  feelings,  as 
she  recoUected  the  vehement  anguish  of 
her  son,  and  the  deep  though  ealm  sor- 
row  that  spoke  on  the  pale  face  of  Emily ; 
but  visions  of  that  beautiful  Emily  adorn- 
ing  the  splendour  by  which  she  was  sur- 
rounded,  and  of  her  own  exulting  feel- 
ings,  when  congratulated  on  her  lovely 
daughter-in-law,  by  the  crowds  of  rank 
and  fashion,  and  the  numerous  throng  of 
tenants  and  dependants,  for  whom  her 
fancy  had  prepared  an  entertainment, 
equally  distinguished  by  magnificence 
and  taste,  put  those  feelings  to  flight,  and 
brought  her  to  the  conclusion,  that  the 
delay  she  proposed  was  a  cheap  sacrifice 
to  advantages,  which,  by  adding  to  the 
oonsequence  of  her  son,  must  add  to  his 
happiness.  She  could  not,  however,  hear 
to  feel  that  this  idolized  child  was  now 
irritated  against  her.  She  sent  for  him, 
and  by  arguments,  persuasions,  and  ma- 
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temal  endearments,  endeavoured  to  win 
him  over  to  her  opinion. 

He  long  adhered  firmly  to  the  declara* 
tioD,  that  he  had  only  complied  in  duty 
to  her,  enforced  by  the  representations  of 
Einilv,  but  that  he  considered  the  sacri* 
fiee  as  needless  as  it  was  severe ;  but  at 
length  her  tears  and  caress^  prevaiied  on 
him  to  relax  the  eoldness  of  manner  which 
resentment  had  given  him,  to  soothe  her 
in  turn  with  reciproeal  caresses,  and  to 
promise  that  he  would  not  make  her  un- 
happy,  by  appearing  dissatisfied  with  a  sa- 
crifice  made  in  compliance  with  her  anx- 
ious  care  for  his  credit  and  advantäge. 

For  several  days,  however,  his  spirits 
continued  so  depressed  that  he  was  unable 
to  mingle  in  society,  and  could  find  nei- 
ther  interefet  or  enjoyment  in  any  thing 
but  his  long  and  daily  Visits  to  Emily, 
and  in  consultations  with  his  guardian  on 
the  State  of  his  affairs. 

From  the  borrowed  fortunes  of  his  sis- 
ters  his  father's  debts  were  immediately 
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discharged,  though  not  with  the  eclat  his 
mother  had  fondly  imagined-;  his  spirits 
were  unequal  to  exertion,  and  he  simfdy 
enclosed  to  each  creditor  the  sum  due :  Ms 
own  debts  of  honour,  and  a  few  shop  debts^ 
consumed  the  remainder  of  the  forty 
thousatid  pounds ;  but  as  many  of  the  lat- 
ter yet  remained,  for  which  the  people  to 
whom  they  were  due  were  distressed, 
sir  James  offered,  on  his  own  account, 
to  raise  five  tfaousand  pounds,  as  he  feit 
Clanalvpn's  borrowing  so  early  on  his  en«- 
trance  on  life  disadvantageous  to  hinii 
When  he  put  the  sum  into  the  hands  of 
his  young  friend,  he  desired  him  to  dis- 
pose  of  it  immediately,  for  he  was  sure, 
if  he  kept  it  an  hour  in  the  house,  it 
would  "  ooze  out  of  the  palins  of  bis 
hands,"  like  Acres's  valour. — ^*  Now  go,  my 
böy,"  he  added,  "  and  in  two  days  you 
will  be  here  again.  You  were  forced  tö 
giye  it  to  some  rascal  with  a  pitiful  face, 
and  are  in  despair  about  your  just  debts :" 
but  as  the  day  was  far  advanced,  giving 
way  to  the  lassitude  natural  to  low  spirits, 
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and  feeSing  it  impossible  that  he  could 
again  be  deoeived  into  spending  on  others 
wfaat  was  so  necessary  to  himself,  he 
thoagfat  it  needless  that  4ay  to  settle  his 
varioüs  accounts,  and  on  leaving  his  guar- 
dian  retumed  home  to  dinner. 

He  was  there  told  that  a  gentleman 
waited  for  him,  who  wanted  to  speak  to 
him  on  business^  and  on  entering  his 
study,  found  oaptain  Sutton,  who  hoped 
that  the  importance  of  the  subject  which 
had  farought  him  would  plead  his  excuse 
for  the  intrusion ;  and  then  proeeeded  to 
inform  him  that  he  had,  the  evening  be- 
fore,  by  acddent  dbcovered,  that  Howard 
had  abeady  been  led  by  lord  Belville  into 
a  ruinous  course  of  dissipation,  fi'om  which, 
if  any  thing  could  withdraw  him,  Mr. 
Sutton  feit  that  it  was  the  counsel  of  lord 
Clanalvon,  and  therefore  feit  it  his  du- 
ty  to  inform  his  lordship  of  the  circum- 
stances. 

Starting  at  the  dreadful  intelligence, 
Clanalvon  scarcely  heard  the  latter  part  of 
what  Mr  Sutton  said,  bat  resolved  im- 
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mediately  to  fly  to  his  unfortunate  friend. 
Notwithstanding  the  agitation  of  his 
mind  since  the  conversation  of  his  mother 
with  sir  James,  he  had  repeatedly  endea- 
voured  to  see  Howard,  and  had  some- 
times  seen  him  for  a  few  minutes ;  but  it 
was  evident  tjiat  he  wished  to  avcHd  the 
Clanalvon  family,  and  feit  pain  and  con- 
fusion  in  their  presence.  He  was  now 
not  at  home,  nor  did  his  servants  know 
where  he  was  gone;  but,  ever  indefa- 
tigable  jn  the  cause  of  benevolence  or 
friendship,  Clanalvon  sought  him  from 
place  to  place,  and  at  length  discovered 
that  he  was  gone  with  lord  Belville  to  at- 
tend  a  tavern-dinner :  thither  he  foUowed 
him,  and  without  giving  his  name,  sent 
up  a  message,  requesting  to  speak  with 

him. 

The  servant  returned  with  the  answer 
that  Mr.  Howard  could  not  come  down ; 
but  if  the  gentleman  wished  to  join  a 
merry  party,  they  would  be  glad  of  his 
Company. 

"  Say  that  lord  Clanalvon  will  not  de- 
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tain  him  longer  than  he  desires/'  said 
Clanalvon,  and  in  a  moment  Howard  ap- 
peared  in  a  State  of  intoxication. 

At  sight  of  so  young  a  creature  in  such 
a  Situation,  Clanalvon  started  back,  and 
his  too-sensitive  feelings  Struck  him  with 
the  pang  of  self-reproach,  as  the  cause 
of  all  the  errors  of  his  friend.  Entreat- 
ing  him  to  be  calm,  he  led  him  away, 
bat  he  was  not  how  in  a  State  to  be  rea- 
soned  with  on  his  conduct.  He  could 
only  repeat  the  question — **  Does  Olivia 
knowall?'* 

Clanalvon  feared,  by  bringing  him 
home,  to  incur  for  him  the  violent  and 
injurious  indignation  of  his  parents;  so, 
having  immediately  gained  his  consent  to 
leave  the  tavem  party,  he  accompanied 
him  to  an  hotel,  where,  after  effectu^Uy 
using  everji^means  for  restoring  him  to 
his  senses,  he  reasoned  with  him  on  the 
fatal  course  he  saw  him  pursuing,  ac- 
knowledged  the  share  he  had  had  in  lead- 
ing  him  intö  it  (exaggerated  as  it  was  by 
his  desire  to  lessen  his  friend's  guilt),  and 
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tent  to  wfaich  he  had  been  led  astray. 

The  only  pait  in  whidi  Clanalvcm  saw 
that  bis  exertions  could  be  of  use^  wa$  the 
very  large  debts  contracted  by  Howard, 
which  he  feit  must  ever  be  a  bürden  to 
prevent  bis  rising  intothe  paths  of  virtue^ 
He  had  not  one  moment's  hesitation  in 
determining  to  discharge  them  at  bis  own 
expenee,  but  bis  troubled  spirits  not  a 
little  feit  the  new  fnvolyement  wbieh  must 
stiU  f^rther  de&r  bis  marriage,  and  delay 
the  arrangement  of  bis  affairs  so  necessaiy 
to  the  happiness  of  bis  family. 

At  first  the  more  immediately-selfisji 
considerations  did  not  oceur  to  biin ;  but 
susceptible  as  be  was  of  censure,  it  was  a 
deep  personal  sacrifice  to  incur  sir  James's 
blame  of  bis  general  conduct,  thougb,  in 
this  instanoe,  expenditure  was  necessary ; 
and  also  to  appear  encroaching  on  the 
kindness  of  that  generous  friend,  by  again 
demanding  of  bim  the  sum  necessary  for 
the  payment  of  bis  own  debts,  or  incur- 
ring  the  injury  to  bimself  which  sir  James 
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had  done  so  much  to  prevept.  But  all 
were  seoondaiy  considerations,  compared 
with  the  agonized  anxiety  he  feit  for 
Howard's  unsteady  principles,  both  as  a 
fiiend  he  loved,  and  as  the  lover  of  Olivia ; 
and  with  the  dreadful  self-reproach  which 
tore  his  breast,  for  havmg  been  first  to  set 
the  example  which  the  unfortunate  young 
man  was  so  ready  to  follow. 

Giving  him  every  consolation  in  his 
power,  except  the  promise  he  anxiously 
demanded  of  being  on  his  former  footing 
in  the  family,  and  engaging  to  meet  him 
the  following  moming,  Clanalvon  left  him 
at  home  for  the  night 

With  what  fratemal  pride  and  fondness 
did  his  bosom  swell,  when,  on  relating  the 
drcumstances  to  Elizabeth,  she  eagerly 
exelaimed — "  Oh,  dearest  Clanalvon !  here 
is  an  object  which  indeed  demands  your 
assistance !  You  may  save  him  now  by 
releasing  him  from  debt,  in  which,  if  he 
continue,  he  will  again  fall  into  the  power 
of  lord  Belville;  and  even  though  it  were 
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money,  a<id  in  yow  name  Utmlly,  for 
you  G^noti  ^ve  security  for  twopeix«." 

Clan^lyon  himaelf  infOrmed  his  Emily 
of  the  drcamstances  which  had  again 
forced  him  to  break  through  the  eeono- 
mical  care  necessary  to  the  re-establishxnent 
of  hia  affajbrs ;  but  her  generous  pleasure 
at  wha,t  he  had  done  for  Howard — the 
same  dißinterested  pleaaure  which  he  had 
admked  in  his  sister  under  the  same  cir- 
cumstance^,  he  thought,  proved  in  her  £i 
want  of  the  ardent  attachment  which  had 
given  him  such  exquisite  agony  in  mak- 
ing  the  sacrifice. 

While  he  was  with  Eoiily,  Cecilia  Ha- 
zlewood  entered.  Her  visit  was  short ; 
but  the  tender  fondness  of  her  manner  to 
Emily  during  it  interested  Clanalvon  more 
than  ever  for  her. 

'^  It  is  long,"  Said  she,  as  he  attend^d 

her  to  her  carriage — "  it  is  long,  my  lord, 

since  I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeiiig 

3'^ou.    I  am  not  going  to  reproach  you, 

hut  I  have  so  fe^  pleasures.    E^nily  too 
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monay,  and  in  y&u/r  name  litmlly,  for 
you  omnoli^ve  security  for  twopeix«.'' 

ClwAlvon  Mmaelf  infOnnad  his  Emily 
of  the  drcumstancea  which  had  again 
forced  him  to  break  through  the  eeono* 
mical  eare  neoessary  to  the  re-establishment 
of  hia  affairs ;  but  hw  generoos  pleasure 
at  wbait  he  had  done  for  Howard— ^the 
same  difdpterested  pleaaure  which  he  had 
adniired  in  hiß  $i^ter  under  the  same  cir^ 
cumst9iice$»  be  thought,  proved  in  her  a 
want  of  the  ardent  attachment  which  had 
given  him  such  exquisite  agony  in  mak- 
ing  the  sacrifice. 

Whüe  he  was  with  Emily,  Cecilia  Ha- 
dewood  entered.  Her  visit  was  short ; 
but  the  tender  fondness  of  her  manner  to 
Emily  during  it  interested  Clanalvon  more 
than  ever  for  her, 

'^  It  is  long/'  Said  she,  as  he  attend^ 
her  to  her  carriage — *^  it  is  long,  my  lord, 
sinoe  I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
you.  I  am  not  going  to  reproach  you, 
but  I  have  so  few  pleasures.    Emily  too 
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scarody  ever  sees  nie,  and  I  fear  to  in- 
trude. 

Clanalvon  eamesüy  assured  her  that 
business  only  could  have  prevented  his 
oftener  waiting  on  her. 

"  Perhaps,'*  she  continued,  **  you  will 
be  disengaged  to-moirow  mornuig?  how 
ddighted  I  should  be  to  see  you  and  lady 
Olivia!  You  know  how  much  I  enjoy 
your  conversation." 

Had  his  doubts  on  the  night  of  the  ball 
ever  returned  on  his  mind,  these  words 
would  have  dispelied  them.  He  pro- 
mised  a  visit  next  day ;  but  as  OUvia  had 
a  cold,  and  could  not  aecompany  him, 
he  went  alone.  She  was  going  to  a 
public  concert  in  the  evening  with  Mrs, 
Hastings,  and  assuring  Clanalvon  it  would 
be  useful  to  his  evidently-depressed  spirits, 
engaged  him  to  attend  her  there. 

Pleasure,  where  Emily  was  not,  he  could 
not  know,  but  he  feit  gratified  in  seeing 
CecUia  all  life  and  animation,  and  in  hear- 
ing  her  say  that  her  enjoyment  in  music 
was  doubled  by  the  society  of  a  person 
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who  had  taste  to  admire  the  beauties,  and 
feel  the  defects,  as  she  did.  From  her  a- 
vowed  pleasure  in  his  conversation,  he  feit 
very  constant  Visits  neeessary,  and  soon 
they  became  as  regulär  as  those  to  Emily. 
His  own  conscience  told  him  that  the  in- 
terest  she  had  in  his  heart  never  dre'w  one 
thought  from  love  and  Emily ;  and  he  feit 
Elizabeth's  wamings,  that  his  attentions 
might  not  be  received,  as  he  said  they  were 
given,  a  needless,  groundless  fear — cruel 
towards  the  dejected  Cecilia,  though  found- 
ed  on  anxious  afiPection  for  himself  and 
Emily. 

A  message  from  sir  James  in  a  few  days 
ealled  Clanalvon  to  make  arrangements  at 
his  house  with  the  person  who  was  to 
lend  him  the  money.  As  he  was  hasten- 
ing  there,  he  saw  at  some  distance  Mr. 
Sutton,  and,  anxious  to  thank  him  for  his 
friendly  conduct  towards  Robert  Howard, 
he  followed  and  joined  him ;  but  his  ex- 
pressions  of  Obligation  seemed  scarCely 
heard — the  usually-cheerful  young  man 
seemed  absorbed  in  the  deepest  affliction. 
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— ^'  Lord  Clanalvon,"  said  he,  at  length, 
''  my  knowledge  of  your  character  almost 
induoes  me  to  relate  to  you  what  should 
never  pass  my  Ups  to  any  other  person ; 
but  sorrow  such  as  mine  seeks  sympathy, 
though  all^viation  it  cannot  know.  Had 
death  deprived  me  of  her  in  its  common 
fonns,  I  might  have  hoped,  at  some  fu- 
ture  period,  to  find  agam  sweet  peace  of 
mind — I  might  have  been  resigned  to  my 
fete.  My  lord,  may  I  seek  your  sympa- 
thy?« 

Much  touched,  Clanalvon  assured  him 
that  bis  confidence  would  not  be  ill-placed. 

"  I  loved,  lord  Clanalvon — I  idolized 
a  creature  more  lovely,  beautiful,  than 
imagination  caji  paint,  and  in  return  she 
pitied,  nay  loved,  unworthy  me.  But 
though  of  high  consequence,  she  was  por- 
tionless,  and  I  had  nothing  but  my  heart 
to  ofier  her ;  another,  possessed  of  rank 
and  wealth,  also  adored  her  matchless 
cbarms;  her  father  commanded  her  to 
marry  him,  and  see  me  no  more ;  she  re- 
fiised,  and  has  been  imprisoned  in  her  own 
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apartment.  This  day  week  her  cruel  fa- 
ther  means  to  foroe  her  to  the  altar — ^but 
she  will  nevei^  go — poison  will  make  her 
mine  in  death.** 

Clanalvon  feit  something  in  the  style  in 
which  this  story  was  told  unlike  real  feel- 
ing,  and  he  was  silent. 

"  The  beloved  lover  of  Miss  Nugent 
can  feel  for  me,"  continued  Sutton ;  "  she — 
she  only  of  all  I  have  ever  seen,  resembled 
my  poor  Emily.  Such  was  the  dovelike 
softness  of  her  eyes — such  was — oh !  con- 
ceive  a  creature  young,  lovely,  fasdnating, 
as  Miss  Nugent,  driyen  by  anguish  of 
mind  to  suicide !  conceive  Miss  Nugent 
tom  from  your  arms,  as  Emily  has  been 
fipom  mine,  and  pity  me !" 

"  I  do  pity  you,**  Said  Clanalvon,  but 
his  voicc  did  not  bear  its  usual  testimony 
to  his  words. 

Sutton  was  too  quick  and  wily  not  to 
perceive  this.;  he  had  aimed  at  the  pathe- 
tic,  and  lost  the  natural ;  and  now,  assum- 
ing  the  more  easy  tones  of  conversaticm, 
he  entered  on  particulars,  and  by  degrees 


1S5 

interested  all  f he  feelings  of  Clanalvon — 
perhaps  the  repeated  recurrence  of  the 
name  of  Emily  somewhat  contributed  to 
this  efiect 

"  And  can  she  not  be  saved  ?  is  there 
no  hope  of  working  on  the  father^s  feel- 
ings ?"  he  eag«rly  inquired. 

"  None,**  was  the  reply. 

"  None !  how  dreadful !  Have  you  not 
formed  any  plan  to  rescue  her?  She  must 
not  perish !"  exdaimed  Clanalvon. 

"  She  must,"  said  Sutton,  in  a  voiee  of 
well-aeted  despondence ;  "  money  alone 
can  do  it,  and  that  I  cannot  command." 

Clanalvon  coloured,  and  his  heart  beat 
high,  as  he  asked — "  How  much  ?** 

"  More  than  it  is  in  the  nature  of  things 
for  me  to  obtain.  I  have  tried  every 
thing.  My  hope  was  to  carry  her  to  the 
Continent,  and  there  remam  with  her,  un- 
lil  her  wealthy  uncle,  whose  heiress  and 
idol  she  is,  and  who  could  not  live  with- 
out  her,  should  recall  us ;  then  the  debt 
oould  be  pald ;  but  who  will  trust  a  friend- 
less  soldier,  whose  only  security  is  his  ho- 
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nour?  Two  thousand  pounds  would  be  ab- 
solutely  necessary,  and  who  would  ven- 
ture that  for  me  ?" 

"  I  would,"  cried  Clanalvon,  ardently, 
"  if  so  mueh  was  my  own ;  but  I  cannot 
— all  I  now  possess  is  the  right  of  others." 

**  I  know  it,"  Said  Sutton;  "  it  is  no 
shock  to  me.  I  know  that  Emily  must 
die — my  poor,  poor  Emily !  yet  I  am 
grateful  for  your  sympathy."  He  pressed 
Clanalvon's  band,  and  went. 

Never  had  inclination  so  strongly  strug- 
gled  against  duty  in  the  breast  of  Clan- 
alvon as  at  this  moment ;  but  resolved 
that  duty  should  be  victorious,  and  fear- 
ful  of  delay,  instantly  on  receiving  the 
money  from  sir  James's  friend,  he  hastened 
to  discharge  the  large  accounts  of  bis  up- 
holsterer,  and  several  other  tradespeöple. 
Two  thousand  pounds  now  remained,  ex- 
actly  the  sum  due  to  bis  coachmaker,  and 
to  bis  house  he  went  with  it ;  but  at  every 
Step  faney  painted  Sutton's  Emily  in  the 
loved  form  of  Emily  Nugent,  the  aga- 
nized  victim  of  parental  cruelty,  dying  by 
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her  own  hand,  and  he  oould  save  her;  but 
justice  claimed  all  he  possessed.  Afi^d 
of  himself,  he  quickened  his  rapid  pace, 
and  ah'eady  had  taken  the  bills  from  his 
podcetbook»  when  -the  door  was  opened. 
Mr.  Murphy  was  not  at  home — so  the 
dreaded  delay  was  necessary;  but  he  re- 
quested  that  he  would  call  upon  him  as 
early  as  possible  next  day.  Still  the  un- 
happy  Emily  was  before  him :  her  lover 
had  failed  in  interesting  him  for  himself, 
but  the  idea  of  her  anguish  and  danger 
was  insupportable.  The  fanded  form 
seemed  reproaching  him  as  her  murderer, 
sinoe  in  him  rested  the  power  of  saving 
her. 

Such  were  his  agitated  feelings,  when 
Sutton  again  met  him. — "  I  have  seen  her 
servant,"'  said  he ;  ^'  she  still  hopes  that  I 
may  rescue  her;  but  in  case  the  fatal  to- 
morrow  should  find  her  unassisted,  the 
instrument  of  death  is  ready,  and  she 
must  be  left  to  suicide.    Oh^  lord  Clan- 

alvon ^"  While  he  yet  spoke,  the  notes 

were  in  his  hand^  and,  without  waiting 
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for  tfaanks,  Clanalvon  was  in  a  moment 
out  of  sight 

Aonfther  form  now  rose  be&re  him-*-it 
was  thtt  of  Elizabeth.  The  command  of 
her  fortune  was  indeed  necessary  to  hei* 
faappiness,  sinee  that  of  her  Charles  de- 
pended  on  it ;  yetshe  had  voluntarily  yield- 
ed  it  foF  the  benefit  of  her  brother,  and 
he  had  pennitted  his  feelings  to  be  wc»'k- 
ed  on,  to  exi|)end  on  another  her  rigbt. 
Could  not  a  smaUer  sum  have  answered 
every  purpose  ?  Subsistence  alone  could 
be  necessary  to  them  in  their  banishment, 
and  one  hundred  pounds  would  have  been 
amply  suflident  for  their  joumey  to  France. 
Yet  how  could  Sutton  demand  more  than 
was  absolutely  necessary,  if  such  were 
really  the  «itüation  of  his  Emily  ?  This 
question  Clanalvon  could  not  answer  to 
bimself.  Preposi^ssed,  as  he  was,  in  fa- 
vour  of  the  sincerity  and  veracity  of  every 
one  he  conversed  with,  he  had  too  much 
good  sense  to  believe  that  such  a  sum  was 
the  smallest  they  could  subsist  on;  and 
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tbe  idea  of  tlie  stoiy  being  fidse  never 
entared  bia  too-unsuspecting  mind ;  but  he 
didthink  tliat  Sutton,  unfeeling  for  the 
Mful  eircutxistanceS)  had  considered  in 
the  aflSsdr  tiis  own  personal  convenienoe, 
and  obtained»  under  the  shelter  of  this  m- 
teresdng  demand,  suffident  money  to  im- 
swerother  puFposes. 

Clanalvoxi  was  engaged  to  dine  with 
Mrs.  Nugent,  and  only  saw  bis  sisters  fbr 
a  fiew  minutes — so  did  not  relate  to  Elita^ 
beth  tbe  events  of  the  moming.  During 
dinner,  Cmily  remarked  bis  agitatdd  coun* 
tenance  and  depressed  spuits ;  and  wbile  he 
saw  her,  by  smiles  and  gaiety,  endeavour 
to  dispel  tbe  gloom,  he  could  not  bear  to 
teil  her  that  it  was  caused  by  self-reproacb, 
well  knowing  that  tbe  consciousness  of  bis 
sufiering  under  such  a  feeling  was  one  of 
the  severest  pangs  her  affectionate  beart 
oould  know ;  but  when  he  saw  on  her  ei^ 
pressive  countenance  the  serious  antiety 
she  feit  for  bis  healtb,  he  told  her  that  bis 
own  impetuosity  of  feeling  had  given 
cause  for  the  depression*.— -*^  You  fcnow 
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the  State  of  my  affairs,"  said  he — "  you 
know  the  circumstances  of  Charles  and 
Elizabeth— you  know  how  my  heart  longs 
for  the  re-establishment  which  my  mother 
has  made  the  condition  of  my  happiness ; 
conceive  then,  Emily,  how  deeply  I  must 
sufier,  in  having  been  myself  the  person, 
by  my  heedless  and  unnecessary  extrava- 
ganee,  to  delay  this  wished-for  period," 

Emily's  cheek  changed  while  he  spoke, 
from  the  pale  hue  which  anxiety  had  late- 
ly  given  it,  to  the  deepest  glow  of  emo- 
tion, and  her  eyes  sought  the  ground,  to 
conceäl  the  tears  which  fiUed  them.  With- 
out  venturing  a  second  glance  towards  her 
face,  he  proceeded  with  an  exaet  State- 
ment of  his  first  meeting  with  Sutton. — 
"  My  feelings,"  he  said,  "  were  indeed 
deeply  and  justly  interested  for  this  lovely 
sufferer ;  both  in  ipind  and  person  he  de- 
scribed  her  as  resemblihg  you — her  name 
too— I  almost  feit  as  if  it  was  my  Emily." 

An  almost-satirical  expression  stole  over 
the  mild  features  of  Mrs.  Nugent — *^  And 
were  you  really  persuaded,  my  dear  Clan- 
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alvon,  to  believe  that  a  woman  resembling 
Emily  could  attach  herseif  to  Mr.  Sutton, 
or  that  any  affliction  could  induoe  her  to 
force  herseif,  impatient,  unresigned,  into 
the  presence  of  her  Maker  ?" 

Clanalvon*s  'face  was  instantly  over- 
spread  with  the  deepest  crimson,  as,  in  a 
low  voice,  he  said — **  Perhaps  derange- 
ment  caused  her  violence." 

"  Or,  more  probably,"  said  Mrs.  Nu- , 
gent,  "  no  such  person  exists." 

Clanalvon  started. 

"  I  am  very  sure,"  she  added,  "  that 
you  will  find  great  part  of  the  story,  if  not 
the  whole,  a  fabrication." 

Many  circumstances  now  returned  to 
Clanalvon's  mind,  which  he  had  not  be- 
fore  observed.  Mr.  Sutton  had  said  that 
she  was  portioiiless — again,  that  she  was 
an  heiress ;  first  her  marriage  was  to  take 
place  in  a  week,  afterwards  the  next  day ; 
and  besides,  it  was  improbable  that  a  girl 
of  consequence,  of  such  distinguished 
beauty,  resembling  the  admired  Emily 
Nugent,  should  have  never  been  heard  of 
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Hesitatingly  he  said— -^*  There  were  cer- 
tainly  many  inconsktencies,  besides  bis 
requiring  a  sum  so  knmense^  wbich,  in  tbe 
burry  and  hnpetucMsity  of  my  feeliiigs,  I 
was  not  conscioitö  of." 

^*  And  witboat  weigbing,  witbout  con- 

sidering ''  exclaimed  Emily ;  tbe  tears 

sbe  bad  endeavoiu^  to  cbeck  stopped  ber 
utterance,  and  seeking  to  conceal  tbem, 
she  left  tbe  r<x>m. 

Clanalvon  vebemently  arose,  Struck  bis 
forebead,  and  walked  bastily  to  alnd  fix>. 
-^**  I  bave  grieved  ber,"  be  exclaimed-^ 
**  I  bave  allowed  myself  to  be  deceived, 
and  sbe  is  to  suffer  for  my  folly !  I  bave 
drawn  ber  tears— ob !  wbat  is  all  tbe  world 
to  me,  so  sbe  is  bappy !  and  yet  my  tbougbt- 
less  violence,  my  weakness,  is  ever  draw- 
ing  me  to  sacrifiee  her  peace  to  others !'' 

He  was  still  wildly  reproaching  bimself, 
and  Mrs.  Nugent  still  sitting  in  thought- 
ful  and  painful  silence,  when  Emily  re- 
tumed. — *^  I  believe,"  sbe  said,  "  tbat  I 
waa  unjust  and  impatient ;  I  sbould  bave 
fdt  more  tbe  strong  proof  of  your  afifeo^ 
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tioD,  m  this  hdj^s  lÜkeness  to  me  having 
faeea  the  meaos  to  wtn  upon  your  feeUDga 
I  am  very  grateful  for  it««-indeed  I  am ; 

but — ^but ^"  Again  she  had  to  struggle 

with  her  tears. 

•*  But,''  Said  Mrs.  Nugent,  "  your  in- 
justioe  towards  Elizabeth  and  others— - 
your  ooDstantly  doing^in  the  hurry  of  your 
feelings,  what,  oii  serious  reflectioD,  you 
oould  not  in  justice  or  honesty  do — ^your 
jpermitting  yoursdf  to  be  bome,  by  the 
stream  of  moinentary  feeling,  to  a  length 
to  which  your  every  principle  would  check 
your  giMng--your  forgetfulness  of  an  ab- 
seilt object  in  your  interest  for  a  pvesent 
-<p-4ill  can  only  be  excused  on  the  recoilec- 
tion  that  you  are  but  one-and-twenty." 

"  The  super-generous,  as  sir  James  Gray 
calla  it/'  added  Emily,  smiUng  through 
the  tears  whieh  still  glistened  in  her  eyes, 
**  at  one-and-twenty  may  take  place  of  the 
generous,  but  nothing  should  take  place 
of  the  perfect  justice  natural  to  Clanalvon's 
and  every  truly-generous  character." 

VOL.  I.  K 
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With  matemal  kindness  Mrs.  Nugent 
endeavöured  at  once  to  calm  his  emotion, 
and  to  point  out  to  him  both  the  natura 
and  boundary  pf  true  benevolence,  as  dis- 
tinguished  from  that  weak  profusion  which 
indulges  its  own  awakened  feelings  at  the 
expence  of  those  which,  though  at  the 
moment  latent,  are  both  raore  powerful 
and  more  intimately. connected  with  duty 
und  justice. 

With  doubtful  hope  Clanalvon  went, 
early  next  morning,  to  captain  Sutton's 
lodgings,  to  inquire  if  he  had  left  town  ? 

"  Yes,  sir,"  was  the  landlady's  answer, 
"  that  has  he,  and  joy  go  with  him — that 
ever  my  house  was  disgraced  with  the  like !" 

"  Was  he  alone  ?"  said  Clanalvon,  anx- 
iously — "  how — ^when  did  he  go  ?" 

"  Alone,  indeed !— out  of  a  quiet  lone 
woman's  house!— if  you  will  walk  into 
the  parlour,  and  sit  ye  down,  sir — Alone ! 
no,  sir ;  there  was  a  young  lady — a  pretty 
creature  she  was! — Alone  indeed!  will 
you  walk  in,  sir?  you  don't  seem  like 
one  of  his  sort." 
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A  young  lady,  and  so  much  anger  on 
tbe  part  of  the  decent  landlady! — Clanalvon 
suspected  the  truth. 

"  Alone,  sir  ? — no  wonder  for  me  to  be 
out  of  my  senses»  though  he  paid  the  rent 
honest  enough — alone,  indeed  i** 

"  What  kind  of  a  young  lady?**  asked 
Clanalvon. 

'*  Kmd !  the  kind  fittest  for  him,  to  be 
sure.  Kind  indeed !  what  shoiild  she  be, 
when  she  was  with  the  like  of  that  lord 
Belville  this  six  months  ?  that  she  should 
put  her  impudent  foot  into  my  respectable 
niee  house !  Bless  me,  sir !  I  beg  your  par- 
don,  bat  you  are  turned  as  red  as  a  tur- 
key-cock !  Well !  such  an  innocent-faced 
creature  to  have  call  to  the  likes  of  him ! 
sure  you  can't  be  no  friend  of  his  ?*' 

Receiving  no  answer,  she  continued — 
"  Somehow  he  got  money  for  sure  out  of 
some  one  yesterday;  for  home  he  came, 
dancing,  and  capering,  and  singing,  and 
laughing,  and  parcels  of  things  he  was 
buying,  after  hira  all  day — ^myself  thought 
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he  was  drünk,  as  often  he  was—^ear  me, 
sir !  I  never  seen  you  Coming  after  him — 
and  you  are  as  red !  dear  me ! — ^well,  to 
thinkr 

Wellmight the Indignation  bf  his  heart 
glow  on  his  countenance.  Duped,  de* 
Ceived,  laughed  at— Elizabeth  injured — 
his  creditors  unpaid— his  Emily^  feeliftjgs 
wbunded — Mrs.  NugenVs  esteem  dimi- 
nished— to  enable  a  worthless  profligate 
to  fly  Irom  those  he  had  imposed  on— 4iis 
name  implicated  in  a  transaction  so  infk- 
mous.  Pride,  delicacy,  principle,  honour, 
benevolence,  natural  aflFection,  love — all 
were  outraged — all  were  up  in  arms  \vith- 
in  him. 

There  are  few  feelings  of  the  human 
heart  more  painful  than  anger  thus  power- 
fiiUy  and  justly  exeited ;  perhaps  the  pang 
vrith  which  he  faced  the  necessity  of  re- 
lating  to  his  sisters  and  Emily  the  humi- 
liating  truth,  was  less  acute  than  the  con- 
sdousness  of  its  existence. 

An  unexpected  trial  awaited  him;  wheTi 
he  returned  home,  füll  of  the  most  indig- 
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nant  fedings  be  had  ever  experienoed,  he 
met  Mr.  Murphy,  who»  blessing  him  for 
bis  oonstant  goo^ness,  told  him  that  tbe 
promised  payment  was  become  very  ne- 
cessary  to  tbem,  and  that  had  it  not  been 
offered,  they  would  have  been  obliged  to 
ask  him  fiur  it.  This  was  a  wortby  inge- 
nious  man»  who,  when  Clanalvon  was  in 
College,  had  interested  him  so  much,  that 
by  bis  influence  and  exertions  he  had  rais- 
ed  him  from  very  low  business  to  the  first 
&shion  and  practice ;  but  bis  line  having 
been  abruptly  changed,  he,  of  oourse, 
wanted  capital,  and  delay  of  payment 
seemed  to  threaten  him  and  bis  numerous 
iamily  with  the  deepest  distress.  Clanalvon, 
indeed,  liad  at  first  given  him  a  large  sum 
to  begin  bis  more  extensive  trade;  but 
Mr.  Sutton,  among  others,  having  left 
Ireland  deeply  in  bis  debt,  had  counter- 
balanced  the  benefit  of  this ;  so  that,  in 
fact,  the  kindness  of  bis  young  patron  had 
ratber  injured  than  served  him. 

It  was  with  strong  self-condemnation 
tbat  Clanalvon  related  to  Emily  the  di^ 
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covery  he  had  made  respecting  Sutton.-7- 
"  And  now,**  he  said,  "  I  almost  fear  that 
such  duplicity,  such  artifice,  such  fiend- 
Uke  wiekedness  in  one  person,  will  make 
me  suspect  others  unjustly ;  but  there  are 
few  Suttons."* 

^  And  fewer  Clanalvons,  alasT  said 
Emily,  affectionately,  while  a  sigh  heaved 
her  breast. 

"Emily/'  said  he,  «I  feel  that  for  the 
World  I  would  not  injure  a  human  bring — 
I  wouid  not  encroach  on  Lizzy's  genero- 
sity,  and,  for  ten  thousand  worlds,  I  would 
not  give  you  pain.  My  heart  is  füll  of 
love  to  all  my  fellow-creatures,  nor  am  I, 
on  abstract  subjects,  deficient  in  under* 
Standing ;  why  then  is  it,  that  I  am  ever 
injuring  those  dearest  to  me — ever  going 
wrong?" 

*'  Because,''  she  answered,  "  when  your 
feeling  heart  is  touched,  your  head  forgets 
to  reason.*' 

And  this  was  indeed  the  only  cause  of 
his  errors ;  for  seldom  was  there  an  un- 
derstanding  more  powerful,  a  judgment 
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more  dear  and  accurate ;  and  in  no  human 
breast  could  beat  a  heart  more  excellent, 
more  expansive  than  bis. 

A  new  source  of  mieasiness  soon  arose 
— the  younger  brother  of  Charles  Mon- 
tague's  fatber  had,  ^rly  in  life,  married 
mucb  beneatb  bimself ;  and  finding  bis 
&mily  determined  not  to  receive  bis  wife, 
had,  for  her  sake,  abandoned  bis  country, 
and  settled  in  Russia.  He  now  wrote  to 
Charles,  telling  bim,  that  thougb  pride 
bad  prevented  bis  seeking  eommunication 
with  a  family  whicb  bad  cast  bim  off,  na- 
tural affection  bad  prompted  bim  to  esta* 
blish  a  correspondence  with  a  friend, 
througb  whom  he  bad  constant  intelli- 
gence  of  them ;  he  found  tbat  Charles  was 
destined  tp  a  profession  whicb  he  bad  not 
entered;  bis  wife  and  only  cbild  were 
dead ;  he  feit  that  he  could  not  long  sur- 
vive  them,  and  he  now  entreated  that  bis 
remaining  life  raight  be  cheered  by  having 
Seen  and  known  the  amiable  cbild  of  bis 
beloved  brother.  He  sent  money  for  the 
expences  of  the  joumey,  and  promised  an 


eqmi  proviaon  for  bis  return  to  Lreland ; 
be  had  keaird  of  bis  nepbew^s  intended 
marriage,  and  hop^  that  bis  lovdy  brtde 
#ouid >  acoompany  faim. 

Charies  hdd  often  heträ  bis  parents  speak 
with  affection  of  tbis  brotber»  and  had 
been  rtctred  in  a  desnare  to  becorae  acquamt^ 
ed  witb  bim ;  bis  own  request  now  gave 
bim  an  opportunity  for  it,  and  duty  seeaied 
to  reqiiire  bis  acoeptance  of  tbe  invitation. 
Btit  it  was  a  dre^fu)  pang  to  leare  bis 
nartive  country,  for  lady  Clanalron  fronn 
tbe  ^st  fiiocnent  assured  bim  that  Eliaa- 
beth  eould  not  accompany  bim,  now  that 
her  own  fortune  was  out  crf  her  power, 
and  sbe  cotrld  only  go  as  a  dependent  on 
tbe  bonnty  of  tbis  Delation.—**  Had  she 
gone  indeed,'*  she  said,  "  with  wealtb, 
with  splendoar^  in  all  her  natural  lovdi- 
ness^  to  sooth  tbe  last  hours  of  one  wixise 
wbole  happiness  he  would  find  in  her»  ät- 
tended  by  an  idolizing  husband,  I  would 
bave  parted  with  her ;  but,  under  present 
circnmstances,  it  is  impossible." 

In  vain   was  all  Charles  could  urge; 
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though  a  weak  woman,  lady  Clanalvon 
was  fixed  in  any  opinion  she  imbibed-*-it 
18  impossible  to  bend  water.  Once  his  go- 
ing was  detennined  on,  delay  would  have 
been  rather  an  indulgence  of  weakness 
than  an  object,  of  reasonable  desire,  and  he 
lesolved  on  setting  out  as  soon  a$  the  ne- 
oessary  prepaiations  oould  be  made. 

Elizabeth,  though  she  feit  it  right  to 
encourage  his  departure,  bitterly  and  deep» 
lylamented  it;  but  far  more  severe  were 
Üie  feelings  of  Clanalvon — ^he  reproadied 
bimself  for  the  affliction  of  both  on  this 
first  Separation ;  every  tear  which  wet  her 
cheeky  every  sigh  that  heaved  Montague's 
breast,  inflicted  on  bis  heart  a  pang  deeper 
than  that  whioh  ealled  them  forth. 

The  evening  when  he  was  to  sali,  Clan- 
alvon, Elizabeth,  and  Olivia,  accompanied 
him  to  the  Pigeon  House,  leaving  Emily 
with  their  mother,  who  was  detained  at 
home  by  a  cold. — "  I  tnist,"  said  Emily, 
fondly  kissing  lady  Clanalvon,  when  her 
first  burst  of  tears,  on  the  carriage  leaving 
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the  door,  was  past — "  I  trust  that  this  sor- 
row  is  as  groundless  as  it  is  natural ;  let  us 
remember,  that  though  dear  Charles — — -*' 

"  Charles !"  she  repeated ;  "  indeed  I 
feel  most  truly  for  dear  Charles  and  my 
poor  Lizzy;  but  my  tears,  Emily,  were 
for  the  feelings  of  Clanalvon,  who,  though 
a  third  party,  suffers  more  than  either. 
He  reproaches  himself  for  their  Separation  ; 
as  but  for  the  involvement  of  her  fortune, 
Lizzy  would  have  gone  with  him  as  his 
wife.  She  did  not  think  of  this — she  did 
not  consider  her  brother's  feelings,  when 
she  gave  such  free  vent  to  her  own  " 

Emily,  though  she  habitually  avoided, 
as  much  as  possible,  contradicting  lady 
Clanalvon,  particularly  in  her  moments  of 
awakened  sensibility,  could  not  fdrbear 
saying,  that  she  thought  Elizabeth  had 
visibly  made  a  powerful  effort  over  hei* 
feelings  on  aecount  of  it. 

"  You  oould  not  think  so,''  replied  lady 
Clanalvon,  "  if  you  feit  for  him  as  I'do. 
Poor  fellow !  it  is  his  misfortune  to  feel 
more  than  he  ought  for  every  one,  while 
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no  cme  feels  as  much  as  they  ought  for 

him»  except  ins  motber and,''  she  add- 

ed,  after  a  long  pause,  "  one  other."  Who 
that  other  was,  she  soon  made  too  mani- 
fest, by  exdaiming,  after  anotber  pause— 
"  Oh,  Emily !  if  you  had  her  fortune— 
Cedlia  Hazlewood's — ^what  a  blessing  it 
would  be !  and" — (one  fruit  of  lady  Clan* 
alvon's  sensibility  was,  tbat  when  she  was 
agitated  she  cared  not,  or  knew  not,  what 
she  Said)  **  and,  I  must  add,  my  dear  Emi- 
ly, her  tendemess  for  him — her  quick  sen- 
sibility." 

Had  a  thunderbolt  descended  on  Emi- 
ly's  head  at  the  moment,   it  eould  not 

have  Struck  her  with  more  violence.    For 

♦ 

some  minutes  she  was  unable  to  move  or 
articulate,  but  at  length  recovering  her- 
seif with  an  eflfort,  she  rung  the  bell,  tell- 
ing  lady  Clanalvon  she  must  forgive  her 
sending  ^or  a  chair,  instead  of  waiting  for 
the  hour  at  which  she  had  appointed  her 
own.  To  lady  Clanalvon's  repeated  apo- 
logies  and  hopes  that  she  had  not  said  any 
thing  to  offend  her,  she  only  answered  by 
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ittildly^thöttgh  firtniy,  (SÄying— "  I  am  con* 
tinced  that  Word»  so  equaDy  cruel  to  me 
and  tö  C€«!Ka  escaped  you  ttnawaneSi*' 

But  the  dreadfiil  words  rung  ön  her  ear 
HS  »he  retumed  home-^"  Had  I  Cecilia^s 
fbrtuAe  and  her  tendemess !— her  tender- 
liesMi^  too  well  I  know^  cannot  excel  mine ; 
but  her  fortune  might  free  him  from  all 
Hiat  weighs  upon  his  «pirits,  while  I  can 
oniy  be  an  added  bürden/' 

Nerer  had  ambition  before  swelled  her 
AVtlei^  breast,  but  now  she  wished  every 
worldly  wealth  at  her  command,  that 
»he  might  shew  him  that  hers  indeed  was 
love.  A  thousand  painful  recoUections 
crowded  on  her  mind-«— she  knew  that  all 
his  feelings  were  known  to  his  mother, 
and  she  seemed  to  consider  his  engage- 
ment  a  misfortune.  All  his  attentions  to 
Cecilia,  before  considered  as  the  fruit  ctf 
his  universal  good-nature,  took  a  new 
form ;  she  now  saw  him  bound  to  her  by 
honour^  and  the  habit  of  affection,  while 
anöther  had  eaptivated  his  fancy.  Much 
had  she  i^een  whieh  might  have  earlier  kd 
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her  to  tbis  condudon ;  but  her  frank,  un- 
mspicious  natare  required  something  mpre 
tban  her  own  ohservatioq  to  awaken  a 
doiibt  of  those  she  loved ;  lady  Clanalvon's 
words  had  this  efiect;  and  she  now  only 
wondered  at  her  own  blmdness,  in  not 
having  sooner  perceived  a  diminution  in 
bis  attentions  to  her,  and  an  increasing 
animation  in  those  to  Cedlia.  That  Ce^ 
diia  loved  him  she  was  well  convinced, 
bat  oould  not  believe  that  her  love  equal- 
led  her  own. 

Never  had  Emily  endured  so  mueh  agi- 
tation,  but  hers  was  not  a  mind  ever  to 
lose  its  own  balance.  She  was  sensitive, 
proud,  and  ardently  warm  in  her  affec- 
tions;  but  she  was  indulgent  and  consi- 
da*ate  for  others — mild,  and  capable  of 
distinguishing  between  the  apprehension 
and  the  reality  of  an  injury — and  the 
warmth  of  her  affections  was  not  greater 
than  their  tendemess,  and  perfectly  free 
from  that  tenacious  susceptibility  which 
makes  many  people  more  prompt  to  quar- 
ret with  their  friends  than  their  enemies. 
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She  thereforedetermined  to  wait,  and  not 
risk  wounding  Clanalvon's  feelings  by  the 
expression  of  a  doubt,  exdted'more.by 
the  words  of  another  than  bis  own  actions: 
whatever  emotions  agitated  her  breast»  fair, 
elesuvsighted  justice  rose  triumphant  above 
the  storm. 

When  Clanalvon  and  his  sisters  retum- 
ed  home  at  night,  they  were  surprised  at 
not  finding  Emily  there.  Lady  Clanal- 
von at  first  aocounted  for  her  leaving  h«- 
so  early,  by  saying  she  believed  she  had  a 
headache;  but  pe^eeiving  the  anxiety  of 
her  son,  who  well  knew  that  no  trifle 
could  have  made  Emily  fly  fix>m  affiüction 
which  she  might  alleviate^  she  told  him 
that,  in  her  excessive  agitation  on  seeing 
him  so  afflicted,  she  had  reproached  Emily 
for  the  calmness.  with  which  she  bore  it, 
as  a  proof  of  want  of  a£fection,  menticm- 
ing  the  greater  sensibility  towards  him  of 
Cecilia  Hazlewood,  which  had  displeased 
Emily,  who  then  went 

Lady  Clanalvon  had  not  avoided  telliqg 
the  fEuct  at  once,   from  a  desire  to  save 
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herseif  from  blame,  but  from  being  so  vio- 
lently  irritated  against  Emily,  that  she 
thought  a  relation  of  her  conduct  must 
wound  bis  feelings. 

When  she  and  Olivia  had  refired  for 
the  night,  Elizabeth,  who,  in  her  own 
feelings,  never  lost  sight  of  the  concems 
of  others,  depressed  and  languid  as  she 
was,  remained  with  her  brother,  to  remove 
any  Impression  her  mother's  account  of 
Emily's  conduct  had  made  on  bis  mind. 
— *•  Do  yoii  really  think,**  said  she,  *'  that 
Emily  has  shewn  you  coldness  to.day  ?" 

**  Of  eourse  she  has,"  he  replied,  "  or 
my  mother  would  not  imagine  it ;  nor  can 
she  be  blamed  for  considering,me  unwor- 
thy  of  her." 

"  Clanalvon,"  said  Elizabeth, "  ask  main- 
ma  to  repeat  every  word  that  passed.  I 
fear  you  will  find  that  she  has  been  un- 
kmd  to  Emily,  but  I  am  convinced  you 
will  not  find  that  Emily  has  so  far  forgot- 
ten  all  that  she  ever  was,  as  to  have  said 
or  thought  any  thing  iticonsistent  with  the 
most  perfect  mildness  and  justice.*^ 
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**  I  know  it,''  answered  Clanalvon ;  "  but 
surely  her  being  cdid  towards  me  is  not 
blameable.  Have  I  not  deserved  more  ? 
have  I  not  at  every  hour  given  her  cause 
%o  hat^  instead  of  being  merely  careless 
of  me?  have  I  not  been  crud  towards  her 
in  my  enthusiasm  for  others  ?  I  feel  that 
she  is,  and  ever  was  faultless,  and  that  once 
she  k>ved  me," 

"  My  presait  object,**  said  Elizabeth, 
**  is  not  to  argue  against  this  wild  over- 
ruling  sensibility,  which  makes  you  ex- 
aggerate  your  own  fkults  into  crimes,  whic^ 
ought  to  deprive  you  of  affection.  I  want 
to  ask  you  another  question — I  believe 
that  from  your  heart  you  love  Emily  as 
much  as  you  ever  could  have  done ;  am  I 
right  ?  or  does  the  world  speak  truth,  in 
saying  you  preGar  the  wealthy  and  fasd- 
nating  Cecilia  ?** 

"  Prefer  Cecilia  to  my  Emily !"  ex- 
daimed  Clanalvon,  starting  from  bis  seat 
— **  impossible !  no  one  could  have  said  it 
— no  one  could  dare  to  say  it  T 
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'^  Many  have  said  it,  and  many  ha  ve 
bdiev^  it,*"  she  mptied. 

**  Piefer  Mu»  Hazkwood^  lovely,  sen- 
Sbäive,  eodearing  as  she  is,  to  Emily,  the 
first,  the  noblest,  the  soflest,  the  most 
fiseling  of  human  being» ! — ^impossible !  ri- 
dieulotts !  no  one  could  believe  it !" 

^'  Many  can  believe  it,"  repeated  Eli- 
zabeth ;  '*  at  times  even  Emily  herseif  be- 
lieves  it." 

^  Then  she  does  not  love  me,"  said 
Clanalvon — **  c^n,  often  have  I  lately 
thought  she  has  given  me  many  instances 
qS  her  diminished  affection ." 

'^  Name  one^"  said  Elizabeth. 

^  Did  you  not  remark  her  coldness  the 
Qtoming  we  went  to  see  the  Dargle  ?" 

"  I  remarked,"  answered  Elizabeth, 
"  your  ][H:eferable  attentions  to  Miss  Hazle- 
Wood,  and  I  remarked  that  the  pride  you 
justly  admire  in  Emily  taught  her  to  con- 
eeal  the  pain  she  feit  at  them ;  she  accept« 
ed  Charles's  arm;  and  Miss  Hazlewood, 
had  you  neglected  her,  would  have  walk- 
ed  alcme,  in  mdancholy  silence." 
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Clanalvon  blushed^  for  he  knew  that  a 
secret  consciousness  of  tfaiis  had  greaüy  in- 
fluenced  his  attentions  towards  her :  his 
sister  eontinued — ".  And  for  this  reason, 
to  prevent  her  making  herseif  ^ridiculous, 
you  wounded  the  feelings  of  her  whose 
modest  and  delicate  sense  of  propriety 
rendered  such  a  risk '  impossible ;  but  teil 
me  eandidly,  do  you  still  love  Emily  ?•' 

"  I  adore  her,"  cried  Clanalvon,  warmly. 

**  I  know  you  loye  her — it  is  impossible 
to  know  her  worth  as  intimately  as  you 
do,  and  not  to  love  her ;  but  does  she  still 
hold  her  place  in  your  fancy — your  admi- 
ration  ?  You  once  thought  her  lovely,  as 
she  is  estiihable — do  you  not  now  find 
more  attraction  in  the  manners  of  Miss 
Haziewood?" 

«  Far,  very  far  from  it— her  smüe— her 
slightest  Word — the  very  ground  she  treads 
on,  are  more  precious  to  me  than  all  the 
pleasures  of  life;  I  loök  up  to  her— I 
idolize  her." 

**  She  loves  you,"  said  his  sister ;  **  you 
know  she  does,  and  shews  it  in  the  sweet- 
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est  manner,  when  your  own  neglect  does 
not  render  it  inconsistent  with  her  truly- 
feminine  delicacy  for  her  to  de  so." 

"  You  will  drive  me  mad,  Lizzy  " 

•*  Far  better,**  seid  she,  with  a  smile, 
**grow  tame,  and  endeavour  to  correct 
the  errors  I  point  out  to  you ;  but  now 
teil  me  seriously,  \(rhat  are  your  inten- 
tions  towards  her  rival  ?'* 

**  Her  rival,  Lizzy !  what  an  expression ! 
Emily's  rival !"  exdaimed  Clanalvon. 

"  Well,  what  are  your  sentiments  to- 
wards  that  amiable  romantie  girl,  who  has 
every  reason  to  believe  you  love  her  ?" 

•*  When  I  first  knew  Miss  Hazlewood," 
Said  Clanalvon,  reseating  himself,  **  I  con* 
ddered  her  the  friend  of  Emily ;  as  such 
she  must  be  worthy,  and  as  such  I  es- 
teemed  and  admired  her.  Her  unhappy 
Situation,  living  alone,  as  it  were,  on  earth, 
and  her  exquisite  sensibility,  won  my  ten- 
derest  pity — ^you  cannot  blame  this:  a 
creature  so  friendless,  so  lovely '' 

**  Certainly  not,**  said  Elizabeth. 

"  I  soon  found,**  he  continued,  **  that 
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next  to  that  q£  Emily»  she  ^njoyed  my 
con versation ;  änd  I  £6und  that  it. was 
sometimes  m  my  power  to  change  into 
smiles  and  pleasure  the  sadness  which 
oTa*wheliiied  her.  I  do  love  her — I  love 
her  a$  Euoily  loves  her,  and  she  loves  me 
as  the  bushand  of  her  friend.'' 

"  Oh,  Clanalvon !  then  why  allow  her 
fiiend  to  be  neglected;  that  you  may  de* 
vote  yourself  to  her  ?" 

"  Eoiily  is  not  neglected ;  every  time  I 
am  dn.wn  away  firom  her.  some  particular 
drcumstance  requires  if 

"  Nay,  Clanalvon,"  said  Elizabeth,  *•  it 
is  by  ooe  drcumstance  variously  modified 
«— your  apprehension,  as  I  said  before,  that 
a.ny  n^leet  of  Cecilia  will  cause  so  mark^ 
a  change  in  her  manner,  as  may  expose 
her  to  un[deasant  observations.  Perhaps 
there  may  be  one  otber  circumstance  too 
•~your  own  vanity  may  be  gratified  by 
the  openly-avowed  pleasure  she  takes  in 
your  conversation ;  and  this  gratification 
may  hide  itself  from  your  own  eyes,  under 
the*  form  of  a  generous  pleasure,  in  giving 
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pleasure  to  an  interesting,  discontented 
bang*'* 

^*  You  wrong  me,  Lizzy ;  it  is  not  va- 
nitf ~-tfaere  is  no  man  living  whose  vanity 
would  not  be  ten  tbousand  times  more 
gratified  by  one  smile  of  Emily's;  biit 
Miss  Hazlewood  is  so  unhappy/' 

*^  In  what  is  ^e  unhappy,  exc^t  the 
natural  bias  of  her  own  mind  ?"  said  Eli- 
zabeth; '*  it  is  for  this  I  just  now  called 
her  discontented  rather  than  unhappy, 
wbidi  you  seemed  to  start  at  as  a  very 
uns^itimental  expression.  Bat  though 
weak-minded,  she  is  worthy  and  estimable ; 
and  I  see,  with  painful  solidtude,  that 
you  are  preparing  for  her  the  real  unhap- 
pinessofa  bitter  disappointment.  Doesshe 
know  of  your  engagement  with  Emily  ?** 

*  Of  course  she  does,"  replied  Clanalvon; 
"  I  believe  it  is  very  generally  known ; 
bat,  believe  me,  Lizzy,  you  are  quite 
mistaken  as  to  her  sentiments  towards  me. 
I  ksow  she  has  no  attachment  which  Emi- 
ly's hujsbond  might  not  retum ;  tput  if  you 
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thtnk  otherwise,  I  will  take  care  to  avoid 
any  thing  that  can  give  you  uneasiness  on 
hw  aceount." 

Emily  awakened  next  moming  with  a 
jG^ling  of  misery  wbich  had  never  before 
visited  her  pladd  and  cheerful  breast.  She 
had  sunk  to  sleep  at  a  late  hour,  after  hav- 
ing  persuaded  herseif  that  it  was  a  weak- 
ness  to  be  so  much  moved  by  the  senti* 
ment  which  another>  and  not  Clanalvon 
himself,  had  expressed,  and  wondered  at 
the.heaviness  of  heart,  which,  in  spite  of 
all  her  efibrts  and  reasonings,  still  oppressed 
her.  Her  reverie  was  broken  through  by 
the  entrance  of  the  daughter  of  Clanal* 
von's  coachmaker,  whom  Emily  had  takeu 
into  the  house. — "  Oh,  ma'am !"  she  ex- 
claimed,  "  my  poor  father  is  ruined — we 
are  all  burned  out  and  undone !" 

Bumed !"  repeated  Emily. 

Yes,   ma'am — ^the  house,   and  every 
thing  in  it,  except  the  yard." 

But  none  of  the  family  hurt,  I  hope?" 

Oh  no !  they  all  escaped,  except  pocN- 
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little Johnny — thechild,  you  know,ma'am, 
that  was  sick,  that  you  were  subscribing 
for." 

^'  Foor  baby !  sure  he  has  not  perished 
in  the  flames  ?" 

'*  No,  ma'am ;  but  dragging  him  out  of 
his  bed,  and  the  confusion  and  uproar — 
he  is  worse  than  ever;  and  my  mother 
does  not  know  what  to  do  tili  you  come 
toseehim,  ma'am." 

While  Emily  rose  and  hastily  dressed 
herseUV  she  gave  a  more  distinct  account 
of  the  calamity  which  had  taken  place. 
Emily  was  ready  as  soon  as  the  carriage, 
and  with  Catherine  Murphy  drove  to  the 
house  to  which  the  family  had  been  re- 
moved.  The  room  to  which  she  was  con- 
ducted  was  close  and  small — the  children 
loitered  about  it,  in  diflFerent  attitudes  of 
languor — and  near  the  fireplace,  to  avoid 
the  air  of  the  door,  sat  Mrs.  Murphy,  with 
the  sick  child  on  her  knees.  It  was  fe- 
verish  and  ill ;  and  taking  it  in  her  own 
arms,  Emily  sent  the  mother  for  proper 
medianes. 
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No  thonght  af  seif  inteirupted  her  wateh 
over  the  infanjfs  uneasy  slumber,  yet  sbe 
reflected  witb  extreme  pain,  that  this  cala- 
mity  would  put  the  family  in  urgent  want 
of  the  money  whieh  Clanalvon  owed  them, 
and  whieh  lie  had  depnred  himself  of  the 
power  of  paying  immediately ;  she  also 
knew  that  in  his  zeal  to  serve  them,  he 
had  recommended  Murphy  to  many  eus- 
tomers  not  in  the  habit  of  paying  their 
debts,  who  had  given  large  and  expensive 
Orders.  Of  the  distress  already  occasioned 
by  this,  she  had  become  aware  duririg  her 
previous  care  of  the  sick  child,  for  whom 
the  mother  had  solicited  Mrs.  Nugent's 
adviee,  because  she  had  not  guineas  **  to 
throw  away  upon  doctors." 

The  heat  of  the  room,  and  her  secret 
agitation,  had  raised  a  warm  and  brilliant 
colour  on  her  cheek,  with  whieh  her  lan- 
guid  eyes  formed  a  melancholy  contrast. 
Her  iair  arm  supporting  the  infant's  heod, 
she  looked  like  the  angel  of  pity  assuaging 
the  sufferings  of  innooence.  The  iloor 
opened,  and  she  tumed,  expecting  to  see 
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tfae  mother,  but  it  was  Clanahrotit  who 
stood^  qpeediless  whh  emoüat^  teffxding 
her. 

EmUy  did  not  rise,  as  she  could  not  re- 
mave  the  child,  but  sbe  hdd  out  her  band» 
while  tbe  bright  tints  of  agitation  yielded 
to  deaiblike  paleness.  Ho  had  oome  to 
inquire  abaut  the  ßunily,  to  be  the  com^ 
forter  of  the  afficted ;  and  what  she  had 
oonsidered  a  mere  duty  in  herself^  she  se- 
cretly  extoUed  as  a  virtue  in  bim. — ^  My 
Emily,  my  life,  you  are  not  well,"  he 
tenderly  whispered,  taking  her  band ;  ^*  has 
Bot  Mrs.  Nugent  observed  it?  eveiy  in- 
stant your  cok>iir  changes-^you  must  have 
advice.  Do  not,  my  Emily,  let  the  de- 
light  of  a  fond  parent,  the  suppoiter  of 
the  poor,  the  sole  happiness  of  a  lover, 
perish  for  want  of  those  cai-es  daily  la- 
vbhed  on  others;  you  should  not  have 
«ome  out ;"  and  as  he  kissed  her  band,  the 
tendemess  of  bis  manner  thrilled  through 
ter  heart,  with  an  emotion  of  joy  as  lively 
and  as  sudden  as  if  the  doubts  which  had 
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glahced  over  her  mind  the  preoeding  night, 
and  been  aknost  denied  admittance,  had 
been  dreadful  realities,  now  in  a  moment 
reversed. 

Mrs.  Murphy  soon  retürned,  having 
procured.  all  that  was  necessary  for  the 
ebild ;  blessiiigs  were  poured  on  the  bene- 
volence  of  Miss  Nugent  and  lord  Clanal- 
von.  A  look  from  him  seeme^  to  ask 
when  the  names  should  be  united  ?  Sei- 
dom had  Emily  feit  more  fluttered  joy 
than  she  now  experienced :  she  rose  to 
depart,  with  every  doubt  of  bis  affection 
effaced  from  her  mind,  and  conversed 
with  him,  as  he  led  her  to  the  carriage, 
with  a  sweetness  and  vivacity  which  re- 
moved  from  bis  mind  every  traee  of  the 
painful  impressions  bis  mother's  ^  Observa- 
tion s  on  her  coldness  had  left  there,  and 
also  bis  recent  alarm  at  her  appearance  of 
ill  health.  Having  arranged  with  her 
what  hour  he  would  find  her  at  bome,  he 
retürned  to  the  afflicted  family  they  had 
left. 

Elizabetb's  entreaties    for    some  days 
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after  checked  his  oonstant  visits  to,  and 
attendance  on  Cecilia  Hazlcwood ;  but  as 
he  was.  wilfuUy  blind  to  the  strong  ground 
on  which  her  apprehension  rested,  it  was 
not  to  be  expected  that  his  resolution 
should  resist  much  temptation. 

Still  some  soft  reproacli,  which  any  one 
but  himself  would  have  attributed  to  its 

■ 

true  cause,  assailed  him  for  his  neglect, 
and  raising  her  soft  biue  eyes  to  his  face, 
she  w6uld  add,  with  a  sigh — *^  I  have  so 
üttle  enjoyment  of  life!  but  perhaps  I 
should  .not  encroach  on  the  pleasures  of 
othersr 

To  read  her  words/  Cecilia  must  seem, 
in  every  sense  of  the  term,  a  coquette  and 
a  flirt ;  but  those  who  sa  w  the  perfect  mo- 
desty,  the  even  bashful  timidity  of  her 
mien  and  manners,  and  the  quick-chan- 
ging  colour,  the  strongly-marked  altera- 
tioDS  of  countenance,  speaking  the  intense 
feelings  of  her  mind,  traced  them  to  their 
real  source — an  over-wrought  and  too- 
much-indulged  sensibility,  which  almost 
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compelied  her  to  jrield  to  evevy  imindEie 
as  it  aroie. 

'  Notwo  womcn,  botin  amiatife  -and  re* 
^ectable,  oould  be  more  difi^rent^ifi  ma- 
ny  respects,  tisian  tbe  two  fadies  who  were 
considered  by  the  world  rival  csmdidates 
for  the  heait  and  hand  of  tfae  young'  earl 
c^Chnalvon. 

Emdy  possessed,  ki  a  high  degree,  both 
the  reaiity  and  the  charm  of  betu^ — O- 
cüia  much  of  tbe  latter ;  but,  exoept  fiiie 
^es  aiid  hair,  and  a  pretty,  tboogh  roi. 
mite  figirre,  none  of  the  form».  The 
looks  of  Emily  presented  to  the  mittdf  at 
fest  vie^  the  idea  of  tbe  innocetit  cheer- 
ftilness  öf  a  happy  heai^t^  at  peaee  wkh  it- 
self  and  all  around  her,  and,  as  di£fei*ent 
feelings  were  acted  on  l^  circumatances, 
vtiried  to  the  natural  but  never-exs^ge^ 
rated  expreäsion  of  each. 

The  look  of  Cecilia  was  knguid,  de- 
jected,  and  what  sentimental  minds  eaß 
mteresting ;  her  feelings  were  not  easüy 
aroused,  but,  wben  they  vfet»,  expressed 
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dbemadTn  with  peculiar  energy  of  words, 
tonea^  eoimtenanoe,  and  gesture. 

The  manna*8  of  Emily  were  easy,  kind» 
nd  oop^Kal  to  every  one ;  glad  to  please, 
mA  eaaBy  pletsed.  These  of  Ceeilia  cokl, 
cven  to  unpoUteness,  towards  those  she 
Ad  not  parttcttlarly  like»  and  to  tbose  she 
warm  and  caresshig»  even  to  entbu» 
;  bot  to  these  they  were  eostgeafäe^ 
mäL  monopoludng;  while  Emily,  with 
tbose  she  loved»  seemed  to  Uve  in  them 
and  for  them.  The  caresses  of  Ceeilia 
were  most  yahied  by  the  Yain*~those  of 
Eaiily  by  the  a£Pectionate«  Ceeilia  ae- 
oordingly  had  many  admirers,  bat  there 
wete  also  many  who  hated»  envied»  and 
critidsed  her.  An  eulogium  on  her  per* 
soDy  manners^  or  musical  talents,  seldom 
fioled  to  bring  ferward  all  the  mothers  of 
prattier  bat  less-admired  girls.—''  Dear 
me !  can  you  think  her  pretty  with  such 
a  nose  P*"-*^'^  And  such  a  skin !  did  you 
ever  see  h«  in  daylight  ?"— .*^  Her  manners 
may  be  well  enough  to  tbose  she  likes» 
but  to  tbose  she  does  not,  she  is  as  rüde 
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as  a  bear."-:— *'  And^-  when  she  does  speak; 
such  attitudes-'-so  much  emphasis  l**-*^ 
^  And  all  her  conoems  are  so  much  more 
important  than  other  peopWs.'**^**  Her 
singing  is  delightful,  but  she  never  stops 
tili  one  is  si^k  of  it."— "  Or,  if  she  is  not 
in  the  humbur  fqr  it,  the  world  would  not 
prevail  on  her  to  begin."  While  Emily, 
fiom  delicacy  pf  taste,  and  quick  peroep^ 
tiön  of  e^cellence  of  every  kind,  being  ever 
ready  to  point  out  the  beauty <  and  attrac^ 
tibns  of  others,  was  envied  bynone,  and 
every  commendation  of  her  on  any  one 
point  served  but  as  the  intröduction  to;  a 
rapid  enumeration  of  other  peifeetions. 

Neither  in  beauty,  attraotion,  undep- 
Standing,  ormeiit,  could  Clanalvon  place 
Cedlia  in' .  the '  smallest  competition  witb 
Emily,  Init  she  distinguished  him^as  tfae 
object  <^  her  pecüliar :  admiration  ;•  and 
from  the  habit  of  her.'inind  and.maAner 
distinguished  him  exdusively;  and.sat  iso- 
lated  in  a  crowd  wheh  he  was  liot  at  her 
^de.  To  his  judgment  she.  ;appeated  iw 
the  books  she  should  read— ^o  his  taste  finr 
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tbe  music  she  should  purchase,  and  fre- 
quently  gave  him  oommissions»  which 
oould  have  been  a»  well  executed  by  her 
fi)otinan ;  and  this  often  for  no  other  rea- 
9m  than  that  it  was  easier  to  say,  while 
qpeaking  on  the  subject— '^  Do  get  it  for 
me,**  than  to  give  directions  to  a  oom- 
mon  messenger. 

These  appeals,  these  oomniissions>  neces- 
sarily  led  to  moming  visits>  which  Clan- 
alvon  always  determined  should  be  short, 
but  which  were  always  rendered  long,  by 
bis  unwillingness  to  give  her  pain  by  an 
abrupt  departure,  while  she  evidently 
wished  to  detain  him  ;  and  by  degrees 
they  encroached  on  the  hours  formerly 
devoted  to  Emily. 

One  moming>  about  a  fortnight  after  his 
ooQversation  with  lady  Elizabeth  on  the 
evening  of  Charles's  departure,  when  he 
caUed  on  her  with  a  song  she  had  desired 
him  to  choose  for  her,  he  found  lord  Be]- 
ville  jus.t  leaving  the  rpom,  Cecilia  seated 
at  a  distance,  apparenüy  wrapped  in 
thoughty  and  Mrs.  Hastings  standing  near 
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her»  lookii^  diacomposed  and  angiy.  Ai 
he  approacbed  Ceoilia»  he  perceived  diat 
afae  was  weeping ;  ad vancing  one  band  to* 
wards  him^  she  eontinued  with  the  ether 
to  cxmceal  her  &ce.  :  > 

Clanalvon  couM  not  ask  the  cause  of 
her  tears»  and  tbere  was  a  silence  of  some 
minuteSy  which  Mrs.  Hastings  seemed  too 
Hiueh  yexed  to  break. 

Müss  Haslewood  tben  raised  her  head» 
— •*  I  belieTe,**  said  »he,  **  tbat  to  lord 
Clanalvon  I  may  explain  this  extraor* 
dinaiy  gcene.  Lord  Belville  has  so  &r 
hpnoared  me  as  to  demand  mt  ef  my 
gnardian  in  marriage.  This  day  he  came 
to  ask  my  consent,  and  I  beKev^  Mrs. 
Hastings  is  ofTended  by  my  answer.** 

•  Not  by  your  answer,  Cedlia,  but  the 
manner  of  it,*  said  Mrs.  Hastings,  feavmg 
the  room. 

^  Have  you  aocepted  him  ?^  exdaimed 
Clanalvon. 

A  momentary  gknce  <rf  Ceeilia"^  eytes 
^ke  the  pain  s^e  feit  at  the  qnestion.^^ 
**  Aecepted  him  i  no,  lord  Cknalvön !  da 
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Bot  Ömik  so  lowly  o^  me  as  to  oonnder 
lum  a  man  to  tempt  me  irom  the  enngle 
fife  on  which  I  am  determinecL  No !  no  f 
I  nerer  oould  have  married  such  a  man, 
and  now       ^' 

'  ^  He  is  unworthy  of  you,'*  said  Clanal* 
vcm ;  ^^  but  why  such  a  general  determi- 
nation  ?-«why,  at  yaur  age,  determine  to 
dqprive  y ourself  of  that  xxmon  of  soul,  that 
ocmfiding  perf^ction  of  mutual  attacb* 
mentv  in  which  alone  trae  happiness  is  to 
be  found  ?* 

A  sweet  bnt  mdancholy  smile  played 
on  CecBia's  features.  He  continued.-— 
^  Formed  a»  jou  are  to  omamcnt  domes^ 
tic  I^^-^to  spread  joy  around  yon — to  be 
the  idol  of  a  husband,  do  not— do  not 
yieW  the  glorious  privilege!" 

**  My  days  of  joy  are  gwieT  she  ex* 
daimed^  bursting  into  tears ;  *'  never  can 
I  know  that  nnion  of  soul^  that  perfection 
oPattachment,  where  it  might  havebeen- 
where  dispositicHis  and  tastes  might  have 
änswdred.  I  know  I  müst  not-— — *  She* 
fltoppdd«  L  s 
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önn^von  grasp^.berihapd.  He  jspnk 
oji  jhis  knee  beforeher.  ,Iipv^  Emilj,; 
eveiy  thing  was  forgotten  in  tbe  s^ti- 
ment  of  pity.  ^  He  gazed  on  (her,  with  q 
new  feeling.  Too  plainly  he  at  lepgth 
säw  that  $he  laved  hin;!.  .  He;$prung  from 
the  groun^.-^"  I  nju^t  not— dare  ijot  stay," 
he  exdaimed, .  pressipg  her  .  hand.  ta  ;his 
lips.  The  recoUectiQH ;  of  >  his  Em  ily  came . 
ta  his  milid.  Again  he  r^pectfuUy  }aase^ 
her  hand»  and  1^  jber^  . ,  , ,.  , 
'  He  was  in  a  State  of  distraction»  He 
knew  not  how  to .  act  tpwards  her,  nor 
would  he  consultf  even  his  sister  Elizabeth 
on  the  subject  :The  day  was  passed  ^n 
painful  meditatipn^  and  as  painful  efiBbrts 
to  conceal  bis  feeUngs  from  his  &mily  ; 
nor  did .  the  subject  •  ^yer  quit  hi^  mind 
until  late  in  the  fol^owing  evening,  when 
he,  was  sadly  awaj^ened  to  the  recoHect]Qii[i 
Qf  a|i  eqgs^^ment  he  h^dnegleqted. .  Mur-> 
phy  hadinform^  h^m,  that  a  person 
t^.  whqm  l)e  was  i^debted;  ,five  h^ndned^ 
poupds  Jiad  Nthret^tenod  to  arrest  bim  ^i^e 
foUowing  day,  if  h^  was  not  able  topj^yjt» 
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and  abput  this  business  he  was  going  wheta 
be  called  ön  Cecilia,  intending  to  stay  but 
a  few  minutes ;  nor  can  it  be  wondered  at, 
that  Murphy  and  the  five  hundred  pounds 
never  recurred  to  his  memory^  until,  in 
passing  through  the  hall,  he  was  met  by 
cjne  of  Murphy's  children. 

Her  &ther  had  been  seized  and  carried 

±o  prison;  his  wretched  wüe  had  foUowed 

liini  there^  and  sent  this  little  girl  to  im- 

X>lore  the  sucoour  of  lord  Clanalvon.— »^^  It 

is  only  five  hundred  pounds»  my  lord," 

aidd  the  girl ;  *^  that  is  nothing  out  of  y our 

]pocket,  that  often  gives  twice  as  mueh  to 

relieve  a  less  distress  than  ours." 

His  mind  was  so  completely  thrown  off 
its  balance  by  the  different  vexations  and 
self-aceusations  that  pressed  upon  it,  that 
even,  had  he  been  in  the  habit  of  reflecting 
before  he  acted,  he  would  have  been  at 
this  mcHnent  incapable  of  it  Telling  the 
girl  her  father  should  have  the  money 
early  next  moming,  he  snatched  his  hat, 
and  flew  to  the  gaming-table. 
A  party  was  söon  ready  to  bet  agmnst 
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eftry  oast,  Ibut  fbrtiinately  did  tidt  oon- 
timie  long  enough  to  involve  hiiBMlf 
deeper  than  otie  tibousand  pound^. 

As  he  ha^tehed  he  knew  not  whither,  a 
hidy,  alighting  ftom  her  caniage,  croswd 
on  his  path — ^it  was  EmOy  Niigent.-^— ^ 
^  We  have  met  to  join  parties,'*  she  iaid» 
änd  her  cheering  voiee  recalled  Qanalron 
to  reoollection ;  but  the  lamp  now  glared 
on  his  ODuntenanoe.  Her  aflfectionate  in« 
quiries  died  on  her  Ups,  when  i^e  looked 
on  the  wild  and  agmiized  expression  of 
his  features,  and  she  remamed  silänt  Üon 
alann* 

«  ErnUy  f  oh,  Emily  r  he  exdaimed, 
wringing  her  hand,  and  befbre  she  ^eould 
speak,  he  rushed  past  her. 

Sfaooked  and  terrified  at  she  knew  not 
what,  EmHy  clungto  the  arm  of  her  aunt^ 
who  peroeiving  her  utterly  imfit  te  cnter 
Company^  and  wishing  to  withdfaw  her 
from  bbaervatioD,  Jn^taritly^ :  ordered  tiw 
servants  home. 

A  duel  was  t)ie  first  idea  tliat  oseiuved» 
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and  Willi  it  the  first  unpolfe  to  drive  to 
his  hoßsuef  $giA  iry  to  spetk  tb  Mm;  buC 
tbis  MnL  Nugent  jprevented,  by  TMMming 
with»  and  Akming  her  tliat  saoh  a  9tep 
eould  ooly  be  ättended  fay  injuriout  coik 
sequend». 

Hk  kwn  and  raab  aenMbility  render* 
ed  it  impowlde  that  any  scppesentations 
of  the  sin  of  duelling  coulddetor  bim  from 
it»  if  he  fdt  hia  honour  pledged  to  it ;  it 
ofüild  hat  agbnive  bis  mind  ineffeetuaHy, 
and  female  inttrference^  in  any  otber  way, 
waa  gtneraUy  fiiUowed  by  Impbtations 
and  safcaama,  wbich  must  be  cleared  away 
by  a  deeper  lisk  than  that  it  was  intended 
to  prevent  In  &oti  eveiy  auspected  duel 
in  a  family  leaves  the  female  pari  of  it 
under  one  (tf  the  severest  trials  the  human 
mind  can  be  put  to— that  öf  quieaoent, 
powerless  stSlfafiess,  rnideF  tb«  linost  intense 
and  restteaa  anxiet^. ' 

Sudi  was  the  ni^t  pasaäd  by^  Mra.  T^u» 
gent  and  Sniily;  At  iix  Vdock,  and 
a^aia  at  acmn  and  at  eigbl^  tbey  scnt  to 
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know  öom  'the  porter  if  he  häd  gone  out : 
lie^was  still  in  bed:  Thdr  äpprebensions 
oferduel werenowexdiaDged  for  vague 
oanjectuies» .  and.  Emily  endeavoured  to 
refiresh  her  äppearanee,  with  afteetionate 
solicitude  not  to  shock  him  by  her  pale 
and  harassed  looks  when  he  came,  as  she 
every  momait  ^pected  he  woidd,  with 
an  explanation. 

As  she  stood  at  the  window  watching 
for  him^  she  saw,  at  an  eäilier  hour  tfaan 
is  usual  for  visitors,  the  carria^  df  Mrs. 
Maä^eld  drive  up  to  the  door.  She  en- 
tered  with  her  two  daughtars,  all  too 
brimfull  of  news  they  had  to  oommuni* 
cat^  to  notice  the  agitated  oountenanoe 
of  Emily. 

":  WdU, .  my  dear»''  exdaimed  Mrs, 
Mansfield,  ^<  so  your  Mend,  Miss.  Hasle- 
wood$  is  gcang  to  be  married."        !     .     ; 

"Towhom?''  cried  Emily ,  roused  froia 
her   own  anxiety   by  ccmoem  for   her 
6iend :  "  not,  I  hop^iord  Belviüe?.'*  • 
•  "^  No,  indeed,  my  dear,. a  much  better. 
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match--r-our  mutual  ^iend,  your  fiiyomr« 
ite^  MrsL  Nugent~4ear^  handsoipe^  gme^ 
rous  lord  Clanalvon.''    . 

Incredulity,  fqr  aimoment,  as  a  sbii^ld» 
warded  off  this  blow  from  Eknily'B  heBit ; 
but  as  she  listened^  with  breathlesseager- 
ness,  tp  the  details^  the  defenoe  gt^w 
weaker  and  wQ£^er.    . 

"  I  will  teil  you  the  particulat«  of  hoiv 
we  know  it  and  eveiy  thing,"  said  Mrs. 
Mansfield,  with  the.consequential  air  of  a 
person  entrusted  witb  State,  affairs.—^*  W? 
had  notic^  bis  a,ttentions  as  very  marked^ 
for  he  was  ever  in  and  put  of  the  house» 
with  some  bpok  or  some  song,  pr  spme 
loverly  nonsense ;  and  Maria  has  so;  much 
drollery,  she  was  never  from  tl^e  window 
watching  them." 

**  And  I  am  sure^"  i^nterrupted  Msuria» 
called  on  for  a  witty  Observation,  **  it  was 
not  to.  see  Mrs.  Hastings  he  went— such 
an  old  fiight,  with  her  gf^y  hair !" . 

The  moth^  smiled,.  and  cqntinued-«- 
^  Well,  to  n^ake  a ;  long  story  short,.  h^ 
was  never  out  of  the  house  theae  six 
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fer  if  jTöü  haä  seeh  theloverly  impfttience 
tili  the  door  was  opened,  knocking  ten 
timeir  in  a  mkiute^  and  when  he  eame  out, 
Iripplng  över  every  stone  in  the street* 

^  Ob,  yoö  woald  have  died  laughing," 
6xdiänl6d  Maria,  *^  if  you  had  se^i  him 
tripping  over  his  dog  t  I  am  so  glad  we 
live  bpposlte  to  her  J^  ' 

^•*Ärt'  yesterday,"  pursued  the  mother, 
^äg  umial,  we  saw  him  ^ying  there  all 
Kfe  atid  aniiination — song  a$  usuidr-Hieem-* 
kig  tb  think  he  would  never  be  up  the 
sMp$.  But  in  ten  minutes,  think  how 
surprised  we  must  have  beferi !  He  dang 
opäi  the  door,  and  rashed  out  like  änciad- 
man,  Tidld- wlth  joy  and  agitation;  and 
my  Maria  (always,  you  know,  »  good- 
nätined-^Mariä  is  cettaihly  the  most 
kbid-hearted  breäture  on  earth,  as  lad^ 
I*-..:^  teys),  thinkihg  something  must  lie 
the  matter,  just  tluiewa  veil  orer  her  hiEfad, 
and  ranf-äbröss  to  speak  to  Cedlia  Haäe- 
#t^.  Maria,  love,  teil  Eniily,  in  yoiif 
öMm  drdi  \*«y  .• 
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^Oh,  I  dedare  you  never  saw  any 
Üiing  so  fbnny :  I  eould  not  tdl  whether 
she  was  laughing  or  crying,  but  her  hteast 
was  hearing  as  if  she  was  in  ccmvulnons : 
you  never  saw  any  thing  so  droll !  I  eouldt 
scarcely  help  laughing ;  and  only  ihink, 
she  had  her  ßice  hid  in  the  sofit.  I  was 
longing  to  see  her  blushes ;  and  you  know 
her  odd^  familiär  manner — ^you  would  hare 
died  laughing.  She  wared  her  haiid  at 
me,  and,  think  how  rüde !  asked  me  why 
the  servants  let  me  in  without  asking  her» 
änd  ran  out  of  the  room.  Think  how 
droUr 

*•  I  never  heard  *  said  MrS.  Mansfield» 
*^  of  two  creatures  so  agitated.  I  had  a 
mind  to  ask  lady  Olivia  the  event  of  the 
edaircissement,  but,  as  T  perceive,  efitre 
fBoui^  that  there  is  some  drawback  to  their 
happiness,  I  thought  it  äs  well  not 
Amohg  fiiends,  Mrs.  Nugent,  it  appeärs 
to  me  that  some  other  affair,  on  one  side 
or  other,  checks  the  marriage,  and  you 
wont  mention  it,  of  course^  I  häve  rea- 
son  to  think  it  is  on  his.    But,  Einily, 


my  deur !  my  goo^nessj  :  my  »weet  girl ! 
I  had;  no  idea!  you  are  so  paip !  I  r^ally 
thou^t  it  was  only  family  friendship. 
My  dearJSmily,  I  beg  your  pardoQ.  I 
had  na  idea»  believe  me.  I  beg  your  par- 
dp^.  ipy  •  loy e,  ten  thousand  times." . 

The  truant  eplour  i^etumed  to  the  cheek 
Qf.Eimly^  as  raisipg  her  dark.eyes,  she 
cwUyjasked--7"iForwh^t,  nj^'am?" 

These  wqre  t^e  first  wordsibordering 
on  &lsehpod  she  had  ever,  uttered»  and 
though  thely  were  prompted  by  a  feeling 
she  herseif  approved»  she  blushed  in  spoakr 
ing  them.  The  modest  dignity  of  hör. 
lock  and  xnanner  cbeclced;  the  ^^  Dear, 
how  droU  !"  on  the  Ijps  of  JVliss  Mar^ 

,  Mrs.  Mansfield  looked  baffled  and  pxo- 
voked»  and  remained  silent  , 

;  ^^  It  is  imppssible,''  Said.  ]M(rs^  Nugent, 
giravely,  "  tiiat  we  .$hould  not  be  deeply 
interested  in  the.subje.ct,\from  o^r  inti- 
m^  qonnexion  wjth  both'pfti:^es;  but  I 
believe  your  idea  is  grouhdles3.*'  . 
^  "  Biit  I  beüeye  not !" .  exdalxned  Mrs» 
Mansfield  and  Mari^   in  a  breath^   and 
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then  entered  intoparticulars,  unable  to 
bear  tbat  any  one  should  know  möte  c£ 
the  affidrs  of  a  lord  than  they  did.  Among 
many  pröofs,  one  Struck  particularly  to 
the  heart  of  Emily. — *'  Dear,  it  i»  impos- 
sible  tbey  are  not  to  be  married.  Cedlia 
Hazlewood.  would  not  be  so  improper  as 
to  go  on  as .  she  does»  if  they  were  not 
It  is  certainly  tnie.  La,  Jane !  don't  you 
remember^  last  Thursday^  when  she  was 
singing  for  him  ?" 

**  When  she  frowned  at  us,"  r^lied  the 
sister,  laughing,  ^^  and  sejeiQed  to  thiifk 
US  =so  troublesome/' 

*'  She  was  singing  that  odious  ^  Maid  of 
Selma.'  How  I  hate  it !  I  have  •  such  a 
passion  for  Moore !  Have  not  you^  Emir 
ly?  She  has  a  fine  voic^.ibut  I  could 
point  out  a  hundred  places  ,where  she 
could  omament  and  doe^s  not  I  doiji't 
like  her  manner."  ; 

'*  Certainly  Maria .  has  more  taste  in 
music,"  interrupted  the  motber. . 

^'  And  he  wa3  baoging  pver  her,"  coo» 
tinued  Maria,  ;**  as  if  ^  everyi  notq  wen^iq 


his  heMrt-HSO  dixilt  i--*-ai)d  sbe  gazing  np 
M  him — you  know  her  way  with  him, 
mnA  the  eyes  9he  patB  on  T 

'^.  I  could  not  help  remarking,^  obsenred 
Miss  Jane  Mansfieleb  titteiing,  '^  bow  odd 
liig  handsome  fkee-  looked»  kaning  over 
her,  as  ÜP  he  thougbt  she  was  an  ai^jel, 
and  I  am  Äure  he  lookcd  more  like  one 
ftimself.    Didn't  he,  Misy  ?" 

•*  Yes,  indeed,^'  said  Mies  Mavia.  **  It 
was  so  droll,  you  know^  to  see  a  man«  so 
'mucb  bjgaidsoBier  than  a  woman,  and  his 
#neaubum  h^  almost  toucbing  her  nasty 
light  hair ;  I  bäte  ligbt  bahr,  yoü  rauat 
km)#^--and  bis  elear»  dark  skin ;  one 
^eouM  not  help  rioticing  bow  pcde  and  lifo- 
less  bers  is ;  and  bis  beautiful  »rdied 
%laek  eyebrows,  and  bers  are  so  low 
*^^-and  bis  fine  regulat  töeth  ;  and  tbait 
isweet  look  dbont  the  comers  of  his^moud», 
as  if  he  was  going  to  smäe,  even  wfaeh 
Ire  is  not  smiling :— one  must  see  tbie  di£> 
ferenee  wben  sfte  iets  b^  ikceup  at 


am  sure,  abe  knöws  every*  Jfeature  ^ 
teid  tum  6f  bis  &ce  by  beaH; — slie  could 
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lell  fotk  how  many  haiis  he  has  in  thooe 
lM(g  eyekshes  of  bis.  La!  what  would 
I  take  to  gase  in  any  roan's  &oe  that 
wayr 

She  ran  on  uninterrapted»  and  almost 
unheard.  Both  Emiiy  and  Mrs.  Nugent 
KcoUected,  that  on  the  day  to  which  she 
attuded,  Endly  ha4  been  singing  theMme 
sang  for  him ;  and  that  scaredy  had  Ae 
finished  it»  wfaen  he  hastUy  left  her,  as  it 
now  appeared,  to  hear  it  repeated  by  Ce- 
dlia.  The  fiick  was,  that  he  had  started 
mmy  on  the  striking  of  the  dkx^  an- 
mmncmg  to  him  that  he  was  an  hour 
late  far  an  appointment  Cecilia  had  made 
with  him,  to  hear  her  take  her  singing 
leason,  that  she  might  have  bis  opinion  of 
ber  master.  He  had  merely  told  then;i 
that  he  had  an  engagement,  not  wishing 
to  mention  the  nature  of  it,  on  account  of 
tlie  observations  to  her  disadvantage, 
respecting  him,  which  he  knew  to  be  in 
cireulation. 

'*  I  must  sa^F^"  Said  Mr&  Mansfield,  '^  it 
W  &  greät  shame  for  him^  after  making 
sudi  desperate  love  to  Maria ;  and  to  you 
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too;  »Brfiily,  di4n^  he  r  The  indigtijmt 
blööd  dP  Btoily  rose  eveh  to  her  temples^ 
-i-**  You  need  not  blush,  my  dear.  No- 
body  can  say  he  has  changed  for  the  bet- 
ter; and  so  lady  P— ^ — ^  and  Mrs.  F , 

and everyone, Said, the othierhight.  Eve- 
ryone- wondepjj  at  hira.  She  is  not  to  be 
ocHMpared  to  either  of  you  :  but  when  he 
has  jilt^d  Maria  M^isfield;  I  am  sure»  as 
Mrs.  O — i-i-  Said,  no  woman  need  be 
ashamed  of  his  doing  the  same  by  her.'' 
.  .This  eonsolation  Served  only  to  heighten 
the  anjger  of  £mily^  but  it  seemed  as  if 
even  this  ungenial  passion  could  not  enter 
the  pure  regioh  of  her  breast  without 
spme  accompaniment  of  good :  anger  and 
indignation  for  a  moment  occupied  the 
place  of  grief  and  disappointment,  and 
prevented  her.  exposing  to  Mrs.  Mansfield 
the  feelings  wbich,  had  they  burst  on  her 
in  their  füll  foroe,  she  might  have  been 
unable  to  oonceal. 

The  Mansfields  went,  and  Eraily  flew 
to  lock  herseif  into  her  own  room,  to  con- 
ceal  her  feelings,  even  from  her  aunt 
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The  tears  she  theh  sfaed  were  the  bitterest 

that  had  ever  fällen  frbm  her  eyes ;  a  new, 

unknown,  indescribable  feeling  of  agony 

£lled  her  breast ;    never  before  had  that 

placid  breast  heaved  with  a  tumultuous 

^igony  that  defied  the  control  of  reason ; 

never  had  she  before  experienced  that  ini- 

-petuosity  of  anguish  which  excludes  the 

idea  of  happiness  from  every  object  but 

one   endangered   blessing;    never  before 

had   she  feit   the  pang  of  self-reproach, 

which  now  mingled  with  her  feelings,  ac« 

cusing  them  at  one  moment  of  a  too-hasty 

conclusion  against  the  faith  and'  honour 

of  a  man  lately  beloved  with  such  un- 

douded  esteem — at  another,  of  too  mueh 

fond  idolatry,  in  having  placed  too  large  a 

portion  of  her  happiness  in  the  power  of 

earthly  contingencies. 

After  a  long  and  painful  striiggle,  she 
at  length  attained  a  speeies  of  resignation, 
in  which  various  feelings  mingled ;  among 
these  were  predominant  the  only  source 
of  true  resignation,  and  a  Intent  hope  that 
the  heart  of  Clanalvon,  tliough  wander« 
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iag^  waiB  not,  could  iu)t»  be  really  estn»- 
ged  from  her.  GraduaUy  the  stgMjd 
her  countenaiice  disappeared ;  her  feir 
brow  regained  its  mild  placidity,  and  ha 
tearful  eyes  were  serei^e,  though  no  long* 
er  glaacmg  the  radiant  lustre  which,  wnen 
her  beart  was  ^t  ease,  diffused  joy  around 
her,  A  mild  but  fiettled  sorrow  took 
pofisessicm  of  every  feeling  that  trembled 
OH  the  borders  of  irritation  and  impa- 
tienoe.  She  feit  sensible  that  she  ougbt 
to.form  a  resolution  for  whieh  she  had 
not  yet  sufBeie^  firmness,  and  she  went 
to  seek  strength  in  the  afiEectionate  oaun- 
sda  of  her  aunt. ' 

Keading,  in  the  countenance  of  Mrs. 
Nugent,  a  tender  anxiety,  of  which  delica- 
cy  fbrbad  the  expression,  Emily  advanced 
to  kiss  her,  with  a  smUe  which  sadly  re-* 
minded  her  of  the  looks  of  her  niece  in 
happler  days.  She  could  not,  in  that 
moment,  begin  a  conversation  so  agitat- 
ing,  but,  in  the  evening,  throwing  one 
&ir  arm  around  the  neck  of  Mrs.  Nug^it, 
9W  md — **  Oiir  thoughtsi   dear  aunt,   i 
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know,  lere  fixed  on  the  öne  object,  though 
neither  of  us  have  yet  had  oourage  to 
speak  them.  Mrs.  Mansfield  is  not  a  wo- 
man  who  would  teil  an  absolute  falsehood ; 
besides,  our  own  Observation  must  corro- 
borate  the  principal  part  of  what  she  said. 
Remember  bis  agonized  look  last  night — 
Oh,  aunt !  do  I  feel  it  with  blameable  in- 
tensity  ?"  she  added,  in  a  sufFocated  voice. 

"  No,  my  love,"  replied  Mrs.  Nugent ; 
"  but  we  shall  both  become  blameable,  if 
you  suffer  inactively.  I  have  for  some 
weeks  past  feit  that  Clanalvon,  to  whom 
I  onee  gladly  trusted  my  child's  happiness, 
is  of  a  character  too  light,  too  weak,  for 
such  a  mind  as  yours." 

**  öh,  aunt !"  exclaimed  Emily,  "  he  is 
not  light — he  is  not  weak — he  is  but  un- 
steady — he  sufFers  the  object  present  to  en- 
gross  every  feeling-  In  his  neglect  of  me 
for  Cecilia,  he  only  rejoices  in  the  power 
of  giving  her  pleasure,  without  remem- 
bering  that  he  gives  me  pain,  or  the  dis- 
appointment,  I  think— dear  aunt,  may  I 

VOL.  I.  M 
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not  say  I  h<^?— *he  is  preparing  fm*  her— 
he  loves  me  at  the  bottxnn  of  his  heart^- 
I  know  he  does ;  remember»  last  night»  Ins 
agonized  ^  oh,  Emily !'  bat  from  unsteadi» 
ness  he  is  too  often  led  into  f(H:getfulnes8 
of  that  love.  Cecilia  has  captivated  his 
fancy — fascinating  and  amiable  as  she  is» 
it  is  not  wonderful ;  but  he  would  be  less 
happy  with  näe  than  he  would  have  been 
— ^many  a  sigh  would  be  given  to  her  me- 
mpry,  or  at  least  I  should  fancy  it  I  eould 
not,  if  we  married  under  present  drcum- 
stances,  feel  myself  the  wife  crf  his  free 
uneonfined  choice,  as  once  I  did."* 

Tears  made  her  last  words  almost  in- 
audible ;  Mrs.  Nugent  silently  clasped  thi» 
earthly  idol  of  her  affections  to  her  breast.' 
— "  From  you,"  said  Emily,  at  length, 
"  I  need  not  conceal  how  much  I  loved 
him — ^he  mingkd  in  every  feeling.  De- 
votedly  I  loved  him — too  much,  perhaps.** 
Emily  blushed  deeply,  and  dropping  her 
head  on  her  aunt's  Shoulder,  she  conti* 
nued — "  And  I  am  not  ashamed  of  it ;  it 
is  no  selfish  love ;  for  I  would  rather  this 
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moment  give  up  the  hope  of  ever  mdre 
seeing  him,  than  risk  one  thought  of  his 
ever  tuming  to  the  idea,  that  he  might 
have  been  happier  had  not  honour  bound 
him  to  me — ^he  shall  be  free." 

**  You  are  right,"  my  darling,"  said 
Mrs.  Nugent ;  "  but "  she  paused. 

*•  But,**  Said  Emily,  "  I  cannot  see  him 
— I  cannot  speak  what  I  have  to  say — I 
could  not  command  my  emotion ;  and  the 
same  weakness  in  his  disposition  which 
has  beguüed  him  from  me,  would  lead 
him  back ;  and  on  those  tenns  I  cannot 
receive  him.  I  must  write,  and  had  bet- 
ter do  it  instantly ;  for  if  fuUer  conviction 
reached  me,  perhaps  I  could  not;  even 
now  I  feel  very  ill,"  she  added,  putting 
her  band  to  her  forehead. 

Her  aunt,  who  feared  by  caresses  to 
awaken  her  sensibility,  gazed  on  her  in 
silence,  and  ^uietly  arranged  the  writing 
materials.  As  Emily  took  the  pen  from 
her  hand,  she  held  it  back  a  moment,  and 
said—"  My  Emily,  we  have  one  point  yet 

MS 
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to  consider — we  now  both  indulge  the 
hope  that  he  will  voluntarily  renew  the 
ties  fröm  which  you  free  him ;  but  if " 

"  But  if,"  Said  Emily,  firmly,  *•  he  should 
not  do  so,  I  shall  bear  it  better — much  bet- 
ter, than  the  doubt  that  I  hold  him  by 
honöur  only.'* 

Her  letter  was  as  foUows : — 


**  If  you  look  back  on  the  events 
of  the  last  month,  and  particularly  the 
last  week,  and  if  you  thoroughly  under- 
stand  my  eharacter,  what  I  have  now  to 
say  eannot  be  whoUy  unexpected.  To  de- 
ny  that  1  have  loved  you,  dearly  loved 
you,  would  be  an  affeetation  unworthy 
equally  of  you  and  of  myself ;  you  were 
every  -way  entitled  to  the  undivided  heart 
of  the  woman  distinguished  by  your  love ; 
and  no  rank  or  wealth,  you  well  know, 
could  have  tempted  me  to  promise  my 
hand  where  my  heart  was  not  already  be- 
stowed.  I  believe  that  you  also  sineerely 
and  fondly  loved  me — no  other  motive 
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could  have  determined  your  choice  to  me ; 
but  recent  drcumstances  have  given  me 
too  much  reason  to  think  that  mueh  of 
your  affection  fpr  me  has  been  led  away 
to  other  objects ;  if  this  be  true — if  you 
are  bound  to  me  by  no  stronger  ties  than 
that  of  our  mutual  engagement,  and  your 
consciousness  of  my  affection  for  you, 
those  ties  are  broken  at  your  wish.  Clan- 
alvon,  you  are  free,  as  if  no  such  engage- 
ment,  no  such  attachment,  had  ever  ex- 
isted — free  to  make  a  new  choice,  even 
tfaough  I  should  not  be  the  object  of  lt. 

"  Emily  Nugent." 


As  she  finished  writing,  the  pen  feil 
from  her  band,  a  deadly  paleness  crept 
over  her  cheeks,  and  her  whole  frame 
trembled.  Mrs.  Nugent  rose  to  support 
her ;  but  in  a  few  minutes  raising  her  head, 
with  a  faint  smile  she  said — "  It  is  only 
weakness,  dearest  aunt ;  I  know  that  his 

ans  wer  will  be  such  as  to  restore  me  to 

« 

perfect  happiness ;  but  I  am  ill — very  ill. 
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and  that  disposes  me  to  see  the  darkest 
side  of  things.** 

Her  aunt  insisted  on  her  going  imme- 
diately  to  bed,  and,  while  undressing  her, 
communicated  to  her  the  plan  she  had  ar- 
ranged,  with  which  Emüy  perfectly  ac- 
corded.  She  proposed  to  set  off  for  Rivers- 
dale  early  the  next  mommg,  leaving  the 
letter  to  be  delivered  after  their  departure. 

When  Cknalvon  passed  Emily  the  pre- 
ceding  night,  his  mind  was  in  all  the  irri- 
tating  tumult  of  self-reproach ;  the  har- 
mony  of  her  smile  and  voiee,  the  uncon- 
scious  cheerfulness  of  her  address,  and  her 
hand  affeetionately  extended  to  his — all 
wrought  u^  his  feelings  to  a  pitch  of  ago- 
ny  almost  amounting  to  phrenzy;  she 
loved  him,  and  rgoieed  to  meet  him,  as 
the  deserving  partner  of  her  heart,  whife 
B,  few  hours  might  bring  to  her  knowledge 
what  would  teach  her  to  abhor  and  de- 
spise  him ;  he  had  wantonly  thrown  away 
at  the  gaming-table  money  which  was  the 
right  of  the  distressed  father  of  a  nume-« 
rous  family,  and  that  family  one  towards 
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whom  he  had  seen  her  exert  such  endear« 
ing  aets  of  charity.  He  had,  in  the  blind 
infSrtuatkm  of  his  vanity,  suffered  himself 
to  be  eonsidered  the  lover  of  another — 
had  cherished  in  a  young  and  innocent 
haart  a  hopeless  attachment — and,  per- 
baps,  raised  against  Emily  all  the  enmity 
of  rivalry  in  the  bosom  of  her  favourite 
inend. 

In  these  aelf  aecusations  he  overlooked 
every  better  motive  which  had  misled  hira, 
and  charged  himself  as  bitterly  as  if  they 
were  the  foreseen  effects  of  determined 
wickedness ;  iirhile  the  words  he  had  once 
addressed  to  Emily  thrilled  upon  his  heart 
— **  Condder  every  fault  I  commit  as  a 
violation  of  my  love  for  you ;"  and  as  he 
pressed  her  unoonscious  image  to  his  lips, 
he  scarcely  ventured  to  whisper  the  name 
of  its  injured  original. 

In  despairing  agonies  the  night  was 
passed ;  but  as  the  moming  advanced,  he 
became  somewhat  more  composed,  and 
determined  on  repairing,  as  far  as  yet  re- 
mained  in  his  power,  his  late  errors,  by 
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exerting  himself  immediately,  and  before 
he  should  see  Emily,  for  the  discharge  of 
his  debt  to  Murphy;  for  this  purp(^  it 
was  neeessary  he  should  go  to  dir  James 
Gray. 

Touched  by  his  real  grief  and  penitenee, 
this  kind  fiiend  promised  to  assist  his  en- 
deavours  to  ndse  the  money;  instead  of 
his  usual  animadversions  on  hi3  conduet, 
he  told  him  that  he  saw  plainly  that  ex- 
perience,  and  not  adviee,  must  set  him 
right,  and  he  pereeived  by  his^  counte> 
nance  that  it  was  beginning  to  work,-^ 
"  I  had  hoped/'  added  the  good  man,  "  to 
have  applied  a  gentler  remedy  to  your 
errors ;  but  all  will  end  well  yet--your 
mother  and  your  youth  have  been  more 
in  fault  than  your  head  or  your  heart." 

Clanalvon  then  went  to  the  prisoner, 
and  by  his  promises  of  speedy  liberation, 
and  every  exertion  on  his  part,  gave  a 
more  solid,  but  not  more  real  consolation 
to  Murphy  and  his  wife,  than  they  re- 
ceived  from  the  eordial  sweetness  of  his 
manner,    and   the  kind  solicitude  with 
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which  he  thought  of  every  thing  that 
oould  render  their  present  Situation  less 
unoomfortable  during  the  hours  they  must 
remain  in  it. 

Those  in  the  higher  classes  who  neglect 
the  graces  of  manner,  are  highly  censur- 
able,  for  throwing  away  one  of  the  powers 
oommitted  to  them  for  the  happiness  of 
others,  particularly  in  Ireland,  where  the 
pride  and  sensibility  of  the  national  eha- 
racter  render  the  manner  of  doing  a  kind- 
ness  often  a  source  of  greater  pleasure  than 
the  favour  conferred. 

"  Well,  at  any  rate,  John,"  said  the 
wife,  when  their  young  patron  was  gone, 
"  if  you  are  in  a  prison,  the  king  of  Eng- 
land eould  not  have  more  fuss  and  more 
elegance  about  him,  nor  a  finer  young 
nobleman  after  him,  thanks  to  that  dear 
angel,  that  is  always  in  good,  even  when 
härm  comes  of  it !" 

But  he  now  left  them  only  to  attend  to 
their  business — to  Emily  he  could  not  bear 
to  go ;  he  had  heard  that  she,  on  the  mo- 
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ment  of  Murphy's  hnpnsonment,  of  which 
she  was  infonned  by  his  daughter,  faad 
provided  every  necessary  for  the  family-^— 
had  gone  with  her  aunt  to  see  the  chil- 
dren — had  left  a  servant  to  take  care  of 
them — had  beeh,  in  short,  the  guardian 
angel  of  the  family,  of  which  he  believed 
himself  the  destroyer ;  and  he  eould  not 
bear  that  those  eyes  once  beaming  on  him 
with  admiring  affection, .  should  now  seek 
to  avoid  his.  He  thought  that  when  these 
objects  of  her  pity  were  no  longer  suffer- 
ing  through  him,  he  might  see  her,  but 
tili  then  he  eould  not  think  of  doing  so. 

But  agitated  and  anxious  as  was  his 
mind,  he  entered  into  and  completed  the 
büsiness  for  Murphy  with  as  xnudi  zeal 
and  activity  as  if  he  had  no  other  care. 
Next  moming  Clanalvon  had  the  happi- 
ness  of  seeing  him  restored  to  his  family, 
by  his  exertions,  united  with  thosfe  of  sir 
James ;  and  reassured  by  their  blessings, 
he  proceeded  to  the  house  of  Mrs.  Nu* 
gent,  determined  to  relate  all  to  her  and 
Emily  :  but  his  knock  did  not  bring  Emily 
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to  the  window,  to  assure  him,  l^  a  smile, 
of  bis  wdcome.  The  window-shutters 
were  dosed ;  and  after  long  waiting,  a  fe- 
muie  «wvaat  opened  the  door;  the  dis- 
tracted  State  <^  his  nerves  made  every 
thing  inspire  him  with  dread,  and  his 
manly  firame  tremUed  through  every  fibre> 
as  he  inquired  for  Mrs.  Nugent 

*'  Tfaey  left  town  at  six  o'dock  this 
morning»  my  lord,"  replied  the  maid. 

"  Left  town !"  he  repeated— **  where  are 
th^  gone  ?  when  do  they  retum  ?  is  there 
HO  l^ter  for  me  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  lord,'*  said  the  woman,  pro- 
ducing  a  padcet ;  ^^  I  intended  to  go  up 
with  it  by-and-by;  it  is  to  Riversdale 
they  are  gone,  my  lord.  The  mistress 
wrote  to  give  up  the  house  last  night,  for 
I  have  the  letter  in  my  pocket." 

Clanalvon  op^ied  the  parlour-door,  and 
threw  himself  on  a  seat  by  the  dinner- 
table,  where  Emily  had  so  often  smiled 
by  his  side ;  he  tried  to  believe  that  the 
letter  directed  by  her  band  contained  only 
a  kind  farewell,  and  that  they  had  been 
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hurried  from  town  by  sudden  business ; 
yet  it  was  long  befor6^he  could  break  the 
seal.  The  sigfat  of  his  own  picture  at 
once  in&rmed  him  of  the  contents-— every 
Word  appeared  to  him  to  expfess  a  know- 
ledge  of  his  faults,  and  a  desire  to  be  free ; 
he  thought  she  had  heard  of  bis  visit  to  the 
gaming-table,  and  feit  his  not  having  him- 
self  confessed  it  to  her,  was  proof  that  she 
had  lost  an  aiFection  which  she  no  longer 
wished  to'  retain. 

So  long  had  she  been  twined  in  every 
thought  as  his  better  self-HSo  long  had  be 
feit  his  life,  as  his  heart,  irrevocably  devoted 
to  her — ^his  fate  mingled  in  hers,  th^t  this 
letter  seemed  like  the  sundering  of  the 
ties  which  unite  soul  and  body.  A  stupe- 
faction,  an  ineredulity  of  grief,  for  a  time 
deprived  him  of  every  faculty.  Emily 
gone !  Emily  no  longer  his  affianced  bride ! 
— ^^his  mind  could  scarcely  receive  the  idea ! 
but  as  he  read  the  letter  over  and  over 
again,  the  impetuous  sensibility  of  his 
nature  revived  in  fatal  force.  All  his  late 
errors— Cecilia—the  gaming«table — rose 
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in  magnified  array  before  him.— ^  And 
could  I  have  desired  a  oontinuance  of  her 
love !"  he  wildly  exdaimed ;  ^  no,  no — 
Emily  is  too  pure,  too  perfect,  too  hea- 
venly,  to  attach  herseif  to  one  so  guilty, 
so  unprindpled — she  must  have  been  less 
perfect  No,  she  is  firee— «^  Her  attach- 
ment,'  she  says»  *  no  longer  forms  a  tie 
between  her  and  me ;'  and  I  will  not  draw 
her  back  into  an  engagement  which,  I 
should  long  since  have  seen,  she  must 
wish  to  dissolve ;  though,  if  she  knew  my 
misery,  she  would  alleviate  it.  But  no — 
since  her  attachment  no  longer  forms  a  tie 
between  us,  she  is  free." 

Thus  did  he  rave  in  agonized  despair 
for  several  hours,  but  at  length  retuming 
reason  led  him  home.  Reason  did  not 
there  long  hold  her  empire;  indignant, 
offisnded  pride,  affected  lady  Clanalvon,  as 
sorrow  had  done  her  too-susceptible  boy. 
She  too  raved,  but  in  a  very  difierent 
manner ;  her  exclamations  were  all  against 
Emily,  who  had,  she  said,  deserted  him 
in  a  manner  equally  cruel  and  decided ; 
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her  imtated  pride  even  kd  her  to  exdaiin 
-*<-^  It  IS  not  wonderful ;  the  beautiMad- 
«hred  BmSly  Nugent  may  justly  expect  a 
higher  match  than  even  an  carl  of  Clan- 
alvon  linder  your  present  cmninistances.'' 

8ucii  an  insinuation  oould  make  no  im* 
pression  on  the  mind  of  Clanalvon,  but 
drew  from  him  a  look  oPmare  anger  than 
»y  p«™.!  injucy  couU  h.«  Woced 
him  to  cart  on  \m  mothw.  She  altematCi* 
ly  wept  over  her  *  darling  injm^  chiM,** 
and  hiflicted  on  his  heart  tiie  deepest  of 
all  pangs,  in  violent  censures  of  Emily ; 
while  he  impated,  and  wished  every  odier 
person  to  impute,  their  Separation  whoUy 
to  his  own  fandts. 

But  while  lie  exculpated  her,  he  was»  as 
usual,  more  mflueneed  by  his  fedings  than 
hisjudgment;  he  löved  her  too  well  to 
endure  the  idea  of  her  being  wrong ;  whSe, 
in  fact,  had  her  conduet  been  In  reality 
wfaat  he  oönceived  it  to  be-^-a  breadi  of 
her  engagement  with  him,  on  account  of 
errors  from  whidi  her  influenoe,  and  hers 
alone,  might  in  ftiture  preserve  him,  it 
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would  have  foeen  cold,  heaitl^fts,  and  un- 
generous. 

Olivia,  iidio  generally  saw  as  her  bro- 
ther  saw,  vierred  the  letter  and  disappear- 
ance  of  Emäy  as  he  did,  and,  like  him, 
because  she  loved  her,  saw  nothing  to 
condemn. 

Elizabeth  alone  stood  firm  against  the 
torrent  of  thdr  feelings ;  she  entered  fuHy 
both  into  the  purport  of  the  letter,  and 
the  motives  which  dictated  it — admired 
the  propriety  of  her  conduct-— and  grieved 
for  the  anguish  with  lyhich  she  knew  it 
was  accompanied.  The  despair  of  her  bro- 
ther  conTinced  her,  that  she  had  been  mi^- 
taken  in  her  idea  of  a  division  of  his  s^n- 
timents  in  favour  of  Miss  Hazlewood,and, 
convinced  that  nothing  was  requisifc  to  a 
perfeet  reconciliation  between  hin  and 
Emily,  but  mutual  explanation«  she  ear- 
nestly  sought  her  mother's  pemission  to 
foUow  her  to  Riversdale.    T^s  however 
was  denied  with  impetuous  vehemence — 
"  Would  she  debase  her  bF)ther,  by  mak- 
ing  him  pursue  with  soli^itations  the  wo- 
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man  who  had  deserted  him — deserted  him, 
too,  the  ihoment  bis  fortune  became  en- 
tangled?  Emily  had  no  heart  —  even 
could  she  be  recovered,  she  could  never 
be  the  partner  of  a  warm,  generous  soul, 
like  bis.  There  was  one  heart  indeed 
worthy  of  him,  and  that  he  had  repulsed, 
from  love  of  the  ungratefid  Emily.  She 
wondered  why  his  sister  should  wish  him 
to  persevere  in  throwing  away  the  exalted 
happiness  which  courted  him,  by  the  vain 
pursuit  of— she  must  say— the  far  inferior 
happiness  which  was  lost." 

From  Clanalvon  and  Olivia,  Elizabeth 
met  equal  Opposition.  He  said,  and  Oli- 
via echoed  his  sentiments — "I  would 
sttop  to  the  dust  for  one  hope  of  regain- 
ingher  affection,  but  I  know  it  would 
lesse>  me  yet  fiurther  in  her  opinion — she 
would  feel  me  presumptuously  unoonsci- 
ous  of  ny  own  unworthiness.  I  know 
her  high  sense  of  duty — her  pious  wish 
_  to  reeall  a  vanderer  back  to  the  paths  of 
tectitude — hv  pity  for  the  anguish  of  my 
disappointmeit — all  would  reeall  her  to 
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me  if  I  sought .  her ;  but  oh,  Lizzy !  lov 
ing  her  as  I  love,  can  I  accept  her  on 
terms  like  these?  even  her  heart,  had  I 
preserved  it,  could  not  confer  happmess 
without  her  esteem.  But  Emily  is  too 
pure,  too  holy,  too  good,  to  love  where 
she  no  longer  esteems." 

Elizabeth  saw  that  if  she  oould  at  any 
time  carry  her  point,  feelings  were  as  yet 
too  embittered  to  press  it  farther  at  pre* 
sent ;  but  \vhat  she  could  do,  she  did — she 
wrote  with  the  utmost  tendemess  to  Mrs. 
Nugentj  explaining  Clanalvon's  unabated 
attachment»  bis  despair,  and  the  self-hu- 
miliation  whic^  prevented  bis  foUowing 
or  writing  to  ]|Smily,  and  entreating  her 
to  retum  such  an  answer  as  would  recon^- 
die  bim  to  himself  sufficiently  to  give 
him  courage  once  more  to  seek  that  hap* 
piness,  which,  precious  as  it  always  was, 
was  now,  if  possible,  more  dearly  valued 
tban  ever ;  but  desiring  her,  if  she  must 
give  an  answer  unfavourable  to  her  hopes, 
to  defer  it  a  few  days,  as  in  her  brother's 
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present  rtate  it  would  entirdiy  overwhdm 
him. 

This  last,  though  a  pnidenl^  was  an 
unfortunate  precaution.  Lady  Clanalvon, 
on  entering  Elizabeth's  apartment,  had 
observed  she  was  writing,  and  from  the 
tears  which  stood  in  her  eyes,  conjectured 
towhom.  She  did  not  üke  entering  into 
altercation  with  her  on  a  subject  on  which 
they  so  widely  differed,  and  on  which, 
perhaps,  consdence  migfat  whisper  her, 
that  lady  Elizabeth's  opinions  were  more 
just  than  her  own,  and  hastüy  fetired  to 
deliberate  in  her  own  mind  what  was  to 
be  done ;  her  first  business  was  to  deter- 
mine  that  the  letter  should  not  go ;  the 
second,  to  fumish  herseif  with  arguments 
to  reconcile  her  consdence  to  what  she 
was  resolved  to  do ;  and  the  third,  to  con- 
sider  what  was  the  means  to  stop  the  let- 
ter with  least  commotion  in  the  family. 
On  this  head  she  reasoned,  that  if  she  per- 
emptorily  commanded  Lizzy  not  to  write, 
her  pertinacity  in  adhering  to  what  she 
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feit  a  duty  both  to  her  brother  and  friend, 
would  necessarily  occasion  great  general 
disturbanoe,  and  great  agitation  to  the 
feelings  of  her  already  too-much-afflicted 
boy ;  but  as  she»  as  a  mother,  had  a  right 
to  command,  and  it  was  her  daughter's 
duty  to  obey,  she  was  fully  authorized  to 
produce  the  effect  of  this  right,  and  this 
obedienoe,  by  means  less  liable  to  incon- 
venience;  and  concluded  by  demanding 
the  letters  from  the  servant  entrusted  to 
put  them  in  the  post-office,  and  taking 
6:0m  the  parcel  that  addressed  by  lady 
Elizabeth  to  Mrs.  Kugent,  put  it  into  the 
fire,  without  the  knowledge  of  any  indi- 
^dual  of  the  family. 

Day  after  day,  Elizabeth  in  vain  expect- 
ed  the  desired  answer ;  and,  inferring  from 
her  own  concUiding  paragraph,  that  whcsi 
an  answer  did  arrive,  it  would  be  one  to 
blast  all  her  hopes,  she  gradually  ceased 
her  expostulations  with  her  brother  on  the 
subject,  and  only  joined  bis  other  friends 
in  eflForts  to  remove  the  dreadful  depres* 
sion  of  bis  spirits. 
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One  evening,  about  three  weeks  after 
the  Nugents  left  town,  Clanalvon,  at  the 
request  of  his  &mily  and  Robert  Howard, 
oonsented  to  accompany  the  latter  to  a 
concert,  to  whidi  all  had  been  invited»  but 
which  Elizabeth  was  prevented  attending, 
by  the  neoessity  of  remaining  with  her 
mother,  who  had  perseveringly  fretted 
herseif  into  a  nervous  attaek ;  for,  with  her 
usual  exaggeration  of  feeling,  she  lament* 
ed  Clanalvon's  happiness  as  irretrievably 
destroyed,  while,  with  her  usual  petulant 
üritabiüty,  she  had  prevented  the  only 
measure  which  could  restore  it. 

It  was  the  first  time  he  had  entered 
Company  since  Emily  was  gone,  and  he 
feit  himself  almost  in  a  dream.  On  her 
his  thoughts  were  fixed — ^fancy  had  paint- 
ed  the  idolized  form  before  him,  when  a 
deep,  though  suppressed  sigh.  aroused  him 
from  his  reverie — ^it  was  Cecilia  Hazle^ 
wood,  who,  merely  bowing  without  rais- 
ing  her  eyes,  tumed  another  way.  Clan- 
alvon  instinctively  followed  her,  but,  his 
mind  too  preoccupied  to  consider  what  he 
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should  say  on  this  first  meeting  since  her 
almost-avowal  of  attachment,  he  remained 
silent,  and  she  did  not  look  at  or  speak  to 
hira,  though  she  could  not  command 
strength  of  mind  to  address  another.  Her 
cheek  was  deadly  pale,  her  Ups  perceptibly 
quivered,  and  her  downcast  eyes  were 
robbed  of  all  their  lustre. 

Clanälvon  feit  his  Situation  so  awkward, 
as  well  as  painful,  that  it  was  with  joy  he 
found  his  attention  forcibly  drawn  away. 
— "  I^a !  now,  lord  Clanälvon,"  exelaimed 
Miss  Maria  Mansfield,  töuching  his  arm 
with  her  fan,  "  it  is  so  droU  to  see  you 
Standing  there  like  a  statue,  that  used  to 
be  so  gay  !  You  look  half-dead — and  so 
am  I  really  quite  dead,  in  earnest,  almost, 
the  heat  is  so  dreadful ;  I  am  dying  to  get 
a  breath  of  air  on  the  staircase." 

Gladly  Clanälvon  seized  her  offered 
band,  and  pressed  his  way  Avith  her  through 
the  crowd  to  the  lobby.  As  he  stood  there, 
with  his  back  to  the  descending  stairs,  en- 
deavouring  tö  keep  up  something  like 
conversatiiont  and  Maria  chiding  him  for 
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bis  absence,  äie  Struck  him  with  her  fan,  to 
rouse  his  attention ;  atfienipting  playfuUy 
to  recede  frcnn  the  weapon,  he  trod  back, 
so  as  entirely  to  lose  his  footing,  and  fall 
to  the  bottom  of  the  flight  of  stairs.  He 
rose  instantly  unliurt,  but  not  tili  Maria 
had  filled  the  rooms  with  her  shrieks— * 
**  Lord  Clanalvon  is  küled  r 

It  reached  Cecilia's  ears ;  and  as  he  was 
beginning  an  apology  to  Miss  Mansfield 
for  his  awkwardness,  a  young  man,  Com- 
ing fix)m  the  adjoining  room,  laughingly 
pushed  him  into  it,  saying,  he  did  not 
know  what  happiness  awaited  him.  As 
he  entered,  he  heard  Cecilia's  voice,  ex- 
claiming,  almost  in  shrieks — **  Where  is 
he — where  is  he  ?"  and  he  saw  her  fly ing 
through  the  dividing  crowd,  until  she 
perceived  him,  when,  with  increased  ve- 
lodty,  she  sprung  forward,  and  fainted  in 
his  arms. 

Mrs.  Hastings,  Robert  Howard,  and  a 
vöy  few  other  good-natured  persons,  ga^ 
thering  round,  attempted  to  shelter  her 
from  the  Observation  of  the  conapaBy,  but 
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the  moment  of  her  recovery  rendered  all 
theiT  precautions  vain ;  with  ungoverned 
vehemence  she  düng  to  him»  called  on 
bis  name^  and,  sinking  her  head  on  his 
Shoulder,  gave  way  to  an  hysterical  burst 
of  sobbmg. 

Hands  with  proffered  salts,  fans,  and 
lavaider-water»  crowded  round  them.  The 
young  men  laughed — "  Well  done,  Miss 
Hazlewood**— ."  Clanalvon's  a  happy  fel- 
low,"  &C.  &c.  Some  of  the  Misses  titter- 
ed.  and  wondered  any  irirl  could  be  so 
fon^rd-^«,,  ,ith  gcZa^.^  curio. 
sity^  and  some  not  without  blushes,  asked 
— "  Was  she  engaged  to  him  ?•*  The  ma- 
trons  ^*  hoped  he  would  take  the  poor 
thing'' — ^**  would  have  died  for  shame,  if  it 
had  happened  to  theh*  daughters" — "  no- 
thing better  oould  be  expected  from  her 
sentimental  airs."  Miss  Maria  Mansfield 
dedared,  it  was  the  funniest  thing  she  erer 
saw  in  her  life ;  and  her  mamma  now  per* 
oeived  the  arts  that  had  lured  him  away 
firom  her  Maria. 

Clanalvon  fdt  more  alive  to  friendly 
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shame  for  her,  than  tenderness  töwards 
her;  and  perhaps  embarrassirient  for  the 
painful  awkwardness  of  his  own  Situation 
was  almost  as  powerful  as  either ;  he  was 
gently  erideavouring  to  aid  Mrs.  Hastings 
in  placing  her  on  a  sofa,  when  the  Obser- 
vation— "  Poor  thing !  she  must  hide  her- 
seif  in  a  nunnery,  for  she  never  can  shew 
her  face  in  the  world  again,"  drew  from 
his  eyes  an  indignant  glance,  and  from 
his  lips  the  words  which  sealed  his  fate — 
"  She  will  next  shew  it  as  countess  of 
Clanalvon." 

The  grateful  pressure  of  her  trembling 
hands — the  thrill  of  strong  eniotion,  which 
he  feit  vibrate  through  her  whole  frame, 
first  Struck  back  on  his  heart  the  import 
of  this  engagement.  Eager  to  escape 
from  her,  from  himself,  from  every  thing, 
he  hastily  procured  a  chair,  and  having 
placed  her  in  it,  walked  by  her  side,  until 
it  conveyed  her  home.  To  a  mind  as  mo- 
dest  as  hers  naturally  was,  his  whole  man- 
ner would  have  told  that  the  circumstance 
of  the  moment,  and  not  the  choice  of  his 
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faeart,  had  drawn  forth  the  instantly-re« 
pented  vow ;  but,  as  has  been  already  ob- 
Served,  she  cast  her  whole  soul  so  entircly 
into  any  one  feeling  that  interested  her, 
that  she  had  not  a  &eulty  at  liberty  for 
any  other. 

Persons  wfao  display  more  tlian  ordinary 
sensibllity»  are  frequently  aceused  of  afFec- 
tation ;  its  exercise  is  w  irregulär  and  so 
precariöns,  that  it  is  not  easy  to  believe 
the  reality  of  its  «xistence ;  but  this  irre- 
gularity  is  much  more  commonly  occa- 
sioned  by  too  mach  indulgence  of  the 
feelings,  than  by  their  absenee  or  insufS- 
dency.  The  feelings  whieh  relate  to  seif 
are  more  near  to  each  individual,  than 
£hose  which  have  reference  to  others ;  and 
those  which  relate  to  -seif  are  more  alive 
te  the  present  Impulse  which  imraediately 
acts  on  them,  than  to  one  even  more 
powerful  itself,  but  less  present  at  the  mo- 
ment  Hence  those  who  suffer  iheßrst 
Impulse  to  be  tbe  imly  one,  though  they 
.  may  be  feeling,  that  is,  sensitive  charac- 
ters,  and  may,  in  theory,  be  even  bene- 
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volent,  must,  of  neoessity»  be  selfish,  and 
insensible  to  many  of  the  cpnsidenu 
tions  which  cannot  esc^pe  the  more  wide^i 
ly-extended  feelings  of  well-regulated  sen^ 
sibility, 

It  was  long  ere  Clanalvon  could  calm 
bis  distraeted  feelings  sufficiently  to  re- 
ilect  on  what  had  passed.  He  could 
searcely  receive  the  idea,  that  he  was  about 
to  become  the  husband  of  another  than 
Emily  Nugent ;  so  lately  had  he  been  her 
happy  lover,  beloved  by  her,  and  looking 
forward  to  the  time  when  she  would  be 
his  Avife — so  rapid  had  been  the  change, 
so  indistinct,  so  unexpected,  that  he  feit 
as  if  in  a  frightful  dream. 

Morning  dawned  without  his  perceiv- 
ing  it ;  he  had  not  yet  lain  down,  bat  was 
still  endeavouring  to  recoUect  all,  every 

Word,  and  consider,  Avas  it  indeed  true  ? 

» 

when  the  gentle  tap  of  Olivia  at  his  door, 
and  her  voice  asking  admission,  awakened 
a  new  train  of  feeling — how  should  he  in- 
fonn  his  raother  and  sisters  of  the  event  ? 
He  told  Olivia  he  could  uot  yet  let  her  in. 
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desiring  her  to  send  his  servant ;  he  then 
wrote  to  Robert  Howard,  saying  he  could 
not  meet  his  fhmily  until  he  came,  to  re- 
late  to  them  all  that  had  passed  the  pre- 
oeding  evening. 

Howard  instantly  obeyed  the  summons, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  came  to  Clanalvon's 
room,  to  teil  him  that  they  were  now  ac- 
quainted  with  the  circumstances,  and  to 
deidre  him  to  join  them. 

**  With  a  snoile  on  her  lip,  and  a  tear 
in  her  eye,**  lady  Clanalvon  seemed  as  if 
elated  pride,  sad  recollection  of  her  fa- 
vourite  Emily,  triumph  in  the  brilliant 
oonquest  of  her  son,  and  sorrow  for  the 
anguish  which  attended  it,  were  at  once 
agitating  her  Iw^ast.  Elizabeth's  placid 
brow  spoke  melancholy  reflection,  with 
which  no  sentiment  of  pleasure  mingled  ; 
tod  tears,  which  seemed  the  natural  ac- 
companiment  of  her  dejected  countenance, 
were  withheld  by  the  depth  of  thought ; 
but  tears  flowed  abundantly  from  the 
bright  eyes  of  Olivia,   as  throwing  her 
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arms  around  hU  neck,  she  exclaimed— *» 
'*  What  a  glorious  sacrifice !  dear,  gene- 
rous  victim!  my  darling-^darling  bro> 
ther  r 

His  mother  also  advanced,  all  the  joy  of 
her  countenance  cbecked  by  the  expres- 
sion  of  his,  and  drawing  him  to  a  seat» 
she  kissed  his  forehead,  saying — *^  Jjost  to 
what  you  considered  your  only  happiness, 
you  shoiild  rejoice,  my  love,  in  the  power 
of  blessing  one  so  lovely,  so  devotedly  at- 
taehed."  Again  the  smile  of  triumph 
played  on  her  lip,  as  she  recollected  how 
much  there  was  in  that  attachment  to  gra- 
tify  maternal  vanity. 

"  Such  a  display  of  attachment,"  said 
Howard,  "  from  a  girl  so  perfectly  mo- 
dest  as  Miss  Hazlewood,  must  secure  the 
heart  of  any  man  whose  heart  is  disen- 
gaged." 

"  Whose  heart  is  disengaged !"  repeated 
Clanalvon,  in  a  tone  of  agony. 

"  His  is  not  disengaged,"  said  Eliza- 
beth, solemnly ;  "  yet,  as  he  has  incau- 
tiously  encouraged  this  attachment  in  Ce- 
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cilia  Hazlewood's  breast,  he  owes  her  as 
much  reparation  as  drcumstanoes  permit. 
If  his  feelings  are  in  the  sraallest  degree 
averse  to  her,  marriage,  instead  of  a  repar 
ration,  would  be  added  wrong.'' 

"  They  are  not  averse  to  her,"  inter- 
nipted  her  mother,  eagerly;  **  had  his 
heart  been  free  when  he  met  her,  she 
would  have  been  the  object  of  his  choice.*' 

"  That  may  be,**  replied  Elizabeth ; 
'^  but  ndther  his  feelings  nor  hers  are  to 
be  alone  eonsidered — ^he  has  yet  no  cer- 
tainty  that  Einily  has  given  him  up." 

The  general  voice  now  declared  that 
this  was  but  too  certain. 

"  She  has  left  him  free,"  she  continued, 
**  fi-om  the  bonds  of  honour— free  to  make 
a  new  ehoice,  even  though  she  should  not 
be  the  object  of  it^ — we  are  not  yet  certain 
that  it  is  not  her  dearest  wish  to  be  that 
object." 

"  I  will  go  to  her  instantly !"  exclaimed 
Clanalvon,  starting  up. 

"  Stop !"  Said  his  mother,  and  throwing 
her  arm  round  his  neck  to  detain  him,  she 
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represented  to  him  the  neoessity  of  täking 
some  dedded  step  with  respect  to  Cecilia, 
that  very  day-^sbe  must  not'  be  left  to 
the  doubtful  issue  of  a  visIt,-  which  müst 
occupy  three  days  at  least.  Honour  de- 
mandedy  she  said,  that  be  läbould  imme- 
diately  act  consistently  with  the  engage- 
ment  made  last  night,  or  ackncwledge  to^ 
her  that  it  was  i:mly  a  kind  fraud,  to  shield 
her  from  the  shame  she  had  brought  ort 
herseif  by  the  too-open  display  of  her  at- 
tadhment  to  him. 

"  I  will  do  so,'"he  cried ;  •*  agonizing  as 
such  a  dedarätion  would  be,  I  will  make 
it,  rather  than  relinquish  one,  the  most 
distant  hope  of  obtaining  Emily." 

He  burst  impetuously  from  the  arms  of 
bis  mother,  but  was  detained  by  Eliza- 
beth. The  unanswered  letter  rushed  up- 
on  her  mind ;  that  it  had  miscarried  she 
could  scarcely  believe,  as  in  their  former 
residences  in  town,  while  Emily  was  at 
Riversdale,  she  had  constantly  correspond- 
ed  with  her,  and  no  letter  had  ever  missed, 
or  met  delay.    If  Emily  was  indeed  lost 
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fohim,  which  she  had  strong  reason  to 
thinky  she  knew  that  in  Cedlia  alone  could 
he  find  apy  oompensation ;  his  honour  too, 
which  in  Elizabeth's  breast  stood  nearest 
to  rectitude,  was  deeply  compromised. 
Time  would  explain  every  thing;  but  time, 
on  the  present  occasion,  was  not  to  be  ob- 
tained.  She  knew  not  how  to  act,  or  what 
to  think — circumstances  so  untoward  had 
unsettled  even  her  clear,  unswerving  mind, 
unbiassed  as  it  was  by  passiou  or  preju- 
^ce. 
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CONTINUATTOV  OP  TBE  TALE  OF 


GOOD-NATÜRE. 


A  S  Emily  Nugent  stepped  into  the  car- 
nage  which  con  vey  ed  her  from  the  soene  of 
somany  variousfeelings^hertrembling  steps 
oould  scarcely  sustain  her  weight  The 
two  nights  of  intense  agitation  she  had  en- 
dured  had  caused  a  degree  of  fever  which 
flushed  her  cheek,  and  dimmed  thelustre  of 
her  eyes.  lUness  had,  as  she  said,  made  her 
view  things  in  the  worst  light,  yet  reason 
told  her,  that  Clanalvon,  so  long  and  de- 
votedly  attached,  would  not— eould  not 
prove  untrue ;  and  hope,  founded  on  rea- 
8on,  sometimes  glowed  in  her  breast,  and 
glanced  its  brightness  from  her  eyes.     She 
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had  another  oonsolation  to  cheer  the  dark- 
ness  of  presentiment,  which,  in  defiance 
of  Reason's  smiles,  overpowered  her;  she 
knew  that  her  actions  had  been  guided  by 
prindple  and  duty,  and  from  this  feit 
confident  that  whatever  their  effect  might 
prove^  it  mttst  be-for  the  best;  and  this 
holy  confidence  grädually  became  her  only 
Support. 

At  every  post-town  where  they  stop- 
ped»  her  beauti&il  features  besuued  with 
hope  of  there  rBceiving  a  deelaration  of 
his  etemal  fidtb ;  for  she  knew  his  di^[K>- 
sition  too  wdl  to  suppose  that  he  would 
leave  her  in  suspense  until  she  reaehed 
Riversdale;  in  every  breath  she  i&ncLed 
his  voice — ^in  every  tread  his  step. 

The  journey  was  usually  completed, 
with  ease,  in  three  days ;  but  Mrs.  Nugent 
feit  that  the  gay  aetive  Emily,  who,  when^ 
they  last  had  raade  it,  hastened  their  pro- 
gressi  was  now  no  longer  equal  to  the 
slightest  exertion — ^it  was  the  seventh  day, 
wi^n,  exhuusted  by  constant  disappdu^t- 
ment,  and  a  preying  fever,  whieh  it  had 
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caused,  sbe  entered  the  avenue  of  Rivers- 
dale^  where  every  Step  brought  to  view 
some  little  mark  of  bis  affection. 

£inily  tbrew  berself  back  in  tbe  car- 
riage«  to  avoid  a  sigbt  to  wbicb  sbe  feit 
ünequal.  The  door  was  surrounded  by 
the  poor,  among-  wbom  were  many  of 
Clanalvon's  tenants,  all  anxious  to  catch 
the  first  glance  of  Emily's  brigbt  eyes, 
and  tbe  first  tones  of  her  gay  harmonious 
voice. 

"  Ab,  Heaven  be  wid  yez,  ladies !  and 
Pm  glad  ye*re  come  back  among  your 
own — sure  there  was  no  pleasure  in  life 
wid  the  two  families  away,"  echoed  from 
every  voice. 

Emily  could  not  raise  her  head. 

"  Miss  Nugent  is  not  quite  well,  my 
kind  friends,"  said  her  aunt,  bending  to 
the  window ;  and  instantly,  with  the  deli- 
caey  natural  to  the  Irish  character,  the 
crowd  dispersed,  with  murmurs  of  kind 
solicitude  and  sympathy,  and  hopes  of 
seeing  their  "  darlint  yoüng  lady"  to-mor^ 
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row ;  but  that  morrow  saw  her  deprived 
of  reason,  and  almost  of  life ;  the  nervous 
fever,  caused  by  agitation  of  feelings,  and 
loss  of  rest,  wbich  had  been  gaining  rapid 
gi'ound  dllring  their  journey,  was  now  ar- 
rived  at  the  most  alarming  height ;  and  as 
the  wretehed  Mrs.  Nugent  hung  over  the 
feverish  pillow  of  her  idolized  ehild,  she 
almost  feared  that  the  fervent  prayers  she 
offered  up  for  her  restoration  were  eruelty 
towards  her;  that  Emily  should  ever 
again  be  happy,  was  now,  she  thought, 
past  all  hope ;  all  that  she  had  clung  to 
fbr  earthly  felicity  was  gone;  duty  had 
combined  with  inclination  to  fix  for  ever, 
without  thie  possibility  of  change,  the  at- 
tachment once  avowed  ;  and  so  authorized, 
it  had  indeed  beeome  a  part  of  Emily's 
existence ;  still  she  would,  in  her  delirium, 
clasp  her  feeble  hands,  to  pray  for  blessings 
on  him  who  had  reduced  her  to  this  Situa- 
tion ;  and  pften  Mrs.  Nugent  wished  that 
eyery  proud  resentful  spirit  could  thus 
behold  her,  for  hard  indeed  must  have 
been  the  heart  whieh  could  mark,  with- 


out  improvement,  the  fervour  of  her 
prayers,  aild  the  forgiving  sweetness  which 
prompted  them ;  and  often  she  joined  her 
prayers  to  Emily's,  that  Clanalvon  might 
be  supported  through  the  bitter  afflietion 
she  knew  he  would  feel,  should  Emily's 
danger  come  to  his  knowledge. 

Every  hour,  for  many  days,  Mrs.  Nu- 
gent  saw  her  become  weaker  and  weaker, 
and  thought  she  would  ere  long  be  called 
to  resign  her  to  that  heaven  for  which 
she  was  so  well  prepared ;  but  the  friend 
of  the  friendless — the  protectress  of  the 
oppressed,  was  not  thus  to  perish — the 
prayers  of  her  dependants  were  heard,  and 
EmUy  was  restored  to  life. 

It  was  on  the  very  day  when  she  was 
pronounced  out  of  danger,  that  Mrs.  Nu- 
gent  received  a  letter  from  lady  £)lizabeth 
Fitzmaurice;  the  melancboly  which  per- 
vaded  her  style  grieved  her  sincerely  ;  but 
the  Contents  of  the  letter  were  not  now 
astonishing — every  day  had  prepared  Mrs. 
Nugent  to  hear  that  Clanalvon  would 
shortly  become   the  husband   of  Cecilia 


Haziewood ;  yet  she  feared,  from  the  de- 
bilitated  State  of  her  niece,  tfaat  the  sfaock 
of  jhearing  whät  she  herseif  expected  con- 
filined  hy  certainty,  would  l)e  more  tHan 
she  oould  .bear,  and  she  determined  to  con- 
ceal  it,  toi  her  shattered  nerves  and  tremb- 
ling  frame  should  gain  some  strehgth. 

Hope  was  dead  in  the  bosom  of  Emily, 
but  resignation  had  replaeed  it,  and  shed 
its  serene  snüiles  over  her  pale  features ;  and 
oiice  mpre  her  eyes  beamed  the  mild  and 
hply  lustre  which  in  former  afflictions  had 
always  replaeed  their  sparkling  brilliancy ; 
-she  was  beginning  so  far  to  reeover  her 
strength,  that  Mrs.  Nugent  thonght  she 
might  shortly  communieate  to  her  the 
Contents  of  Elizabeth's  letter,  when  one 
day  she  eritered  the  room  where  she  was 
sitting,  löoking  paler^  but  not  less  pladd 
than  usual ;  ^he  held  a  newspaper  in  her 
hand,  and  pointing  to  one  paragraph,  she 
gave  it  to  her  aunt,  and  silently  left  the 
room;  the  paragraph  ran  thus — 

**  Married  this  morning,  at  St.  Geoi^s 
chiux^h»  by  the  lörd  bishop  of ^  the 


dght  botiöunAde  tbe  earl  of  Clanahron»  to 
CediÜBi,  only  child  and  hdress  öf  F*  Hazk- 
Woody  £sq.  of  Woodpark,  shire.  The 
cerenumy  was'  private.  The  bridemaids 
were  fhe  right  honourable  ladj  iSlizabeth 
Htzmauriee,  and  the  honoumble  Miss 
Howard,  l^he  noble  bridegrootn,  with 
telovely  Imde,  and  the  do wager  cx>unte8s 
of  Clanalvon,  with  the  ladies  Fitzmaurice, 
kft  town,  immediately  after  tbe  ceremony 
for  the  seat  of  X  Hastings,  Esq.,  where, 
we  understand,  they  propose  remaining 
some  weeks  before  they  proeeed  to  Clan- 
alvon  Castle.  The  magnificenoe  of  the 
equipages,  and  the  elegance  of  the  enter- 
tunment  which  followed  the  ceremony, 
have  excited  universal  admiration.^ 

Mrs.  Nugent's  colour  had  changed  at 
every  sentence  as  ^  read  it,  and  tears 
fitled  her  eyes,  when^  following  her  niece, 
Ae  Ibund  her  looking  perfectly  calm,  tho' 
pale,  reading  her  Bible. 

She  looked  up,  and  a  smile  of  heavenly 
expression  beamed  on  her  countenance,  as 
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she  softly,  but  fervently  said— '*  May  they 
be  happy,  my  dearest  aumt !  may  they  be 
bappy,  and  make  others  so!  In  sight  of 
Heaven  I  can  truly  say,  that  I  bope  no 
recollection  of  me  may  ever  mar  their 
mutual  affection.'*  She  saw  that  her  aunt 
looked  on  her  with  moumful  tendemess, 
and  throwuig  her  arms  around  her,  she 
added — ***  And  I,  my  beloved  aunt — I  too 
will  be  happy;  all  anooiety  has  now  left 
my  muid,  and  ybu  will  see  your  darling 
smile  again." 

Mrs.  Nugent  burst  into  tears,  and  dasp- 
ing  her  to  her  breast,  sbe  said — ''  Oh,  do 
smile,  my  precious  child! — do  not  smile  so 
sadly,  but  cheer  my  heart  with  those  dear 
looks  of  peace  and  joy .** 

"  JoyT.repeated  Emily,  sighing  deep- 
ly ;  "  oh,  aunt,  do  not  yet  speak  of  joy ! — 
'tis  too  soon ;  but  peace,  I  trust,  will  ever 
more  reign  in  this  lately-agitated  breast. 
But  let  US  leave  this  place — I  cannot  here 
feel  at  rest" 

"  Yes,  let  US  go,  my  only  treasure,**  said 


Mrs.  Nugent ;  *^  I  live  but  for  you  and  in 
you ;  but  let  us  not  go  until  your  strength 
IS  more  restored." 

She  fbund  soon,  however,  that  their  fur- 
ther  stay  was  more  injurious  to  her  than 
the  ütigue  of  travelling  could  be.  Here 
bis  Image  was  recalled  at  every  möment ; 
here,  if  she  attempted  to  amuse  her  mind 
by  her  harp  or  pianoforte,  bis  animated 
countenance  still  recurred  to  her  memory, 
beaming  love  and  delight  upon  her ;  here, 
if  she  touched  her  pencil,  bis  voice  seemed 
to  applaud  every  stroke ;  here»  if  she  read, 
it  was  in  the  spot  where  he  had  read  to 
her,  or  laid  down  the  book  to  enter  into 
conversation ;  bis  graceful  form  seemed 
here  to  attend  her  every  step — if  she  en- 
tered the  cottages  of  the  poor,  there  bis 
praise  flowed  from  every  tongue. 

In  change  of  seene  alone,  Mrs.  Nugent 
soon  perceived,  could  her  health  be  re- 
established,  and  a  delicacy  of  ehest,  which 
seemed  to  threaten  her  lungs,  made  her 
fix  on  Devonshire  a$  the  place  of  their  re- 
treat 
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She  mentioned  this  to  Emily.—«*  Il  is 
ih&ea  diflScult'to  forget  him^''  shfe  replied, 
"  or  rather  to  cease  to  love  orte  whose 
ittiage,  lately  so  dear,  must  ever  be  pre- 
sent  to  my  mind ;  büt  duty  no w  forhids 
me  to  love  him  as  I  did— he  is  Ceeilla'is 
husband  now,  aind  I  trust  one  day  to  be 
able  to  hear  eonstantly  of  their  increasing 
happinessy  and  perhaps,''  she  added^  in  a 
fkltering  torte,  "  to  see  them." 

It  was  the  day  before  their  departure 
that  Emily  entered  the  cottage  of  Mrs. 
0*Beime,  one  of  Clänalvon's  tenants,  who 
was  peculiarly  attached  to  her,  to  take 
leave  of  her  and  her  children. 

The  poor  woman  burst  into  tears,  when 
sjie  recolleeted  that  this  was  perhaps  the 
last  time  she  should  ever  see  her  dear 
young  lady,  and  covering  her  feee  with 
her  apron,  she  sobbed  out — "  And  my 
lord  to  be  bringing  a  stranger  down  upon 
US,  and  expecting  us,  I  dare  say,  to  be  just 
the  same  wayi  bonfires  and  all,  as  if  it  was 
yourself,  Miss  Nugent!  but  that's  what 
we  can  never  be— she  can  never  be  liked 
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and  knred  amoogst  us,  as  if  he  had  the 
only  one  in  the  world  that  ever  was  fitted 
for  hiniy.  änd  like  himself,  whatever  made 
him  take  a  liking  tq  this  one.** 

'*  Lady  Clanalv.on  is  a  most  sweet»  ami- 
aUe  wotnan,''  replied  Emily,  tremulously, 
^  and  will^  I  am  sure,  be  beloved  for  her 
own  sake»  as  well  as  her  lord's.'' 

^  She  may  be  an  angel  of  lighV  8£ud 
Mm.  OBeime,  sighing ;  '^  but  sure,  Miss 
Nttgent»  dear,  you  wouldn't  expect  us  to 
love  her  like  you,  or  forget  you,  and  think 
it  was  she  that  done  all  that  is  done?" 

^^  I  hope^"  Said  Emily,  holding  out  her 
band, ''  I  hope  my  kind  friends  will  never 
forget  me,  but  they  can  also  love  and  re* 
spect  their  lady.  I  should  indeed  be  griev- 
ed  that  your  afifection  for  me  should  pre- 
judice  you  against  my  earliest  friend." 

"  Oh !  to  be  sure,  ma'aiu,  if  she*s  your 
fiiend,  and  as  my  lord  did  choose  her/'  re- 
plied Mrs.  O'Beirne.  "  But,  oh,  Miss 
Nngent,  dear !  we  can't  think  her  like  you, 
that  was  always  kind,  and  good,  and  like 
an  angel ;  the  very  childer«  the  tveatures. 
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says  there'8  none  such-»-and  true  for  them, 
the  poor  things !  sure  thejr  know  you.'' 

*^  You  will  find  her,  I  trust,  kiiid,  and 
good,  and  like  ati  angel>"  said  Emily,  in  a 
voioe  almost  inarticulate. 

**  Well,  somebo w,  to  teil  you  the  piain 

truth,  Miss  Kugent — and  why  sfaould  I 

be  hiding  It  fix>m  you  ?•— none  of  us  like& 

at  all  at  all  to  be  calling  a  stranger  that 

way  the  young  lady;  and  to  have  her 

Coming  aböut  with  him,  too  proud»  Do 

doubt,  to  look  in  our  faces>  and^  sending 

out  her  money  with  a  servant  to  us,  like 

beggars;  and  building  the  beautiful  old 

Castle  with  her  new  fagaries ;  and  dashing 

off  to  look  at  Riv«^dale,  to  see  the  gar- 

dens,  in  that  very  coach,  may  be,  and  ps^s* 

ing  by  the  ehilder  like  dirt,  with  her  fine 

English  coachman ;   au !  it's  long  before 

she'd  find  out  their  names,  and  have  th^m 

as  pat  as  if  they  were  her  own,  like  you^ 

Miss  Nugent,  and  my  sweet  young  lord ; 

for  that's  what  he  is,  whatever  cometo 

him.    Ah  i  then  isn't  it  hard  for  us  to  like 

the  thoughts  of  them  days  ?" 
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Poor  Mrs.  OBeime,  in  her  regwt  for 
losing  Emily,  had  worked  herseif  into  the 
füll  oonviction,  tbat  her  successor  must  be 
proud  and  unfeeling;  the  very  servants 
she  represented  to  herseif  as  beings  of  a 
species  totally  different  firom  those  who 
wbuld  have  formed  the  household  of  Emi» 
ly ;  and  i£  Emily's  persoasiohs  to  the  oon- 
trary  only  confiribed  her  in  her  opinion 
more  and  more,  in  proportion  as  tbey  in- 
terested  her  feelings  for  her  who  '^had 
the  sweetness  and  goodness  to  take.  the 
part  of  them  that  didn't  desarve  it  frdm 
her/* 

'<  But  I  assure  you»"  said  Emily,  ear* 
nestly,  ^  that  you  have  quite  mistaken 
her  character ;  you  will  find  her  as  mild» 
as  gentle,  as  charitable,  as  anxious  for 
your  aifection,  as  the  ladies  Fitzmaüriee." 

**  May  be  so,  Miss,  of  course,  if  you. 
say  it,"  answered  Mrs.  O'Beime,  sighing; 
'*but,  oh,  MissNugent !"  she  added,  burst- 
ing  into  tears,  '*  isn't  it  fit  to  break  any 
body's  heart,  to  see  her  there,  and  you 
gone  c^  into  foreign  parts  to  die?  and 
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Vm  Mie  rd  mther  diaC  üüne^vthan  to  see 
lier  odcked  up  iiitite  casüe^  reeeiving  you 
ß^iävuitat  in  your  bwn  home  thit  was 
td^  be^  but  you'll'  oome  baek  with  a  lord 
as  good  a«  bimi  Well,  weil,  I  thougbt 
onoe  ihett  wasn'fiilii»  like  in  the  Tarsal 
wwld.^ 

A  glöw  ef  mmgled  feelingB  cadmsoned 
the  cbeek  of  Emily ;  the  aense  of  wound- 
ed  piide  ocmifamed  with  the  softer  emo- 
tioiis  exdted  by  the  gmtefid  tendemess  of 
Mrs.  OBeime  to  oveipower  her  wes^ned 
spirits^  and,  leaning.  her  £ice  on  her  hands, 
she  wept  abundantly.  When  a  little  re- 
cdvered,  she  said— ^^  You  have  indeed 
been  'kind  to '  me^^I  feel  your  affection ; 
leüme  hear  domtäntly :  of  your  wel&re; 
and  if  I  should  never  retum  again,  believe 
me  I  iBhall  nerer— 4iever  fbrget  the  grati- 
tude  I  owe  you  all." 

•^  Gratitude!  Ob,  Miss  Nugent!  is  it 
yiM  that  owe  gratitude  to  them,  that 
wonldn't  bare  gratitude  enough  to  yoir,  if 
they  were  to  cräwliön  their  knees  to  kiss 
tb^  gtound  you  wölk  upon— ^you  that  was 
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all  and  werf  thing  to  us  i  Kevier  ictum 
again  i  Oh;  Miss  Nugent»  mj  aiigel !  you 
that  was  always  comfortiiig  vl%  don't  go 
to  break  oar  hearts  with  that  wonir 

Emily  aroae/ — ^- 1  shall  aee  yon  to-mw- 
row,**  8he  said;  '*  but  wben  the  family 
eome  down^  remember  to  teil  lady  Elisa- 
beth and  lady  Olivia  tiiat  I  «KaUhc^  to 
hMr  fifom  them imracdiately,-  i.r  j 

>'  Aiid  is  there  nothing  for  the  ould 
lady,  my  dear,  that  doted  oti  you  hiore 
thantoyofthem?'' 

**  Oh,  give  the  meaaage  to  all  the  ladies !" 
Said  Emily.  Then,  iofter  a  tiioughtfiil 
paus^,  ehe  added,  ^*  and  give  niy  love  to 
lady  Clanalyon." 

''  Not  the  new  (me,  I  hopeT  exelaimed 
Mrs.  0*Beime. 

**  No,  the  eider ;  and  now  farewell ! 
Bat  I  shall  see  you  to-morrow,"  said  Emi- 
ly, feeling  herseif  unequal  to  the  parting, 
and  leaving  the  cottage  as  .rapidly  as  her 
feeble  limbs  would  p^rtnit,  whije  large 
tear^drops  chased  each  other  down  lier 
pällid  cheeks.  .   .  .  i 
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OnecCthe  many  emotions  which  agi- 
tated*lieff  ihwast  fiüom  this  cdnversaticm, 
was  tbe  fear  ^Jiiat  Cecilia  would  not  be 
loved-^-timt  heir .  memory  would  be  nuid^ 
painful  toClanabroii — and  that  they  .wppld 
not  be  bappy.  A  strong  preseqtim^t 
took  pcfeaessicm  pf  her  mind^  that  ,$he 
would: not Kve  to  return  to  Ireland;  and, 
in  tbe  Cbristian  apirit  of  füll  forgiyieness, 
fearing*idie  effcict:of  Cecilia's  excessive  sen- 
dbility;  sbould  she  ever  discover  .  how 
much  she  had  injured  her,  and  fancy.tbat 
she  had  kfl  the>  world  at  enmity  with  her, 
and  also  in  a  tender  precaution  for  the 
present  peaee  pf  Clanalvon,  which  $be 
knew  would  be  deeply  wounded  if  Cecilia 
faavboured  any  bitteraess  or  irritation  a- 
gainst  her,  she  lefl  for  her  tbe  fpllowing 
note: — 


'^  I  hope  it  is  needless  to  assure 
^y  eVer  dear  iriend,  how  anxiously  and 
afl^tionately  I^  feel  interested  in  her  hap- 
piness.    BeUeve  me,  my  dearest  Cecilia» 
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that  thoagh  now  separated,  perhaps  for 
ever,  it  is  impossible  for  me  ever  to  forget 
my  early  and  strong  attachment  to  you ; 
and  that  wherever  I  may  b^  one  of  my 
truest  pleasures  must  be  to  hear  of  your 
welfare.  I  am  now  recovering  from  a  se- 
vere fit  of  illness,  and  am  not  strong 
enough  for  much  writing;  but  wish  to 
leave  this  as  a  proof,  that  in  all  drcum- 
stances  you  must  be  dear  to  me,  and  that 
I  shall  ever  be  your  sinoere  and  attached 
fiiend, 

**  Elf ILY  NUGENT." 


When  Emily  shewed  this  to  Mrs.  Nu- 
gent,  she  said  she  did  not  feel  Cecilia 
worthy  of  so  much  affection. 

"  Oh,  she  does  indeed  deserve  the  ten- 
derest  affection !"  replied  Emily ;  **  and 
now,  my  dearest  aunt,  it  would  be  cruel 
in  ,me  not  thus  to  prove  it,  for  I  ^grieve  to 
say  that  his  tenants  are  very  un Willi  ng  to 
receive  another  than  me  as  thieir  lady ;  and 
indeed  I  wish  to  tum  their  kind  beiurts 
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towmd^  ho*,  and  to  let  her  fsA  that  Ce- 
dlia,  though  Ins  wife,  is  still  dear  to '  me. 
Oh,  aunt !  now  she  is  his  wife,  ought  I 
tK)t  to  seek  to  make  her  happy,  and,  ihro' 
her,  to  make  him  so?" 

It  teas  certaänly  painful  to  Emily,  to 
thitik  that  the '  man  who  had  for  so  long 
lived  but  in  her,  should  now  forget  her 
i^istetice;  yet  from  her  heart  she  wisäied 
that  no  recollectiön  of  her  might  ever  bi^eak 
in  on  the  peäoe  she  hoped^he  would  enjoy 
with  his  wife :  peace  was  all  she  hc^)ed  fae 
could  attain,  and  all,  in  faet,  she  could  sin- 
cerely  wish  him,  for  it  was  not  in  the  na» 
ture  of  things  that  she  should  wish  him  to 
ibel  himself  as  happy  with  another  as  he 
might  haTe  beeri  with  her;  she  widied 
him  to  think  of  her  with  tendemess  and 
regret;  but  fix)m  the  vehemence  of  his 
feeliiigs,  ,she  feared  he  would  carry  theae 
seiitiments  to  anexcess  of  anguish,  of  whicfa 
her  affection  iG3r  him  could  not  endure  tb^ 
idea,  ^d  agatnst  this  ^she  wished  to  take 
evwyjiossible  precantioti. 
"'Tbe  oarriages  wem:  to  be  ready  at  ten 


urdoA^  änd  Ensäy  atpse  eorly,  to  take  a 

hat  view  >öf  lliversdale.    As  she  entered 

{be^gäräem^  every  plant  seemed  to  breathe 

ihe  üilme-öf  her  lover ;  it  tvw  he  who  once 

gäve  iife  to  the  seene — it  was  he  who  now 

tsaat  the  hue  of  death  over  all  whieh,  though 

tt  tnet  her  eyes  in  beauty,  went  with  an- 

guish  to  her  heart.     In  the  bower,  whose 

ribh  fblii^e  floated  on  the  summer  breeze, 

Clahalvon  had  talked  to  her  of  fiiture  plans 

of  happiness ;  there  she  now  sunk  down, 

overpöwered  by   weakness  and    sorrow. 

Memory  drew  tears  from  h^r  eyes  at  every 

Step,  as  she  moved  towards  the  house.-^ 

*•  Farewell !"  she  softly  exclaimed,  as  she 

entered;  **  scene  of  my  happiest  and  most 

miserable  feelings,  farewell  T    A  forebod- 

ing  seized  her  mind  that  she  ought  to 

add,  "  for  ever." 

*'  Come,  my  darling  child/  said  Mrs. 
Nugent,  as  she  met  her,  '^  let  us  leare 
this  once-happy  spot."  She  feit  it  could 
only  add  to  her  sadness  long«  to  delay, 
and  supported  her  tottering  steps  to  the 
carriage.    It  was  surroulided  Iqr  those  of 
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Clahalvon's  tenantry  whose  cottages  bor- 
äered  on  Riversdale.  All  the  women 
were  in  tears^  some  of  them  sobbing  au- 
dibly,  and  many,  even  of  the  men,  dashed 
away  «a  tear  firom  their  rough  cheeks ;  but 
the  lamentations  of  all  burst  loudly  fortb, 
as  JVlrs.  and .  Miss  Nugent  appeared. — 
"  Ocb,  you'U  never  see  them  again ;  there» 
look  at  tb^m  now-^they're  going  off  from 
usfor  ever;  look  at  the  mistress  herseif 
and  Miss  Nugent,  sure  they'U  never  con^e 
back,  dear  knows  when/'  said  the  oiothei^ 
to  their  infants,  The  hands  of  the  uxür 
versally^beloved  aunt  and  n^ece  were  kiss- 
ed  and  .pressed  by  all  who  lined  the  way. 

"  Ah)  haven't  you  a  word  for  poor  Peg- 
gy,  Miss,"  Said  O'Beime,  "  that  couldn't 
come,  :  but's ,  like  to  break  her  heart  at 
hoine,  the  creatiu-e  ?" 

"  Tejl  her,"  replied  Emily,  almost  in- 
articulatjely,. ''  that  I  feel  truly  gratefi^d 
for,^er  a£G^i0iPi;  and  give  npy  blessing:to 
my  ^XHp  gpdchild." 

f  Heaveq  bless  you,  Missl.^and  it's  she 
tha^'U  be  glad  I  seen  the  face  of  you  pnce 
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more,  Miss  Nugent  T  said  O'Beime,  as  he 
hastened  away,  ashamed  of  the  tears  which 
Emily*$  look  and  manner  forced  from  his 
eyes. 

It  was  long  before  the  moumful  crowd 
would  allow  the  carriage  to  proceed,  for 
each  had  some  little  word  to  say,  and  each 
ehdeavoured  to  catch  the  last  word  and 
look  of  their  benefactresses ;  and  when  they 
did  at  length  disperse,  relating  a  thousand 
anecdotes  of  Mrs.  Nugent's  benevolence, 
and  the  captivating  sweetness  of  her  Emi- 
ly,  the  poor  men  insisted  on  unhamessing 
the  horses,  and  drawing  them  out  of  their 
own  avenue  at  least,  since  the  ladies  would 
not  permit  them  to  go  farther. 

As  they  thus  moved  on  in  moumful 
procession,  Emily  raised  her  eyes  to  the 
lofty  towers  of  Clanalvon  Castle;  and  as 
she  looked  and  sighed  farewell,  she  sunk 
back  overpowered  in  the  carriage.  Mrs. 
Nugent  kindly,  but  peremptorily,  desired 
that  there  should  be  no  more  delays,  as 
she  feit  her  nieee  unequal  to  the  agitation; 
and  they  were  just  driving  off,  when  a 
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servant  af  Mrs.  Mansfield  rode  up,  a^ad 
pnt  a  letter  into  her  hand. 

Emily  was  for  some  time  unable  to  read 
it ;  but  when  she  was  a  little  recovered, 
Mr&  ^ugent  advlsed  her  to  da  so,  think- 
ing  it  might  amiise  hf  r. 


"  IfY  i)£AR  EMILY, 

*^  Mamma,  Jane,  and  I,  are  so 
sorrjr  ikbat  we  onjy  retumed  from  towQ 
yesterday,  and  cannot  see  you  and^dear 
Mvs.  Nugent  before  you  go  to  England/: 
Whieh  do  you  mtend  going  to,  Bath  ot 
Cheltenham  ?  ^Cheltenham  is  very  gay  at 
present.  I  am  sorry,  however,  that  you 
are  going  just  when  we  are  likely  to  have 
so  much  amusement  here  with  the  wed- 
ding-parties.  I.must  teil  you  the  news, 
whieh  I  believe  you  left  Dublin  too  soon 
to  hear — I  mean  the  way  Cecilia  Hazle^ 
wood  got  lord  Clanalvon,  for  you  and  / 
know  she  did  not  come  fairly  by  him;^ 
thoügh  I  am.  sure  I  do  not  care,  and  I 
dare  say  neither  da  ypu.    It  was  at  a  con- 
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oert;  and^  m  her  queer,  affected  way,  she 

was  so  wrapped  up  in  the  music,   she 

woidd  xuA  ^>eak  or  look  at  any  one,  not 

even  lord  Clanalvon ;  and  he  was  fliiting 

mth  me,  as  he  always  did,  you  know, 

when  she  would  let  him,  and  then  he 

asked  me  to  come  out  on  the  staircase 

with  him ;  and  I  am  sure»  by  his  dolorous 

looks»  he  had  something  very  seriaus  to 

say,,  only  so  many  came  after  us^  on  ac- 

count  of  the  heat :  it  was  the  better  for 

him,  however;  for  if  he  had  said  what  he 

wa^  going  to  say,  I  would  oErtainly  have 

refiised  hun ;   but  I  thought  I  might  as 

well  hear  him ;  and  as  I  was  jesting  with 

him,  to  put  )üm  ofi^  he  was  so  diverted 

with  what  I  said,  for  I  happened  to  be  in 

great  spirits  that  night,  that  he  forgot  he 

was  Standing  at  the  top  of  the  stairs,  and 

trod  back,  and  tumbled  from  the  top  to 

the  bottom.     1  never  was  so  frightened  in, 

my  life,  so  I  screamed  out,  and  then  be 

jiunped  up,  and  was  just  saying  every 

tiaing  to  me,  wh^i  an  odious  man  (I  am^ 
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sure  there  were  so  many  of  them,  I  forgiet 
Which  it  was)  dfagged  him  into  the  draw- 
ing-room,  laughing ;  and  so  I  foUowed,  to 
see  what  the  fun  was,  and  there  was  Ce- 
ciliaTunning,  and  screaming,  and  pushing  . 
every  body,  you  never  saw  any  thing  so 
droU,  tili  she  got  at  him,  and  asked  him, 
was  he  alive?  and  put  her  arms  round  his 
neck,  and  fainted ;  and  she  looked  so  little 
and  he  so  tall,  and  Mrs.  Hastings  so  mad 
angry,  trying  to  get  her  away  from  him, 
you  would  have  died  laughing  if  you  had 
Seen  them;  then  when  he  went  to  put 
her  into  a  sofa,  she  stuck  to  him  worse 
than  ever,  and  began  to  cry ;  and  every 
one  was  laughing,  and  saying  it  was  so 
indecent :  so  at  last,  to  pacify  her,  he  said 
he  would  marry  her;  buti  ,thought  it 
was  only  to  prevent  people  laughing,  un- 
til  he  made  it  good,  and  mamed  her,  as 
you  have  most  likely  heard  from  the 
girls. 

•*  If  the  wedding  had  been  as  funny  as 
the  engagement,  it  would  have  been  well 
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worth  gcAng  to :  but  the  drdllest  thing  of 
all  is,  that  I  heard  froin  those  who  saw 
them,  that  he  is  the  most  attentive  hus- 
band  in  the  world,  and  quite  satisfied  with 
her,  just  as  if  he  had  chosen  her  himself, 
instead  of  her  roaking  him  take  her ;  and 
that  she  is  grown  quite  pretty,  and  seems 
to  adore  hiin.  I  cannot  say  he  looks  well ; 
but  when  I  attacked  him  about  it,  he  said 
it  was  the  heat  of  the  weather:  indeed  I 
do  not  think  he  will  live  long.  Lady 
Clanalvon  (not  Cecilla),  of  course,  will 
have  elegant  entertainmenta  here«  I  had 
idmort  left  out  the  queerest  thing  of  alL 
When  we  went  to  congratulate  them,  we 
found  the  girls,  and  lady  Olivia  began  to 
ciy,  and  looked  as  pale  as  a  ghost,  and  lady 
Liszy,  looking  as  doleful  as  herself,  tried  to 
prevent  her ;  and  we  hear  lady  Olivia  refused 
to  be  bridemaid,  which  vexed  her  mother 
greatly.  Wbatever  their  secret  is,  Robert 
Howard  knows  it,  and  I  will  get  it  out 
of  him.  You  know  I  write  to  you  as  a 
friend.  Mamma  and  Jane  desire  their 
yOL.  IL  -c 


luve;  flftd,  with  best  mshes  for  y\ 
iuK  in  yonr  trip  'to  England,  1 1 

■**  SDBAR  EMDLY, 

**  YcRin  very  aflbetioaatel 
"  MaKia  Ma.ni 


Giiriiig^tlie  letter  1o  her  ouol 
le«ned  ag«n«t  «he  aide  of  tbe  car 
-k  coMddeiiidile  time  in  siloioe ;  ai 
wittnut  «hnn^g  her  posture,  sh 
**  Thi«  octKni  h&s  not  been  entird 
tmy;  hedid  aotintend  to  make 
choiee  ta  wery  aaaa ;  detioaey,  hoi 
«ver-too-proudiptgood-iiature,  hun 
dörword  tosheliterCeciliafrom  the 
to  wbicfa  fa^  ungoverned  feelings 
fcer.  Thedeirrgiristoo— "  Shebi 
tetcn,  and,  TpatÜy  exhausted  by  t 
tien  ^e  l»d  endured — partly  soo 
Iwr  present  view  &£  the  subject,  s 
timied  tinder  the  languid  dejectioi 
than  the  petgnant  sense  of  sufferii 
tbtt-cidm  was  not  lon^  to  last. 
One  evening,  as  tbey  entered  Irf 
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öf  B— — ,  where  tbey  purposed  remaining 
the  night,  a  retinue  of  carriages  collected 
roufid  the  door  of  the  hotel  diecked  their 
pro^ress. — "  You  can  draw  up  in  a  mo- 
ment,  kdies^"  said  a  waiter,  Coming  for- 
ward ;  **  or  it  is  but  a  Step  to  the  door — m y 
lord  Clanalvon's  carriages  will  be  off  di- 
rectly." 

"  Lord  Clanalvon !"  repeated  Mrs.  Nu- 
gent,  in  a  low  voice,  while  Emily,  draw- 
in^  her  veil  dosely  over  her  face,  leaned 
back  to  conceal  herseif. 

**  Yes,  ma'am,'*  said  the  waiter,  in  an- 
swer  to  Mrs.  Nugent's  exclamation ;  ^*  lord 
and  lady  Clanalvon,  and  the  old  lady 
Oanalvon,  and  the  lady  Fitzmaurices,have 
been  bere  this  four  days ;  my  lady  was  so 
ftftigued  travelling  in  the  heat,  ma'am,  so 
they  are  going  in  the  cool  of  the  evening." 

While  her  aunt  was  listening  to  the 
man,  Emily  turned  away  her  head,  to 
avoid  his  eyes ;  and  as  her  vacant  glance 
turned  on  the  opposite  side,  Clanalvon 
pasaed,  hut  not  the  ardent,  light-hearted^ 
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animated  Clanalvon  of  former  days;  the 
look  of  desolation  which  reigned  in  his 
pale  features  shocked  her  to  the  heart ;  he 
seemed  too  absorbed  to  perceive  passing 
objeets,  and,  without  noticiHg  it,  passed 
the  chariot. 

"  Where  is  lady  Clanalvon  ?"  she  heard 
him  say,  in  a  voice,  oh!  so  different from 
that  in  which  he  often  had  called  upon 
her  name ! 

**  Here,  my  love,"  said  the  soft  voice  of 
Cecilia. 

Emily  perceived  that  she  was  near,  and 
yet  more  closely  concealed  her  agitated 
countenance. 

Then  all  is  ready,"  said  Clanalvon; 

my  mother  and  Olivia  are  in  the  ba- 
rouche.  Lizzy,  love,  you  will  come  with 
US  in  the  phaeton." 

Elizabeth  answered  in  a  low  voice; 
Clanalvon  handed  her  and  Cecilia  into  the 
carriage,  and  the  brilliant  equipages  drove 
off 

When  they  were  past  all  danger  of  her 
being  known,  Mrs.  Nugent  looked  back ; 
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he  was  wrapplng  a  shawl  around  his  bride 
Mrs.  Nugent  turned  away  her  eyes,  and 
a  moyement  of  anger  agitated  her  breast. 

Emily  looked  at  her,  but  did  not  speak, 
and  silendy  foUowed  the  waiter  Hp  stairs« 

^'  This  is  the  apartment  his  lordship's 
fiunily  occupied'^--it  is  the  best,"  said  the 
man,  as  he  ushered  them  into  a  »tting- 
room,  *'  and  can  be  set  to  rights  in  a  mo- 
ment,  ladies/*  he  added,  leaving  them. 

**  My  feelings  have  been  tried — severely 
tried,"  said  Emily,  after  a  pause ;  **  but 
now,  thank  Heaven !  I  am  myself  again« 
I  am  a  weak,  feeble  creature ;  but  I  trust 
not  in  my  own  strength,  and  I  shall  bear 
alL" 

Mrs.  Nugent  thought  that»  as  she  raised 
her  eyes  to  heaven,  tbere  was  something 
oelestial  in  her  beauty. 

The  apartments  had  been  recently  oc- 
cupied ;  some  books  lay  on  the  table,  and 
the  writing-materials  seemed  to  have  been 
just  used.  The  talkative  waiter  re-entered ; 
Emily  had  uneonsciously  taken  up  a  pen 
from  the  writing-desk  by  which  she  sat. 


"  Ob,  Miss,'*'  Said  the  itranv  "  tbe  earl 
was^jlist  writing  tfiere.  Hfs  lorcfeMp  was* 
copying  somcffeliiiig^  out  of  a  book.  I  will 
pot  the  tMttgy  out  öf  your  way  in  atr  in- 
stant, ma%iM  f  arrdf  a»  he  removed  ihem^ 
Äe  cöirtiriu«!,  **sfweh»  a  gemeroui?  gentle- 
Äian  8»  the  eatl  seHom  Visits  thisr  to wn^  or 
aöy  ofher;  1  believe,  ma'am.  I  nev«r 
sant^  such  ä^  gehtlentKm,  and  swch  a  sweet 
yotfög  iady;  Dear  ttaeJ  it  is  iw  wonder 
thef  sböoM  be  so  hafppy  together;  and  by 
IMbat  I  cän  undepstand»  i»a*am,  there  is 
rt0  aad  t€P  th?eir  tiche».  'Vhe  tea  v^itt  be 
withf  y ou  in  an  instant,  fedies,*  «nd  he  kfl 
theroofitt. 

Emily  raised  her  soft  eyes. — "  Oh,  aunt,** 
$be  saidi,.  **  I  cafn  never  see  them — I  ean 
never  be  their  mutüal  friend,  as  once  1 
fondly  hoped;  but,  oh,  this  heart  stiö 
weakly  diaigs  to  the  dear,  fatal  ide»  of 
past  time«.  I  dare  not  witness  the  feKdty 
whicb,'at"  a  distance^  I  hope  I  mfiy  ^njoy.* 

At  an  cai^ly  höur  Emily  retired  to  the 
dhämber  prepared  fer  them ;  her  aunt  did 
not  gö  up  with  her,  fiearing  she  tnight 


€iiter  inte  conrvepsation ;  but  Catherme 
Murphy  awaited  h^r  there«  Oh^  Miss 
Nogent  P  she  exclaimed,  ^*  tifink  of  tbat 
de«r  good  gentleman.  Thej  were  teUfug 
it  beloDT'  fitairs ;  even  in  his  shovt  ätay  here^ 
it  wouid  surprise  you  all  the  good  he  has 
done.  A  poor  sauth,  tna'am»  that  wa$ 
inined,  he  has  aet  him  up  againy  aiid  given 
him  ten  gumeas  to  begin  i^rith^  and  tweii- 
ty  other  things  like.  that  Qh,  ma'am» 
were  not  you  sorry  to  see  him  looking  so 
bad?" 

**  I  should  grieve  to  hear  he  was  ill,  Ca- 
therine; but  has  he  been  so?" 

Catherine  approached  her  young  mis- 
tress  more  closely,  and,  in  a  low  voice,  she 
Said-—"  And,  ma'am,  whatever  is  the  rea» 
soaa,  I  believe  he  is  in  great  trouble*" 

Emily's  cheek  glowed  with  the  hrigbt- 
Bess  with  which  health  had  <^ce  painted 
it,  as  she  turned  an  inquiring  glance  on 
the  girL 

"  The  chambermaid,  ma'atn,  the  other 
»ight,^  went  into  his  dressing-room  to  settle 
ßomething,   and  he  was  sobbing  Uke  a 
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diild»  teady  to  go  into  fits,  she  told  me^ 
and  some  little  paper,  or  somethingt  she 
oould  not  exacüy  see  what,  kissing  itr.and 
seeming  like  to  hteak  bis  heart ;  and  wfaen 
he  saw  her,  ma'am,  he  »tarted  up  €piite 
wild,  and  put  it  inta  his^  breast ;  he  said 
he  thougbt  the  door  was  bolted*^  so  then 
he  askedfor  my  lady,  and  by'-and43y  went 
down.  Aby  Miss  Nugentl  is  it  not  a  pity 
now,  such  an  .  angel  xDdF  a  young  creature, 
as  my  mother  used  to  say,  with  goodness 
written  on  bis  very  face "  ^ 

**  Leave  me  now,  Catherine^T  said  Etni- 
ly  faintly.  . 

-  Catherine  went;  but  as  she  reached  the 
door,  she  tumed  back,  and  blushingly 
asked — **  And  don't  you  tbink,  ma^ann 
that  he  has  settled  all  for  my  poc»:  father 
atid  mother  by  this  tirae  ?" 

"  I  am  c^tain  he  has,  Calhefine,**  re»- 
plied  Emily,  smiling  kindly,  though  sadly; 
"  believe  me,  I  have  not  forgotten  themJ' 

"  Well,  I  will  leave  you  now,  ma'am,'* 
said  the  girl ;  **  and  do  try  to  sleep^^  Miss 
Nugent,  dear." 
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Emäy  promised  she  would  try^but  far  was^ 
sleep  ftom  her  heavy  eyes  ^  every  mention 
of  his  üBine  served  to  add  some  new  pang 
to  her  fedings  towards  hitn^  Tbat  the  ob* 
ject  bf  his  tears  and  caresses  was  some  re- 
lic  ei  bis  love  for  her^  was  beyond  all  ques-r 
tion*y  indeed,  a  doubt  of  it  never  oecurred 
to  her  mind,  for  even  when  he  deserted 
her,  she  feit,  witb  a  mi^ctufe  of  satisfac- 
tion  and  pain,  tbat  he  stfll  k>ved  and  es« 
teemed  her ;  bat  she  had  not  known  tbat 
häs  oonstamy  of  attachment  would  amount 
to  a  degree  to  make  bim  wretched — and 
wretcfaed  she  now  saw  he  was.  The  hasty 
glance  of  his  countenance  had  shewed  her 
tbat  all  its  life  and  brilliancy  were  extin* 
guished;  and  Catberine's  description  of 
bis  agony,  in  hanging  over  what  she  be* 
lieved  a  relic  of  her,  fiUed  her  generous 
bosom  witb  affliction,  to  which  she  could 
not  apply  the  balm  of  patience,  as  she  did 
to  her  own  more  individual  sorrows. 

A  sleepless  night  followed  this.  day  of 
violent  agitation ;   bot  she  lay  still  and  sii- 
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lent,  not  to  grieve  her  fond  annt  by  the 
idea  thät  ihe  was  unwell;  hövrever,  she 
smxiöiii^fy  röqtrested  that  they  öiight  e«rly 
recottiibeiice  their  joumey,  fo*  feelittgs  öf 
agoAfeihg  teAderness,  whkh  shecould  bot 
check,  rose  in  her  breast,  asher  eyes  every 
wbere  met  the  objecto  Ms  had  ktely  rested 
on.  All  her  feelings  tvere,  withoirt  dis- 
guise,  expressed  to  Mrs.  Nugent,  as  they 
drove  from  the  fetal  spot  wliieh  had  ex- 
eited  fherii. 

A  niew  deläy  to  their  arriv^l  ii^tlreir 
peacefiil  dweiling,  arose  in  the  illnes^  of 
Emily,  whieh  detained  them  several  d^s 
(rfi  the  roäd,  after  they  had  crossed  the 
sea,  and  made  part  of  the  journey  to  De- 
vonshire ;  but  at  length  they  reached  t1>e 
retired  spot,  where  Mrs.  Ntrgent  hoped 
to  find  rest  for  both,  and  where  Emily, 
with  moumful  pleasüre,  feit  it  probable 
she  should  sink  to  the  calm  repose  of  an 
eternal  rest.  Yet  should  she  die,  what 
COuW  replace  her  to  her  beloved  and  erer- 
tender  aunt  ?  On  thts  she  wonld  not  suf- 
fer her  mind  to  rest,  when  she  feit  her 
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fieakh  decUping;  ibut  ^hen .  recovery 
opened  to  her.yiaw,,sbe  thought  oo  bless« 
ing  tlie  age  of  tbat  belpyed  parent,  and 
became  recoi;Tciled  ta  remain  ta  a  world 
whetejoy  no  long^ir  liued  for.  ber;  for 
thbugb  the  poignanc^  Qt'  affliqt^n  was  in 
some  voeasure  subdiied  by  resagnat^on,  and 
her  spirits  became  ßwu  and  cheeiful,  tbe 
buoy an t  spring  of  youthful  gaiety  seemed 
bröken  for  ever..    :m  j  : 

All  of  lovelinesj&,sj^  had  ever  possessed 
lemained  in  undiiBiii^^h^d-perfection,  tho' 
XQUch  cf  the  Iiistre,  w.hich  bad  surrounded 
tfaat  Joveliness  bad  lost  its  splendour ;  her 
looks  and  voice  used  to  diffiue  ebeerfuU 
Hess  wherever  she;  appeared;  UGtteresting, 
endearing  softne8s,  was  now  their.  more 
peculiar  character.  The  holy  hope  of  eter^ 
nal  blessednes^^  wbieh  beamed  on  her  per- 
feet  features — the  soft  lustre  ^f  her  eyes— 
the  pure,  transparent  snow  of  her  cheek 
•—tbe  lurilliant  bectia.glow  which  some- 
times  eniivened  itr—the  delicacy  of  her 
form,,  combin^d  tp  giya  her  the  appear. 
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iince  of  an  inhabitant  of  that  heaven  whete 
her  thoughts  already  rested. 

Blessings  followed  her  steps;  and  had 
6he  known  Clanalvon  happy,  blessings 
might  have  again  filled  her  own  heart,  by 
nature  prone  to  happiness,  and  by  resig- 
nation  not  impatient  under  the  want  of  it. 
In  the  placid  sweetness  of  her  smile  and 
manner,  Mrs^Nugent  fondly  foresaw  years 
of  remaining  comfort  in  her  beloved  child ; 
but  the  shoek  she  had  received  had  deeply 
wounded  her  Constitution;  and  though 
her  physicians  saw  no  decided  Symptoms 
öf  danger,  they  were  far  from  considering 
her  in  a  safe  State. 

•  Thus  let  US  leave  her,  and  retum  tö 
her  unhappy  lover:  vain  it  were  to  at- 
lempt  to  paint  bis  feelings,  on  the  dreadfui 
day  when  he  received  the  band  of  Cecilia ; 
he  knew  not  himself  how  to  name  half 
the  wild  thoughts  which  thronged  in  des- 
perate succession  through  bis  breast;  but 
this  was  uppermost — Emily  loved  him 
^ot;  she  had  deserted  him^  and  the  too- 


fond,  too-sensitive  Cecilia  had  become  the 
wife  of  one  who  did  not  love  her.  He 
dared  not  then  think  on  the  determina* 
tioii9  he  afterwards  formed  fi>r  her  happi- 
nesa ;  he  endeavoared  not  to  think  of  the 
future^  and  to  the  pa»t  he  dared  not  to 
look  back. 

A  few  day^  sufficiently  ealmed  his  feel* 
ings  to  enable  hior  to  review^  the  last  ae- 
tion;:  but  with  this  degvee  of  calmness 
Game  an  absolute  despmr  of  his  own  pros* 
pect»— but  one  eonsolation  renained  to 
hiro — he  resolyed  to  be  the  only  sufferer. 
The  very  consciousness  that  CedUa's  at«^ 
tachment  was  not  retumed,  gave  a  pe- 
culiar  tendemess  to  his>  manner  towards 
her,  and  her  bricht  smiles  assured  him 
that  she  was  deceived..  She  was  now  ca* 
ressed  and  happy,  and  a  thousand  charms 
and  graces,  unknown  before,.  appeared  to 
grow  in  the  warm  atmosphere  of  tender- 
ness  by  whieh  she  was^  onee  more  sur- 
rounded:  but  to  Clanalvon's  heart  every 
attraction  in  bis  wife  Struck  a  new  pang*; 
it  reminded  him  of  the  adoped  ol^ect  of 
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ik  knre^JT^feflr  in  forgc^ftilnes»  ef .  wKom 
atone  hef  conld  ever  iiöpe  fbr  bappiness  in 
onother;  bEvferyincäiient  brouglskt  the 
6mn  öfi  Em^pm  &ncy ,  before  bis  fey4 
QU  herliisfthcnigiitsfor  evÄrturned — bat 
iiJBV^^  sirKseihisfiman]iag^  had  be  beard  or 
breathed  ber  name. 

':  It  wai*  oni'tbejtaemorable  evening^  at 
the  botel;iii<7fi-i*-*-*v  that  thisr  »pell  was 
broken.jaftd  thattbe  transsent  biiss  of  Cef 
cilia.  itßceived  its  first  cbeok.  His  motber 
'wa»occupired  at  a  table  near  whicb  be  sat^ 
lost  in  p^nftili  reverie !  on  bis  retiuFii  to 
Clanal^oti  Gastlfe ;  but  at  lengtb,  feaiing 
tbat  bis  long  8ilen<%  would  be  obaeiTed, 
and  'perhapj^  give  piain  to  bis  wife,  he  en- 
deavouKd  to  tbrow  oflF  his  äbstraction, 
and,  witb  a  fctfced  effbrt  at  cbeerfulness, 
asked  bis  motber  wbat  was  ber  employ- 
xnent?  at  tbe  samt  time  drawing  from  her 
band,  the  pager  she  was  examining. 

It  was  thedestgn  pf  an  illiiminated 
arcbj^  formerljr  -sketcbed  fbr  tbe.  prepar^ 
tions  for  bis  nuarriage  witb  Kmily,  in  tbe 
centre  of  wbich  lüflji^^me  and  bers  were  to 


S9 

Jave  heett  cy*phered  in  coloured  Iam]i 
All  erasure  was  now  visible,  on  which  the 
letter  C.  fbr  Cteilia,  was  substituted  for  E. 
He  started^  as  if  ä  serpent  bad  stung 
himy  Sprung  from  hfs.  seat,  regardless  of 
Cee3ia»  whosehead  Fested  on  bis  Shoulder, 
tore  tbe  paper  to  atoms,  and  striking  bis 
forebead  m  'ögony,  rusbed  from  tbe  room, 
and  sbut  bimself  into  that  a]:)pointed  for 
bis  dressiilg-room.  His  agony  was  great 
and  incontroBable ;  all  tbe  feelings  wbich 
be  bad  so  painfully  struggled  to  conceal 
and  to  i-^pröss,  overwhelmed  bim  witb  all 
tbe  force  of  ■  novelty,  and  tbat  peculiai' 
sentimeht  öf  despair  whieb  attends  on 
sorrows  unrevealed  and  unpartaken  ;  all 
tbe  fond  ideas  which  bad  attended  the 
preparations,  öf  which  his  mother  bad  so 
imprudently  revived  tbe  remembraiice, 
took  possessio;! '  of  his  beart,  aiid  Emily 
appeared  no  longer  as  tlie  betrothed  wife 
wbo  bad  forsaken  bim,  for  errors  wbich 
partial  love  might  have  viewed  witb  more 
indulgent  eyes,  but  as  tbe  betrothed  wife, 
such  as  she  öHöe  wös,  smiling  at  tbe  pros- 
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pect  of  motual  happiness.  He  drew  främ 
his  bosom  the  last  letter  he  had  received 
from  her ;  he  gazed  on  it — ^he  pressed  the 
precious  ch^^ctersii  traeed  by  her  band,  to 
his  Ups-— ^^  And  oh,  Cecilia  !'*  he  exelaim^ 
ed,  *^  may  I  not  preserve  the  relics  of  hev 
love,  of  heE  coldness,  almost  equally  dear^ 
since  both  are  equally  relies  of  her?  may 
I  not  once  more  read  those  lines  which 
destroyed  my  every  hope  of  happiness, 
without  ä  breaeh  of  my  feith  and  grati- 
tude  to  you  ?" 

He  read  •,  biit^  oh  f  how  difierent  now 
^ppeared  every  expression  in  the  letter ! 
He  saw  that  he  was  beloved  by  Etnily— 
that  he  had  madly  deceived  himself,  in 
fbllowing  the  blind  impulse'  of  j,ealous 
feeling^  and  that  now  perhaps  erery  an- 
guished  emotion  of  his  breast  equally 
throbbed  in  hers. — **  But  no^"  he  said, 
"  she  can  command  her  feelings — she  can 
bend  to  the  dietates  of  reason  and  duty» 
while  I  am  only  govemed  by  that  sickly 
iinworthy  sensibility ;  but  duty  does  not — 
cannotealLon  me  to  forgf^t  her.    No,.  Emi* 
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ly»  first,  best  of  human  beings,  in  ceasing  to 
adore  thy  sacred  memory,  I  muat  forget 
the  virtues  which  I  caught  from  thee! 
Bat,  holy  creature !  I  will  think  on  thee 
as  a  blissful  vision,  which  once  might 
have  blessed  me,  and  is  now  faded  to  its 
native  skies." 

Clanalvon  had  uttered  these  words  al- 
most  aloud ;  and  now  floods  of  tears  feil 
firom  his  eyes,  and  wet  the  paper  which 
he  held.  The  spirit  of  Emily  seemed 
near  him ;  he  feit  as  if  at  that  moment 
she  thought  on  him  with  pity. 

It  can  hardly  be  accounted  for,  but  it  is 
eertain,  that  where  a  Separation  has  been 
oecasioned  by  unfounded  doubts  of  the 
affection  of  one  of  the  parties,  though  it 
seems  natural  for  reason  to  consider  a  dis- 
covery  of  the  mistake»  when  too  late  for 
remedy»  as  an  aggravation  of  the  evil,  yet 
love  so  fondly  clings  to  the  idea  of  retum, 
that  affliction  is  rather  soothed  than  ex- 
asperated  by  it;  thus  it  was  with  Clanal- 
von — his  sorrow  was  increased,  but  it  as- 
8Ümed  a  milder  character ;  his  teara  flowed 
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taore  abündantly  than  before,  but  tbe 
cönviiMve  sobs  which  sfeook  his^^^  fratne 
had  ceased.  ^ 

His  rmnd  at  fength  reverted  to  the 
alarm  which  Mi  abrupt  belTävibüi'  must 
Irave  odcasioned  bis  -wife ;  he  reg^nJed  her 
not  as  a  cause  of  bis  misfortune,  butas  a 
sirflferitrg'  partner  mit,  fbt  he  sfüfiitiently 
esteemed  her'wdrth,  and  adarfred  her  at- 
traetions,  't6  feel  that  a  heart, '  engrossed 
by  another,  wasunworthy  of  hers;  Whieh 
he  was  seösible  she  had  unreservedly  bc^ 
stowed  on  hirti ;  änd  hewa«  endeaTourJrrg 
to  recover  bis  cotnposure,  in  ordcr  tt>  re-- 
tum  tor  help,  when  he  >vBsr  surprised  by  *be 
ehambermaid,'  wHo» '  afterwards  related  to 
Catherine  Murphy  whart  she  had  wifness- 
ed  of  his  distress. 

Entering  the  sittirig-rooni,  agitarted  by  a 
thousand  tümuitnous  feeliilgs^  he  found 
Cecilia  sleeping  ön  a  söfa,  some  trace»  of 
tears  still  visibfe  on  her  face ;  and  without 
speaking,  he  seated  himself  beside  hei*. 
Her  amazied  inqttiry,  on  bis  hasty  d^iar* 
lure^  of  *^  whät  wa3  the  matter  ?*  was  an* 
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nwetei  anly  by  a  Imrst  of  tecnrs  from  Oli« 
via,  who  had  oaught  a  gfimpse  of  the  pa^ 
per  in  ber  brothef's  haird. 

Lady  Clanalvon,  witb  a  groan  between 
sonow  and  impätienee,  gathered  up  the 
papers»  and  repkoed  tbem  in*  the  boor  ftom 
which  she  had  taken  them;  and  Eüaa^ 
beth^  after  eolourkig  crimson  d«ep^  retfiFn- 
ed  to  the  window  'where  she  had  been 
Standing,  and  calied  on  Cecüia  to  admire 
the  beauty  of  the  setting  sun. 

Cecilia  burst  into  tears,  saying  tfaey  had 
somc^  gecrc^^  which  was  to  be  kept  from 
ber,  and  that  she  weH  knew  ClanalnDfv 
ky^ed  both  his  nwther  and  sister$  mor© 
than  her.  The  assurances  of  lady  CJanal- 
von  and  her  daoghters,  that  she  wa«  very 
dear  to  hini>  were  unavailing;  she  lay 
down  on  the  sofa,  and  tbrowing  her  heacj 
on  Elizabeth'3  bosom^  she  wept  herseif  to 
sleep;  time  therefore  passed  oneonsciows- 
ly  to  her,  or  his  contimied  absence  woiiW 
Imve  giren  her  mixch  more  cause  for  sor- 
row ;  and  when  she  awakened,  and  fouml 
bim  leaning  ovct  her,  she  smiled  again,. 
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and  soon  closed  her  memory  against  thi» 
Interruption  crf  her  fairy  dreäm  of  bliss. 
The  deep  dejection  of  his  pale  oounte- 
nance  höwever  gave  her  fresh  anKiety*«— 
"  My  love,"  she  said, "  let  us  go  on  to  cur 
delightful  home.  You  de  not  lool^  well» 
dearest  T 

He  did  not  answer.     It  must  be  done 
sooner  or  later^  and  he  might  as  well  ga 
now  as  at  any  future  period,  since  bis  feel* 
ings  towards  Emily  could  never  change. 
Let  US  go,"  she  continued,  smiling, 

and  there  enjoy  the  delicious  calm  of 
domestic  happiness — (mr  only  care  to  win 
on  the  affections  of  the  poor  around,  and 
to  relieve  their  wants — Thomson's  sweet 
description  realized.  Oh,  what  magie  per- 
fection  of  happiness  I  have  fancied  there  1" 

"  And  you,  my  sweet  Ceeilia,  wUl  be 
so  beloved  !"^  exclaimed  kdy  Clanalvon ; 
"  they  are  a  grateful,  simple,  unsophisti- 
cated  people»  who  can  only  love  true  worth 
and  gentleness.  I  do  fondly  wish  for  the 
time  when  I  shall  see  my  sweet  Ceeilia 
tbe  idol  of  all  around  her — her  soft  voice 
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pouring  balm  into  the  breast  of  afflic- 
tion." 

Clanalvon  and  Olivia  both  started  at 
the  description;  while  Elizabeth  cast  a 
cautionary  and  beseeching  glance  at  each, 
to  check  the  farther  expression  of  a  feel- 
ing  in  which  she  too  deeply  participated» 
not  to  be  awake  to  eveiy  indication  of  it 
in  others. 

**  If  your  fatigue  is  quite  past,  my  love, 
we  can  go  on  to-morrow,"  said  Clanalvon, 
in  a  suffocated  voice,  and  left  the  room. 

Elizabeth  saw,  with  deep  eoncern,  the 
probability  that  the  eonsolation  which  her 
brother  might  derive  from  seeing  Cecilia 
made  happy  by  his  means,  must  be'de- 
stroyed  by  the  sudden  bursts  of  agony,  of 
which  she  must,  sooner  or  later,  discover 
the  true  cause.  This  danger  lady  ClanaU 
von  was,  inadvertently,  perpetually  in* 
creasing;  grateful  to  Cecilia  for  her  de* 
voted  attachment  to  Clanalvon,  her  vani» 
ty  flattered  by  the  conspicuous  display  she 
had  made  of  it,  she  doted  on,  and  ad- 
mired  her  with  enthusiasm ;  and  piouj^A 
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thttt  Emily  should  havie  been  led,  even  by 
the  purest  motives  of  honour  and  deiieacy, 
toliuFt  the  feelingBrofher  idcdized  boy, 
irritated  bj  01ivia!s  pcejudioe  ;against  her 
who  had,  In  same  mea&ure,  wounded  tboth 
for  bis  sakei  and  feacful  lest  the  remexa- 
bdrance  of  Emily's  v^ry  supeiior  attractions 
shouM  render  him  unhap|)y,  &he  endea- 
vöured  to  hold  up  Ceeilia,  and  in  her  per- 
petu^  pralses  of  her,  frequently  touohed 
on  the  very  points  in  which  Emily  peculi- 
arly  eiLcelled,  thus  awakening  the  very 
feelings  she  $pught  to  obliterate.  In  her 
oeoitemplatioiis  too  of  Cecilia's  Tecef^tion 
at  Clanalvon  Castle,  she  often  touched  on 
the  same  ideas  that  had  been  presented 
for  that  of  Emily. 

It  may  be  generally  observed,  that  in 
almosst  all  the  conoerns  of  human  life,  the 
interference  of  tanper  tends  to  produce 
the  very  evils  the  aj^rehension  of  wMch 
had  exeited  i4:s  arritation. 

As  Mrs.  Nugent-s  chariot  was  covered 
in  its  travellinjg-^sase,  it  was  not  ireoognized 
hymyiQf  the  C^lanalvon  party;  and  tiae 
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servant  who  rode  with  it,  with  an  instinc- 
tive  feeling  of  ddicacy  on  behalf  of  his 
young  lady,  placed  himself  on  the  other 
äde,  to  conceal  his  liveiy  frooi  observa-' 
tion« 

The  next  day  they  were  to  reach  Clanal- 
von  Castle,  and  for  the  first  few  niiles  fresh 
Sffliles  beamed  at  every  moment  on  the 
animated  eountenance  of  the  young  count- 
ess  of  Cknalvon ;  but  wfaen  ehe  found  that 
thofie  bright  smiles  were  not  answered,  in 
thejoyless,  agitated  eyes  of  her  adored  h«s- 
hasid,  they  faded  from  her  own. — "  You 
are  not  well,"  she  fondly  said ;  "  you  are 
not  well.  Oh,  let  vis  not  go  farther! 
You  are  fatigued,  my  beloved;  you  look 
veiy — very  ill." 

Clanalvon  consented ;  well  he  feit  that 
bis  feelings  eould  not  be  alleviated  by  the 
passage  of  time;  yet  gladly  did  he  seize 
bis  wife's  proposal  to  delay,  for  one  day, 
the  sigbt  of  the  residence  endeared  to  him 
by  so  many  now-agonizing  remenibrances. 
Sut  ten  miles  separated  him  from  it.  Oh, 
how  a  iew  months  before  he  would  have 
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flown  over  thöse  miles  to  catch  the  first 
glance  of  her  whose  bright  eyes  smiied  no 
more  for  him !  but  now  he  trembled  at 
the  idea  of  reaching  those  sceneä  of  his 
lost  happiness.  Morning  however  came, 
and  determined  him  to  proceed,  for  he 
feit,  that  if  he  longer  delayed  their  arrival 
at  the  home  she  longed  to  attain,  Cecilia 
must  suspect  the  sad  truth. 

In  bright  descriptions  from  the  mother, 
of  the  day  when  she  came  a  blushing 
tride  to  Clanalvon  Castle,  and  in  expecta- 
tions  of  the  joy  and  honour  with  which 
the  preseiit  fair  countess  would  be  re- 
ceived,  the  time  in  the  carriage  was  spent, 
while  Cecilia  eagerly  listened,  and  tumed 
to  inspire  with  her  own  delight  the  mind 
of  her  lord. 

He  did  force  a  smile.  At  this  moment 
every  thought  but  those  of  his  wife  must 
be  dispersed,  or  at  once  the  bright  vision 
of  happiness,  formed  by  her  warm  enthu- 
siastic  fancy,  must  have  died  before  the 
wild  and  dreadfiil  agony  which  would 
liave  överpoWered  him,  had  he  not,  with 
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the  strongest  and  most  violent  exertions» 
restrained  bis  feelings« 

A  servant  had  gone,  on  the  preceding 
evening,  to  announce  the  arrival  of  their 
lord  and  lady,  and  invite  an  assembly  of 
the  piincipal  tenants  in  the  great  hall; 
and,  BS  they  drove  up  the  finely-wooded 
avenue,  Cecilia  smiled  to  see  them  col- 
iected  to  receive  her  in  front  of  the  mag- 
-nificent  and  ancient  Castle.  No  customary 
shout  of  joy  saluted  the  carriage  as  it 
^stopped,  though,  when  Clanalvon  alighted, 
th^re  was  a  general  burst  of — "  Heaven 
bless  him  T  and  all  pressed  forward,  anxi- 
ous  to  gaze  on  him  more  nearly.  He 
then  led  forward  his  bride,  and  the  bless- 
uigs  and  weleomes  were  evidently  rather 
those  of  etiquette  than  the  spontaneous 
efiusions  of  the  heart 

Clanalvon  feit  this  too,  and,  happily  for 
them  both,  that  good-nature  which,  though 
sometimes  weakly  misled,  was  of  the 
purest  and  noblest  species,  for  a  moment 
tumed  his  thoughts  fipom  every  other  feeU 

VOL.  IL  D 
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ing  to  those  of  pity  and  tendemess  on  hei* 
behalf.  These  sentiments  were  painfuUy 
increased»  as  he  heard  the  acclamations 
with  which  his  mother  and  sisters  were 
hailed. 

As  they  passed  through  the  hall,  the 
bows  and  curtsies  of  the  servants,  and 
those  of  the  tenantry  assembled  there^ 
confirmed  the  Impression  made  on  her 
mind  the  moment  she  quitted  the  car- 
riage,  thät  the  people  of  Clanalvon  were 
sorry  their  young  lord  was  married;  and 
this  she  remarked  to  him  as  they  entered 
the  sitting-room — "  I  suppose,"  she  added, 
"  it  is  because  your  mother  and  sisters  are 
so  much  loved," 

Another  idea  had  glanced  through  her 
mind,  but  she  instantly  banished  it,  to 
catch  at  that  less  painful  which  she  ex- 
pr^sed. 

The  exdamation  of — "  Och,  she's  no 
more  like  her!"  which  had  more  than 
once  met  her  ear,  as  she  passed  through 
the  hall,  might  bear  either  interpretation. 
So  keenly  had  it  stimg  her,  that  while  she 
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wept  and  sobbed  in  her  dressing-room 
with  her  mother-in-law  and  Elizabeth,  she 
never  mentioned  it.  The  only  comfort 
they  eould  offer  was  the  assurance  that 
she  had  mistaken  for  dislike  to  her  the 
distance  natural  to  a  stranger. — **  But 
when  you  return  from  town  next  Sum- 
mer, my  Cecilia,**  said  lady  Clanalvon, 
**  you  will  find  with  what  rapture  you 
will  be  received." 

The  moment  they  had  left  the  room  to 
disencumber  Cecilia  of  her  trayelling-^ress, 
the  long-restrained  tears  of  Olivia  burst 
ibrth;  her  brother  caught  the  infection, 
and  the  free  vent  he  then  gave  to  the  an- 
guish  of  bis  lieart,  enabled  bim  to  get 
through  the  evening  with  more  compo- 
sure  than  his  sisters  had  expected;  and 
Cecilia,  who  tenaciously  clung  to  the  vi- 
sions  of  joy  she  had  fabricated,  tried  to  at- 
tribute  his  dejection  to  vexation  for  the 
annoyance  she  had  sustained. 

Elizabeth,  saying  she  was  too  much 
fatigued  for  conversation,  engaged  him  in 
chess,  while  she  desired  Cecilia  to  try  if 
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*he  liked  the  musical  instraments  in  \he 
Apartment. 

She  however  left  it  to  Olivia  to  touch 
Ihem,  while  she  leaned  silently  over  her, 
isighin^  that  she  had  cause  to  sigh,  now 
she  was  within  the  magic  circle  of  her 
long-deSSk^d  home. 

The  iy)ii^ts  of  Elizabeth  and  Oliviä 
were  pincipally  occupied  in  consideritig 
how  the  Nugents  would  receive  the  visit 
^bicb  th^  had  agreed  to  make  them  be- 
fiire  Cecilia's  hour  of  rising.  Clanalvon 
remembeire^  the  last  evening  Eraily  häd 
sj^eiit  in  the  room  where  they  sat,  and  the 
last  time'  she  had  sung  to  the  harp  over 
^vhich  Oßöilia  now  hung;  and  his  mother 
siXQled  in  the  prospect  of  happiness,  which 
IfeC'  a(*k«awledged  to  herseif  was  not  yet 
arrived. 

At  %in  early  hour  the  foUowing  morn- 
ing,  the  sisters  set  out  on  their  walk  to 
Riversdale,  Autumn  had  now  commen- 
ced,  and'tJhe  fresh  breejae  which  shook  the 
bvandkies*  4irQught  down  showers*  öf  dying 
kares. '.'  •  ■' 
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^  It  was  just  this  titne  twdvemonth, 
Lizzy,"  Said  Olivia,  "  that  Clanalvon  got 
tbat  dreadful  fall.  I  remember,  just  so 
these  trees  dropped  their  leaves  whei> 
Emily  and  I  used  to  walk  here  talking  of 

"  Yes,"  replied  Elizabeth,  ''  it  was  that 
£sital  time  which  formed  those  engage« 
ments  we  once  thought  so  happy,^ 

'^  I  do  not — cannot  love  Cecilia,''  said 
Olivia;  ** I  never  see  her  withqut  thinking 
of  the  injury  she  has  done  my  brother  and 

Emily.    Lizzy,  say  what  you  will,  she 
has  acted  ill  and  ungenerously  by  her." 

^*  Nq,"  Said  Elizabeth,  "  Cecilia  is.very 
weak,  and  sufFers  herseif,  like  Clanalvon^ 
to  be  governed  by  the  Impulse  of.the  mo* 
ment;  she  first  found  a  pleasure  in  his 
Society,  which  she  would  not  deny  her- 
seif; that  pleasure  grew  into  attachment 
— an  attachment  she  could  not  conquer ; 
but  she  never  voluntarily  betrayed  it,  nor 
ever  wished,  I  am  convinced,  to  rival 
Emily;   and  when  he  proposed  for  her. 
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sfae^  can  scarcely  be  blamed  for  accepting 

«  Oh,  no  !'*  Said  Olivia;  «  iut  still  I  do 
dislike  her;  I  feel  of  her  what  Charles 
once  Said  of  some  other  person — that  she 
has  only  the  beauty  of  sensibility — a  selfish 
kirid  of  refinement.  Now,  Lizzy,  is  she 
not  always  thinking  of  herseif  and  her 
feelings?** 

"  You  are  unjust,  Olivia,"  answered  her 
sister ;  "  it  is  not  long  sinee  you  were  the 
inost  ardent  advocate  of  this  extreme  sen- 
sibility ;  and  I  fear  it  is  Ceeilia  rather 
than  Cecilia's  faults  you  dislike ;  for  you 
never  blamed  the  same  kind  of  errors  in 
Clanalvon-^  bis  natural  superiority  pre- 
vented  their  having  an  equally-injurious 
effeet  on  him,  but  still  Ihey  existed,  and 
deserved  equal  blame.  I  speak  (rf  them 
as  past,  for  never  did  I  see  more  praise« 
worthy  self-command  than  he  has  shewn 
on  this  unhappy  joumey,  and  more  un- 
happy  arrival." 

"  But  when  I  was  such  an  admirer  of 
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this  sort  of  sensibility,**  said  Olivia,  "  I 
had  not  seen  the  contrast  between  Emi- 
\y  and  Cfecilia.  Cecilia's  sensibility  ever 
tums  on  herseif;  Emily's  makes  her  feel 
inore  quickly  for  eveiy  one,  and  gives  her 
fi  true  perception  of  justice  in  eveiy  case, 
but  does  not  govem  her." 

Elizabeth  replied — "  Sensibility  is  not 
II  governing  power — indeed  it  can  hardly 
he  considered  in  any  light  a  power  or 
&culty  of  the  mind — it  is  but  a  quickness 
of  susceptibility.  ' When  it  gives  life  and 
cnergy  to  the  feelings,  in  the  praetice  of 
all  that  principle,  in  the  coolest  hours  of 
reflection,  eould  dictate,  it  forms  an  Emily 
Nugent;  when  it  quickens  feelings  too 
mueb  inclined  to  look  towards  seif,  it 
forms  a  Cecilia,  soft  and  endearing,  but 
incapable  of  self-denial;  when  it  hun-ies 
the  feelings  on  to  follow  the  first  Impulse, 
without  adverting  to  the  etemal  rule  of 
right,  or  pausing  to  weigh  consequences, 
it  forms  a  Clanalvon,  frank,  generous, 
noble-minded,  but  unstable,  ever  losing 
sigbt  of  distant  objects  in  that  whieh  more 
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immediätely  pres^es  on  his  feelings.  He 
has  sacrificed  Emily  to  his  perception  of 
Cecilia's  partiality  for  bim ;  I  do  not  mean 
in  the  final  instance,  but  in  tbe  attention^ 
whicb  raisied  her  love  to  such  entbusiasm  ; 
and  now,  with  every  generous  effort  to 
tbe  contrary,  I  fear  be  is  in  danger  of 
sacrificing  Ceeiira  to  bis  sense  of  that 
wrong.  Thua  you  see  no  one  caa  have 
too  much  sensibility  or  quickness  of  ib^tl- 
ing — ^it  is;^  only  that  with  some  it  is  ilU 
turned."^ 

Olivia's  countenance  brigbtened,  and  in 
an  animated  voice  she  exelaimed— •*  Ofe^ 
Uizzyy  I  perfectly  understand  you ;:  and 
surely  then,  where  sensibility  bas  oncebeen 
ill-directed  —  direeted  towards  tbe  wild 
pursuit  of  pleasure,  may  not  tbe  character^ 
enlivened  by  its  influence,  wben  its  faults 
are  checked  by  principle,  be  very-^— very 
superior  to  tbose  who»e  slower  feelings 
have  never  led  tbem  eitber  to  errcw  or  re- 
pentance  ?" 

**  Certainly/  replied  Elizabeth,  smiling» 
as  she  regarded  tbe  delighted  countenance 


5T 

o£  b^r  sister,  ^  oertainly,  the  mare  ani- 
niiited  ehaffteter  miist  be  more  animated 
hi  virtue-  as  well  as  iii  error ;  but  this 
stroog  energy  in  pursuit  of  its  objeet,^ 
whatever  that  objeet  be  (such  a  character, 
in  abort^  01i?ia^  as  Robert  Howard»,  if 
illndueeted,  will  be  more  wicked ;  if  welU 
directed,  more  useful  and  more  viFtuous 
tb«i-— ."    She  paused  för  an  example. 

^^  Than  that  of  bis  quiet  sistär,"  added 
Olivia,  laugbing^^*  who  is  aagpod  and  as 
stupid  as  any  one  can  be.** 

**  But  where  there  is-  a  d^ciency  of 
principle»  there  is  reason  to  fearthat  sensi-^ 
bility  will  never  be  well  directed,?  said 
Elizabeth. 

**  But  if  he  should  acquire  steady  prin* 
dple?"  exclaimed  Olivia^.earnestly.. 

^  If  he  should,^  replied  her  sister,  seri* 
ously»  **  he  will  become  wortby  of  Olivia. 
Büt  remember,,  my  sweet  love»  it  is  bat 
an  ie 

'*  But  as  to  CeciUa,''  said  Olivia,  after  af: 
pause — **  suiely,  Lizzy»  you..  would  not 

d8- 
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either  haTe  me  so  far  fbrget  Emily  as  to 
love  her  as  much  as  if  she  had  not  forced 
herseif  into  her  place,  or  eise  act  a  double 
part,  by  appearing  fcwider  of  her  than  I 
reaUy  am  ?^ 

"  Not  predsely  either,'*  Lizzy  answer- 
ed ;  "  she  acted  very  blameably,  and  you 
cannot  love  her  as  if  she  had  become  con- 
nected with  US  in  a  manner  you  fully  ap- 
proved;  but  you  should  not  fbrget,  that 
by  that  connexion  she  has  placed  mueh 
of  her  happiness  in  our  hands ;  and  though 
we  did  not  seek  the  trust,  we  oHght  not 
to  abuse  lt.  It  is  also  hardly  possiblc'  fer 
US  to  divest  ourselves  of  some  Httle  degree 
of  dishiclination  towards  a  person  who  ha^ 
oocasioned  so  much  unhappiness ;  but  that 
disinclination  ought  not  to  be  sufiered  ta 
grow  into  injustice»  by  influencing  our 
j  udgment  against  her  actic^is  and  temper  ^ 
QU  the  contrary,  it  ought  to  lead  us  to 
judge  her  indulgently,  under  the  appre^ 
hension  that  ve  are  llable  to  do  otherwise. 
Aa  to  aeting.  a  double  part^  in  seeming  ta 
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love  her,  consider,  dearest  Olivia,  how 
tsuch  o(  afiBiiction  seems  suspended  over 
a  creature  so  delicate,  so  susceptible,  and 
your  kind  heart  will  find  no  duplicity  in 
shewing  her  the  utmost  tendemess  and 
sisterly  regard.** 

As  she  spoke  they  reached  the  gate  of 
^iversdale,  and  lady  Elizabeth  called  the 
name  of  the  gatekeeper. 

She  admitted  them  with  great  joy,  re^ 
questing  them  to  walk  into  her  little  cot- 
tage. 

•*  When  we  are  Coming  back,  we  shall 
be  glad  to  do  so,"  said  Olivia;  **  but 
we  have  not  seen  the  ladies^  for  some 
months." 

"  The  ladies!"  repeated  the  woman; 
"  then  you  don't  know,.  ma'am,  that  our 
kdies  are  gone  ?" 

^  No — ^where  ?''  asked  both  sister&. 

"  Into  Devonshire,.  wherever  that  is, 
my  lady,  for  Miss  Nugent's  health»  Oh^ 
ladies !  I  thought  you  w^ere  bringing^som^ 
qewa  of  them." 

"  We  did  not  know  they  were  gone^T 


60 

estciaimed  Olivia.    "  How  could  Emily 
so  neglect  us  ?" 

**  Bless  you,  my  ladyT'  replied  tbe 
gatekeeper,  "  it  was  many  a  long  day 
since  Miss  Emily  coald  i^t  down  to  write. 
Sure,  my  lady,  it  was  only  the  very  day 
afore  she  went,  she  was  able  to  crawl  down 
as  far  as  O'Beime's,  ready  to  faint»  yotdA 
think,  at  every  step,  and  that  isn't  a  stone's 
throw,  a  body  may  say,  if  you  go  by  the 
white  gate  there  among  the  trees;  a^id 
0'Beirne*s  people  was  always  great  &- 
vötitites  with  her,  you  know,  lady  Eliza- 
beeh.  Didn*t  she  stand  for  little  Fanny 
there  ?^ 
,    "  And  she  was  ill?" 

^^  111,  my  lady !  it*s  well  we  ever  got  a 
sight  of  her  tili  she  was  in  her  grave.  A 
cold,  I  believe  she  got,  Coming  dow«  from 
Dublin;  and  the  mistress  herseif— bless 
you,  ma^am !  she  never  looked  no  better 
not  a  ghost,  after  Miss  Nugent's  sick* 
x^ess. 

"  How  were  they  when  they  went?^ 
irtp^tired  Elizabeth,  anxiously. 
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••  Oh,  ma'am,  I  don't  know  rightFjr 
what  to  say — she  did  not  look  like  hersdf 
at  all,,  but  prettier,  my  sweet  arigel,  I 
thought,  tban  ever  she  Iboked  afin^  but 
pale,,  ma'am,  and  fit  to  break  a  body's 
heart  just  to  löok  at  her — she  that  used 
to  look  so  pleasant  and  so  happy  now,  juM 
like  kdy  Olivia.  Ob,  ladies  Ü  it's  a  hard 
ease  to  have  bad  her,  and  tc^  lose  them 
now." 

**  Was  her  state  dangerous  ?•*  asked 
Elizabeth,  in  a  low  Toice,  as  i£  afraid  of 
the  answer  to  her  questiom 

"Ah  !:  how  should  I  kriow,,  my  lady  ? 
is  it  a  poor  ignorant  creature  like  me,  that 
wouldn't  know  if  one  of  my  own  childer 
was  dying,  but  as  the,  mistress  and  that 
darlint  child  would  teU  me  ?^ 

*•  What  part  of  Devonshiue  are  they 
in  ?"  asked  Olivia. 

The  woman  gare  her  the  paper  on 
which  Mrs.  Nugent  had  written  their  ad- 
dress. 

As  the  sisters  left  the  cottage,  every  ob- 
ject,  before  almost  unnotieed^  recalled^  witk 
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painful  tenderness,  the  dear  inhabitants  of 
Riversdale.  It  was  the  band,  of  Emily, 
assisted  by  Clanahron,  had  trained  the 
roses  and  woodbine  which  now  grew  in 
wild  luxurianee  around  tbe  cottage ;  it 
was  the  benevolence  of  Mrs.  Nugent  and 
her  nieee  had  raised  tbe  cottage  for  its 
present  oecupants;  it  was  the  taste  of 
Emily  had  diiected  the  plantation  which 
surrounded  the  domain ;  it  was  there  she 
^had  waved  a  laughing  fareweH  when  they 
last  went  tatowii>  where  she  was  immedi- 
ately  to  foUow  them.  She  stilU  in  the 
fond  deeeit  oP  mcmory^  seemed  to  give 
life,  by  her  smile,  to  the  shades  of  the 
once-joyous  Riversdale.  But  she  was 
gone — gone,  dying  and  unhappy !  those 
srailes  were  &ded,  perhaps  for  ever — that 
band  perhaps  lay  now  cold  in  the  grave ! 

The  sisters  continued  their  walk  home^ 
wards  for  some  time  in  silence ;  but  they 
seemed»  by  tacit  agreemeat^  to  hasten  from 
the  scene  of  so  much  past  pleasure. 

When  they  arrived  within  sight  of  the 
Castle^  Olivia,  tumin^  to  her  sister^  said — 
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*'  NaWf  Lizzy,  can  you  blame  me  if  I  bäte 
Cedlia,  instead  of  merely  disliking  her  T" 

"  You  would  now  be  more  blameabje 
tfaan  before,''  replied  Elizabeth.  **  Griev- 
ed  to  the  heart  as  we  must  botk  be  for 
ctur  dariing  Emily»  must  we  not  feel  for 
the  almost-oertain  misery  this  will  cause 
between  poor  Clanalvon  and  his  wife  ?  his 
feeHngs  will,  I  fear,  betray  themselves; 
and,  for  pity's  sake,  Olivia»  love,  do  not, 
by  betraying  yours,  increase  Cedlia's  mi- 
sery, and  consequently  bis !  Let  us  try, 
by  our  tenderness,  to  draw  her  attention 
from  him ;  let  us  gently  break  it  to  him, 
and  mention  it  to  Cecilia  when  he  is  not 
present." 

"  Poor  unhappy  Ceciliäl**  exdaimed 
Olivia ;  ^*  I  do  pity  her :  but  she  has  not 
yet  discovered  that  he  loves  Emily  instead 
of .  her ;  and  I  will  try  not  to  increase  his 
agitation  by  shewing  what  I  must  feeL" 

"  Do  try,  for  poor  Cecilia's  sake,.  and 
yet  more  for  that  of  our  precious  Clanal- 
von," Said  Elizabeth^  as  they  entered  the. 
Castle  halL 
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Tfiey  endcÄV^red,  on  enteribg  the 
break&st-parlour^  to  speak  cheerfully  of 
the  fineness  of  the  day ;  but  Clanalvon» 
wbo  ^uspected  •  where  they  had  been» 
east  a  hasty  and*  agitated  glanee  towards 
them,.  not  unperceived  by  Ceeilia,  who, 
stärting  up;.  asfced<  eagerly  what  was  the* 
matter? 

•*  Nothing^  my  love,**  answered  lady 
ClanalvoiH  **  but  that  they  have  walked- 
too  fer — ^they  both  loofc  fätigued.'' 

^*  Yes,  there  is  something/'  exdaimed' 
Clanalvon,  ^^•CHivia  looks  so  agitated,  and 
Lizzy  so  pale.  You  have  heard  some-- 
thing?^ 

"  Nothing  of  any  eonsequenee,?  said* 
Elizabeth,  withf  as  mueh  (»Imness  as  she 
could  command;  •*  only  we  were  both 
disappointed  to  find  that  the  Nugents 
have,  at  least  for  a  time,  left  Riversdale/' 

Clahalvo»  retumed  to  the  table,  and 
stooped  over  a  newspaper. 

Gecilia  foUowed  him.r— "  I  am  very,. 
very  sorry,'*  she  said,  **  to  find  that  the 
Nugents  are  not  here.    I  had  hcqpjed  eon* 
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stantly  to  enjoy  the  delightful  society  of 
my  darling  Emily." 

*^  Miss  Nugent  is  a  general  favourite,  I 
beliere^''  said  Clanalvon^  with  a  strong  ef- 
fort  to  suppress  bis  emotion. 

**  Indeed  she  must  be  tbe  favourite  of 
all  who  know  her/'  exclaimed  Cecilia^ 
energetically ;  ^'  there  is  a  magic  captiva- 
tion  in  her  manner,  a  loveliness  In  her 
perfect  form  and  face,  She  never  retum«- 
ed  my  ardent  afFection.  But  you  look 
ül»  my  love.  Oh,  you  have  got.  that  nasty 
headaehe  again !"  she  added»  fondly  kissing 
bis  burning  forehead* 

^^  I  have  indeed,  but  the  air  will  re^ 
Cover  me,"  he  answered;  "  thank  you, 
sweet  CeciUa>  for  your  watchfiil  anxiety  ;'* 
and  kindly  pressing  her  band»  he  was^ 
leaving  her»  but  she  stopped  bim,  by  say- 
ing-— "  I  will  go  with  you« — you  promised 
to  take  me  over  the  place  to-day.  Olivia» 
love,  will  you  come  with  us  ?" 

"  No,  thank  you,  Cecilia,"  s^id  Olivia, 
with  the  coldness  usual  to  her  manner 
towards  her  sister-in4aw ;.  but  recoUecting 
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she  added,  in  a  kind  tone — "  or  yes,  if 
you  like  it,  I  shall  be  very  glad." 

"  But  no,  Cecilia,  my  love,"  said  Clanal- 
vön,  "  you  are  too  delicate  to  walk  be- 
fore  breakfäst — I  will  walk  with  you  after- 
wards." 

"  He  seems  far  from  well,"  observed 
Cecilia,  when  he  was  gone.  "  Were  his 
spirits  always  so  iineven  ?" 

"  Oh,  no,"  cried  lady  Clanalvon,  always 
unguarded  when  her  vanity,  either  for  her- 
seif or  her  children,  was  touched,  "  he  was 
the  very  ehild  of  joy — we  were  the  hap- 
piest  fämily  on  earth — all  animation  and 
innocent  vivacity — his  very  smile,  his  joy- 
ful  voice,  banished  sorrow  and  vexation 
from  every  heart ;  but  this  morning,"  i 
added,  recollecting  herself,  "  he  haa  a 
ache;  and  you  should  not  fear,  my  l 
for  his  general  spirits." 

"  He  is  never  gay  or 
said  Cecilia;  "j 
aches  I— 
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bis  appearance  was  üa  &om  ronoving  bis 
wife's  anxiety.  He  bad  endeavoured  to 
stifle  the  feelings  be  could  not  overcome ; 
but  thinking  of  Emily,  it  was  impossible 
to  cease  to  laraent  her. 

Cecilia,  with  bis  motber,  accompanied 
him  over  the  grounds,  and  in  animated 
terms  expressed  her  admiration  of  tbe 
taste  with  which  tbey;  were  laid  out 

When  she  had  returned  to  tbe  Castle, 
Clanalvon,  wisbing  to  avoid  the  conversa- 
tion  there,  continued  bis  walk.  As  he 
passed  near  tbe  pretty  eottage  of  Mrs. 
(^Beime,  he  saw  her  Standing  at  the  door, 
and  approaclied  to  speak  to  her. 

"  Will  you  please  to  step  in,  raylord?"* 

Lsaid  tlie  young  woman,  curtseying,  and 

;  Alling  her  eyes,  partly  drawn  by  bis 

■Iteved  looks,  and  ]3a!tly  by  the  recoUec- 

I rHniiect<?(l  with  Itiok. 

\s  wi^  nd  her  child- 

lio  )tit  remem« 

been  there 

.-ak. 

älent,  but  at 
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length  she  said-^"  Ah,  then,  my  lord,  did 
yoii  hear  any  thing  since  from  Mrs.  Nu- 
gent,  yourself  or  the  ladies?'* 

"  No  —  no,**  replied  Clanalvon,  in  a 
smothered  voice. 

"  Indeed  1  then  it  would  be  a  glad  word 
to  hear  how  she's  going  on  at  all/*  said 
Mrs.  O'Beirne.  **  My  own  heart  beats 
every.new  person  I  see,  thinking  they'H 
be  bringing  me  some  news-that  she^s 
gone  for  ever,  ot  that  maybe  she's  getting 
quite  well  again,  and  Coming  home.  I 
dedare,  my  lord,  myself  doesn't  know 
what  Vm  like,  when  I  think  o'  the  last 
time  I  seen  that  child."  , 

"  Gone  for  ever  ?  How — what  do  you 
mean  ?"  exclaimed  Clanalvon. 

Oh,  trueforyou !"  replied  Mrs.  0'Beime> 
no  one  cah  teil  how  things  may  turn  out ; 
but  anyhow,  them  that  seen  her  goen  oflf 
couldn't  expect  to  see  her  returning  back 
again ;  and  they  teil  me,  my  lord,  she  was 
worse  again  the  day  she  left  it ;  for  it  was 
the  day  afore  that  I  seen  her — she  walked 
dowiifL  n)y  bJQssed  angel,  (and  maybe  that's. 
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what  she  is  in  heaven  this  day,  and  sees 
and  hears  every  word  we're  speaking  here), 
she  walked  down  to  see  me  every  step  o' 
the  way."  Mrs.  O'Bdrne  paiised  for  a 
Ireply,  but  receiving  none,  save  from  the 
upraised  eyes  of  her  audHor,  she  eontinu- 
ed  her  story — "  Here  was  I,  my  lord,  sit- 
ting  over  by  the  fire  4:here,  and  one  of  the 
diilder  sleeping  dn  my  lap — well,  it  was  a 
dreadful  hot  day ;  indeed  I  was  thinking 
rf  past  times,  and  how  things  was  altered, 
and  thinking  of  herseif  and  her  aunt,  and 
her  sickness,  and  all.  Mrs.  Nugent  never 
held  up  her  head,  or  looked  natural  at  all 
at  all  afler  that  sickness;  and  thinking 
this  way,  and  rocking  the  ehild  betimes  on 
my  knee,  when  little  Peggy  there  she  was 
Standing  at  the  door,  she  eries  out — *  Oh, 
mother,'  says  she,  ^  who  do  you  think  is 
Coming  but  Miss  Emly  herseif?'  —  *  Ah, 
don't  be  telling  lies,  childP  says  I,  pot 
thinking  but  it  was  in  fun  she  said  it. 
But  I  got  up,  and  true  for  her,  there  she 
was.  But,  dear  me,  will  I  ever  foi'get  the 
fiight  I  g6t  of  her  that  day,  all  tirembling 
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like  a  leaf,  and  her  feet  just  failing  under 
her,  and  the  sweet  delicate  colour,  like  a 
rose,  she'd  get  when  she'd  be  moved 
any  way,  you  know,  my  lord  ?  and  mov- 
ed enough  my  angel  was  that  day,  sure 
enough — all  gone — sorrow  difference  be- 
tween  the  cheek  and  the  forehead.  Well, 
in  she  came,  like  to  faint,  and  she  feil 
down  in  that  very  spot  where  you're  sit- 

ting;  and  says  she Oh!  I  can't  teil 

you  all  she  said.  Pd  never  remember 
half  the  elegant  words  that  was  in 
it;  but  I  know  she  was  praising  the 
young  countess,  and  bidding  me  to  love 
her,  and  making  out  as  if  she  was  just 
such  another  as  herseif,  and  her  friend, 
and  twenty  things;  anyhow  her  cheeks 
got  as  rosy,  and  her  eyes  as  alive,  in  a 
minute.  But  never  will  I  forget  the  sweet 
pitiful  smile  of  her — ^many  a  day  after  she 
went,  I  used  to  be  thinking  of  it  night 
and  day — the  sorrowful  look  of  her.  Well, 
I  b'leive  no  one  could  ever  have  a  bad 
thought  in  their  head  when  they  were 
afore  her.    Now  she  looks  so  sweet,  and 
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so  quiet  somebow,  a  body'd  be  ashamed 
now  like,  as  if  one  was  in  the  chapeL  Sd 
that  was  the  last  time  1  ever  seen  my* 
angel,  or  ever  ex  pect  to  do  again.** 

Clanalvon  had  not  even  recollection  to 
wish  to  control  or  conceal  his  frantic 
agony. — "  What  was  her  illness?"  he  at 
length  inquired. 

"  Sorrow  know,  know  I,**  replied  Mrs. 
O'Beirne,  *'  Oh !  a  cold  I  suppose  she  got; 
for  I'm  sure  it's  not  for  the  likes  of  me  to 
be  meddling  with  gentlemen's  and  ladies' 
concems,  let  alone  noblemen.  At  any 
rate,  you  don't  look  the  better  of  it  your- 
self,  the  more's  the  pity ;  but  she  looked 
like  one  that  wasn't  long  for  this  world— 
and  a  sorrowful  world  it  is,  and  not  fit  for 
her,  at  least  as  she  found  it,  to  $ay  the 
honest  truth,  my  lord.  Oh!  it  was  no- 
thing  but  a  cold  she  got,  I  suppose.  I'm 
not  the  person  to  know ;  there  are  others 
that  could  teil  me,  I  don't  doubt ;  any.« 
how,  it  was  a  pitiful  sight  to  see  tha^ 
beautiful,  lovely  creature  just  sinking  it^Vf. 
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lier  grave,  as  if  she  had  the  cares  of  fifty 
bn  her.*' 

Clanalvon's  breast  heaved  with  convul- 
sive  sobs. 

*  Mrs.  O^Beirne  looked  surprised;  and 
no  wonder  for  her,  as  she  afterwards  told 
her  husband,  to  see  him  taking  on  so, 
after  leaving  her,  and  going  to  another 
that  wäy. — "  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  lord," 
«he  söid ;  "  I'm  sorry  I  told  yoii.  But 
how  eould  I  think  ?  Anyhow,  it  is 
enottgh'  to  make  any  one  cry,  to  see  such 
a  yoürig  creature  as  that  was,  looking  the 
Tery  moral  of  a  corp ;  sure,  it  would  touch 
the  heart  of  a  Tiirk  to  remember  what  a 
cheärfiil  smiling  creature  she  was ;  and  for 
that  matter  yourself  too.  Well,  what 
must  be  must  be.  Isn't  it  queer,  my  lord, 
^he  way  what's  pleasantest  one  time  goes 
to  one's  heart  another  ?" 

Clanalvon  waved  his  head. — "  Indeed — 
indeed  it  is." 

"  Ah,  then,  my  Iwd,''  eontinued  Mrs. 
♦OBeiitie,  "  do  yoti  rraaember  the  day  she 
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stoo4>^r  little  Fanny^  and  tlie  child  in 
her  beau^iful  whit^  arms,  and  you  Stand- 
ing by  her — and  the  sweet»  serious  lock 
of  her  at  the  minister — and  her  pretty 
brawn  hair?  ah,  my  lord,  haven't  you  her 
before  your  «yes,  standing  over  there  ?" 

4^1asi  the  fair  form  was  seldom  absent 
frpm  bis  mind,  and  well  he  remembered 
thepeculiar  delight  with  whigh  he  had 
regarded  it  that  day.  He  had  drawn 
l^mily's  godchild  towards  bim,  and  his 
tears  feil  on  her  head,  when  the  door 
qpened,  and  Cecilia  enterecj. 

The  cottage  of  Mrp.  O'Beirne  so  mach 
resembled  the  idea  of  a  poetic  cottage,  tbat 
tb^  romantie  fancy  of  Cecilia  was  so  cap- 
tivated  with  it,  as  to  prevent  her  at  vfirst 
observing  the  agonized  emotion  of  her 
huj^band;  withdrawing,  as  if  to  look  at 
something  in  a  part  of  the  cottage  more 
shaded  from  the  light,  he  said — "  My 
dear  Cecilia,  I  must  recommend  to  your 
particular  regard  the  family  of  one  of  our 
worthiest  tenants." 

VOL.  IL  £ 
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A  kind  smile  illumined  the  countenance' 
of  the  young  countess  of  Clanalvon,  as  she 
gave  her  hand  to  the  mother,  and  stooped 
to  kiss  the  baby. 

'"  Get  out  of  my  lady's  way :  how  dare 
yoii  come  near  my  lady?"  said  Mrs. 
O'Beirne  to  the  children,  who  had  rested 
in  peace  while  only  their  lord  was  present. 
**  Look  up,  Fanny,  and  thank  her  lady- 
ship  for  her  goodness.  AVould  yoiir  lady- 
ship  condescend  to  take  a  seat  ?"  she  add- 
ed,  seeming  afraid  to  offer  one. 

Cecilia  admired  the  beauty  of  the  chil- 
dren, the  clear  turf  fire,  and  the  neatness 
of  the  little  room. 

"  Yes,  my  lady,"  answered  the  mother, 
**  mbch  obliged  to  your  ladyship :  and  it's 
to  my  lord  there,  and  to  one  far  away, 
we  owe  it  that  weVe  a  bit  to  put  in  their 
mouths." 

Cecilia  turned  a  pleased  glance  on  her 
husband,  and  stooping  over  the  child,  who 
was  gazing  at  her  watch,  she  inquired  its 
Tiame. 

"  She's  called  Fanny  Emily,  my  lady, 


\ 


75 

aftar  Mrs.  Nugent,  and  Miss  Nugent,  that's 
her  godmother,  my  lady,**  replied  the  mo- 
ther. 

^'  And  you  call  her  Emily?''  said  Ceci- 
lia.  **  I  love  the  name,  for  the  sake  of  the 
universally-heloved  Miss  Nugent." 

The  mother  answered,  that  they  gene- 
rally  called  her  Fanny,  and  Cecilia  con- 
tinued. — **  All  the  people  here  seem  in 
oomfortable  circumstances ;  I  believe  all 
the  men  are  well  employed?" 

"  Yes,  indeed,  my  lady,  and  the  women 
too,"  Said  Mrs.  O'Beirne ;  "  they  haven't 
kad  a  day's  pleasure  this  year  but  one,  that 
the  Steward  gave  them  out  of  respect ;  and 
a  sorrowful  day  tliat  was,  my  lady,  to  all 
the  country  round." 

Cecilia  inquired — **  Why  ?" 

"  Why,  my  lady,  the  only  day  they  had 
at  all  was  the  day  that  they  went,  all  of  us, 
in  a  body  to  Riversdale,  there  to  see  the  la- 
dies  off,  and  to  see  the  l^t  of  them,  and  the 
men  to  draw  the  carriage  away ;  sure  they 
wanted  to  draw  them  out  of  the  coanty, 
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thaf s  twö  Irtsh  imfet^y  changing  from  otte  to 
anothef,  iny  lädy ;;  biit  the  ladies  wouldn*t 
let  them  at  all  at  all  go  so  far ;  so  they 
only  drew  the  canäage  to  the  end  öf  the 
ävenue.  There  wasn't  a  dry  eye  for  miles 
about.  My seif  1  cöuldn't  go,  for  I  thooght 
I*d  only  dro'p  down  on  the  spat,  and  be 
making  hei^  cry.  Biit  they  teil  me  she 
sobbed  like  a  child,  and  the  mistress  the 
same ;  and  no  wonder,  for  they  were  down- 
right  idolized.  Indeed,  my  lady,  it  was 
a  sore  sight  to  see  the  great  strong  men, 
the  tears  rolling  down  their  cheeks  like 
rain ;  but  there  was  something  so  sweet  in 
the  ladies,  ma'am,  they  could  not  help 
but  cry ;  and  siire  enough  it  was  more  like 
a  funeral  than  any  thing  eise.  I  beg  yoür 
pardon,'  my  lady,  for  running  on  so ;  but 
when  any  of  us  gets  to  talk  of  them,  there's 
no  end  to  our  tongue." 

"  I  am  glad,**  said  Cecilia,  **  to  see  so 
kind  a  spirit,  sirice  I  hope  in  time  to  gain 
an  interest  in  it." 

This  Observation  was  answered  only  by 
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a  ,fsurtsej>  and — *'.  Humbly  thank  your 
ladyship." 

GedUa  £»lt  hurt  and  mortified ;  her  ob- 
ject  was  rather  to  be  loved  and  admired 
a9  herseif  th^n  as  her  ladyship;  her  hus- 
batid  tob  was  silent,  or  wholly  engaged 
wlth  the  child,  and  took  na  pains  to  con* 
dliate  towards  her  the  affecdon  of  this  fa- 
vourite  tenant.  /   / 

!The  feelings  cf  Clanalvon,  aa  he  walked 
home,  wCTe  equally  those  of  the  bitterest 
griefand  most  poignantiiself-reproach:  his 
Emily  dying»  had  it  been  of  casual  illness^ 
in  the  midst  of  happine^s»  was  in  itself 
suffident  to  overwhelm  him  tvith  af&ic- 
tion ;  but  that  she  should  die  heart-broken, 
firom  the  effects  of  that  attachment  which 
might  have  rendered  him  the  happiest  of 
men !— there  was  frenzy  in  the  thought. 
In  the  wUd  despair  of  his  feelings,  he  feit 
as  if  tenderness  towards  bis  wife  was  an 
insult  to  her  memory;  and  wholly  ab- 
soifbed  in  bis  own  feelings,  iftrhich,  how-r 
ever,  hip  b^  pow  ac^uir^  t^  habit  of  in 
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some  measure  concealing,  he  suffered  her 
to  walk  unheeded  by  his  side. 

For  some  moments  she  continued  to 
speak  of  the  objects  of  niral  peace  and  fe« 
licity  which  had  charmed  her  fancy ;  but 
then  observing  the  agony  which  shook  his 
frame — recoUecting  his  abstraction  in  the 
cottage,  and  perceiving  the  marks  of  re- 
cent  bitter  weeping  on  his  countenance, 
she  beeame  silent  and  thoughtful.  She 
knew  that  he  had  once  been  engaged  to 
Emily,  but  had  imagined  that  when  her 
eoldhess  to  him  led  her  to  break  the  en* 
gagement,  that  his  attachment,  which  she 
fancied  had  proceeded  rather  from  esteem 
and  the  habit  of  affection  than  from  natu- 
ral Union  of  heart,  had  vanished ;  but  now 
a  dreadful  pang  of  jealousy  seized  her  feel- 
ings,  and  a  truth  rushed  on  her  mmd, 
which  disabled  her  from  questioning  him 
on  the  subject  of  his  emotion.  She  enter- 
ed  Clanalvon  Castle,  trembling  and  almost 
fainting;  but  her  husband,  wrapped  in  his 
own  dreadful  reflections,  perceived  it  not, 
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and  when  he  had  left  her  at  home,  he 
again  hastened  into  the  grounds. 

Ceeilia  attempted  to  reach  her  own 
apartments  but  her  trembling  limbs  re> 
fused  to  carry  her  there,  and  lifeless^  mo- 
tionless,  she  sunk  on  the  stairs. 

At  the  moment,  Olivia,  passing  to  the 
drawing-room,  saw  her,  and  her  shriek 
called  her  mother  and  sister  to  Ceeilia's 
aid ;  she  was  carried  to  her  own  room,  and 
at  length  their  eare  and  tendemess  restored 
her  to  her  senses^ — "  Fly  to  your  brother, 
Olivia ;  do  not  let  him  be  alarmed,'*  cried 
lady  Clanalvon,  the  moment  Ceeilia  un- 
dosed  her  languid  eyes. 

Olivia  hastened  to  seek  him.  His  fren- 
zied  air,  and  the  tears  which  still  wet  his 
cheek,  proved  to  her  that  fatigue  alone 
had  not  caused  the  illness  of  Ceeilia.  Un- 
notieed  by  him,  she  approached,  and  call- 
ed  his  name ;  but  putting  her  band  into 
his,  she  said — "  Dearest  Clanalvon,  do  not 
be  frightened,  but  poor  Ceeilia  has  been 
very  ill;  she  has  over-fatigued  herseif, 
mamma  supposes." 
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He  tumed  hi#  eyes  on  her  faee,  as  ithe 
did  not  undevst^nd  her. 

*•  Come  in,"  added  she;  *•  Cecilia  will 
think  you  Tery  nnkind  tf  you  do  not  go 
to  her.  She  is  better  now ;  but  indeed 
she  was  very^  very  ill,  Clanalvoh.** 

"  Cecilia  ill !  My  wife  ill  !**  exclairaed 
Clanalvon. 

"  Yes,  very  ill.  She  fainted  on  the 
Btairsr  but  she  is  better,"  seid  OK  via,  draw* 
mg  him  homeWard  as  she  spc^e. 

•*  Atn  I  not  st  second  Cain?"  he  Said. 
^  Ölivik/  I  bäve  'sent  Einily  Nugent  dy- 
ing  fröm  her  home;  and  now  poor  Od- 
lia !  Oh,  my  Olivia,  am  1  not  unworthy 
rf the  breath  I  draw?  But  she  loves  me. 
Yes,  Olivia,  I  will  go  to  her;  she  still 
thinks'  hierseif  ha ppy — she  may  still  be 
teved ;  but  Emily,  she  too  loved  me,  Oll- 
via, and- — ^Bul  Cecilia  is  my  wife,  and 
I  fbrbear."     ■  . 

They  Teached  the  Castle,  and  he  in- 
statltly  fleW  tö  the  apartment  of  bis  wife. 
Ociliä  was  recovered,  but  her  mental  agi- 
tation  was  still  visible  cm  her  face.    He 
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embfaoed  her,  and  emplojred  every  en- 
dearment  of  his  manner  to  again  deceive 
her;  deoeption  was  now.  his  duty,  and 
Cedlia  soon  smiled  again  under  its  influ- 
ence;  but  she  could  only  smile'*-^<x)uld 
only  be  happy,  in  forgetting  the  yet-un- 
accounted-for  scene  in  the  cottage;  every 
incident  wbich  recalied  it  to  her  memory 
douded  her  expressive  countenance»  and 
it  was  enough  present  to  her  mind  to  make^ 
her  dread,  in  his  presence,  every  allusion 
to  Emily»  whose  note  to  her  sh^  carefuUy 
ooncealed. 

They  had  not  heard  from  Charles  Mon* 
tague  since  the  letter  which  announced 
his  having  attained  to  within  two  days  of 
the  end  of  his  journey.  A  few  days  after 
their  arrival  at  Clanalvon  Castle,  as  the 
brother  and  sisters  were  Walking  in  the 
shrubbery,  they  tunied  at  the  sound  of  a 
man's  footsteps.  It  was  Charles,  the  dear 
Charles,  who  clasped  Elizabeth  to  his 
breast,  and  seemed  unable  at  onoe  to  ex- 
press  his  transport  at  sight  of  her  and  of 
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his  other  cousins.  He  desired  to  oome  to 
his  aunt. 

"  Oh,  no,  Charles  f  *  exclaiiped  Olivia, 
who  feit  as  if  joy  could  not  enter  Clanal- 
von  Castle,  since  anoth^  than  Etnily  had 
become  its  mistress. 

Lizzy  and  her  brother  seconded  her  re- 
nnest, wishing,  before  he  met  their  ok). 
ther  and  Cecilia,  to  give  him  the  informa* 
tion  which  they  feared  their  letters  had 
failed  of  conveying,  as,  by  his  prompt  re- 
tiim,  it  was  probable  he  had  missed  them. 

He  answered  their  inquiries  respecting 
himself,  by  informing  them  that  his  uncle 
had  died  before  he  reached  Petersburgh, 
leaving  a  will,  by  which  he  bequeathed 
to  hiiu  the  whole  of  his  very  large  pro- 
'  perty,  part  of  which  consisted  in  an  estate 
in  Ireland,  purchased  for  him  by  his  agent, 
in  the  Intention  of  consigning  it  to  Charles, 
in  case  he  should  prove  enough  of  natural 
affectioh  towards  him  to  induce  him  to 

^|hcept  his  invitation  to  Kussia.     Charles 
iBduded    by    ^ying»    affectionately«-^ 
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^  Dear  Clanalvon  iieed  not  now  be  afraid 
of  his  debts,  but  must  receive  the  band 
rfEmily  Nugent  tbe  same  day  I  receive 
my  LiBzy's.** 

Clanalvon  was  in  an  instant  almost  out 
of  sigbtr 

•*  Teil  him  all,  Oiivia,"  said  Elizabeth, 
springing  from  the  encirding  ann  of 
Charles,  to  foUow  her  brotherr 

•*  What  is  all  this,  OUvia?  Is  Emily 
dead?"  exclaimed  Charles^ 

"  Not  dead,  but  dying,**  replied  she ; 
*^  dying  in  England;  tind  Clanalvon—— 
You  did  not  receive  our  letters  ?'* 

**  I  did  not  receive  any  letters,**  said 
Charles;  ^  but  it  is  impossible  tbat  heis 
married."  ^ 

^  He  is  indeed  married — ^married  to 
that "" 

**  To  Miss  Hazlewood?^  intemipted 
her  Cousin.    **  I  often  dreaded  it'' 

^  Oh,  your  fears  of  a  growing  attach« 
ment  on  his  part  were  groundless,''  said 
OUvia.  ^^  He  thought  that  Emily  was 
lost  to  him,  and  in  the  most  noble  man-^ 


tbe  outline  öf  tbe  dtx^ümiitEinces,  änd  add- 
öd/  ^^lik  ts^mäe^  a  glbnous^  victitn  ta  ge- 
nerosity,  and  it  would  break  yöHr"  veiy 
iteaft,' G^lii^^  tö  see  bis  wretcbednesB." 

"  I  scarcely  knew  Miss  Hazlewood,** 

Üid  Gharleg;  "  but  Emify  Nugent's  suc- 

cessö*  xni^t  b^  T'ery,  very  amiable  to  make 

her  be  beloV^d^ '  -  'Poor  Clanalvon  is  indeed 

^t>^d|  &cmy  tfate  firgt  moment  Msr  ap- 

pearance  Struck  me*  -■ 

oj^awlgyeM'^  youi; -GhÄrles,"    Said    Olivia, 

-^*"W€Wld  be  prövoked  if  you  saw  how  Liz- 

zy  loves  her;'  and  mamma  earesses  her, 

jüst  as  she  us^d  to  caress  my  darliiig  Emi- 

ly;^    'Öh;   yoo  would  pity  him,  if  yöu 

knew  how  Clanalvon's  "spirits  and  health 

ire  gbnef^-iiild,  '^,    you  would  ödmire 

him,  if  you  saw  with  what  patient.fbr* 

Jbearaihee  he  endifres  all  CecUia's  eaprices, 

and  with  what  fiirtitude  he  struggles  with 

'i^feeUilgs^'for  kersake^  while  his  whole 

-ii^t  i9  de^oted  to.Emiiyr 

Charte»  Montagüe  had  intimately  known 
'Ewäilly^mid^lMg  'm the habit  of oltterving 
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bto:diaractar  witb  pleasnne«  aa  the  future 
wife  of  bis  fnefid;  bad  gfown  to  love  her 
almost  as  well  as  bis  oousin  Olivia;  and 
now,  when  lady  Clanalvon  proudly  pre^ 
sented  to  him  her  lovely  daugbter-'in-law^ 
Elizabeth  marked  the  agitated  colour  rise 
and  fall  on  bis  ebeek.  He  liad  not  yet 
heard  how  truly  pitiable  wa3  the  envied 
fatß  of  the  young  .countess  of  Clanalvon; 
and  bis  manner,  as  he  kissed  her  offered 
ebeek,  was  cx»ld  and  disafiectionate. 
;.  CeCilia  Mt  it;  but  wisbing  to  blind 
berself  to  the  nnkindness  of  her  busband's 
icousin  and  favourite  friend,  she  afterwards 
asked  Olivia-—"  Was  Mr.  Montague's 
raanner  in  general  so  distant  tö  strangers?'' 

"  I  am  not  well  acquainted  with  Charles's 
maniier  to  strangers»'*  replied  Olivia;  ''  but 
I  know  that  to  those  he  loves  he  is  the 
kindest  of  all  friends«'* 

"I  liave  heard  him  so  bighly  praised," 
s^id  Cecilia»  '^  and  I  know  that  Clanalvon 
is  so  mach  attacbed  to^  bim»  that  even 
were  be  not  to  be  the  busband  of  my  dear 
Elizabeth»  I  sbould  wish  to  conciliate  bis 
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regard.  I  am  veiy  courageous,"  she  add- 
cd,  smüing ;  "  I  shall  have  much  difficulty 
in  gaining  thfe  afiection,  even  öf  the  te- 
nants,  and  yet  I  not  only  hope  to  obtain 
it,  but  venture  to  think  I  may  yet  be- 
come  a  fii^id  of  your  cousin.  Bat  indeed, 
Olivia,  love^  in  my  former  slight  acquaint- 
ance  witfa  Mr.  Montagae,  I  remarked  a 
peculiar  sweetness  in  bis  manner;  I 
thougbt  then  that  I  could  almost  traoe  a 
family  likeness  to  your  brother.** 

^  I  neyer  thought  Charles  and  Clanal- 
von  like,"  said  CHivia,  anxious  to  turn  the 
subject.  •*  From  infancy  Charles  and 
Lizzy  resembled  each  öther.  I  recoliect 
in  all  our  little  plays  they  were  compa- 
nions — their  tastes  were  always  the  säme 
— my  brother^s  and  mine ;  and  when  we 
began  to  grow  up,  Lizzy  and  Charles 
always  liked  the  same  kind  of  books — 
Clanalvon  and  I;  they  were  fonder  of 
descriptions  of  countries,  and  We  delighted 
in  reading  of  heroes  sacrificing  themselves 
for  their  country,  arid  that  sort  of  thing. 
Th^  were*  always  togeth»;  it  has  since 
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reminded  me  of  the  love  of  Redmond  and 
Matilda  in  Rokeby;  and  they  still  con- 
tinue  each  other's  favourite  companions." 

**  And  who  were  yours  and  your  bro- 
ther^s  ?"  asked  Cedlia. 

"  In  infancy  we  were  each  the  favourite 
playfellow  of  the  other,"  said  Olivia. 

*•  But  since  infancy  ?**  repeated  Ceeilia. 

•*  Of  course  you  are  now  hls  favourite 
companion ;  and  he  is  still  mine,  unless» 
perhaps,  I  now  find  nearly  equal  pleasure 
in  other  society ;  but  when  we  were  chil- 
dren,  I  avowedly  loved  Clanalvbn  better 
than  any  thing  on  earth ;  and  indeed  I 
believe  I  do  so  still." 

"  I  was  not  cdways  his  favourite  com- 
panion, Olivia,*'  said  Ceeilia,  **  Did  your 
taste  and  bis  grow  up  so  much  in  unison  ?" 

•*  Of  course  they  separated  a  little,"  re- 
plied  Olivia,  blushing.  ^*  I  am  five  years 
younger  tlian  him,  and  he  required  some- 
thing  more  i^  conversation  than  I  possess. 
I  am  not  as  well  informed  as  he  is,  neither 
have  I  as  fine  a  taste  for  the  lighter  and 
ixK>re  elegant  aocomplishments«  youVtvr|V<f 
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I  have  no  genius,  for  instance,  for  mu^äe» 
of  which  he  is  so  passionatdy  fond.'' 

*'  And  who  did  he  find  of  superior  ta- 
lents  or.  attainments,  my  sweet  Olivia? 
for  I  do  not  know  the  person/'  said  Ce- 
cilia. 

Olivia  blushed  deeply»  and  tears  fiUed 
her  eyes  as  she  recoUected  the  beloved  and 
ii^ured  friend,  who  had  possessed  every 
power  of  eharming;  but  not  wishing  to 
utter  her  name  in  presenee  of  Clanalvon's 
wife,  8he  went  to  the  pianoforte,  .and 
asked  Cecilia  to  sing  a  song  which  she 
named. 

It  was  not  one  she  liked ;  and  taking  up 
a  musie-book,  she  offered,  if  Olivia  wished> 
to  sing  that  she  pointed  to. 

"  No,  no  r  eried  Olivia,  snatching  the 
book  frotti  her  band,  "  I  could  not  bear 
to  hear  that  song;  it  was  a  favourite  of 
my  darling,  lost  Emily ;  and  now  she  is 
gone,  I  will  never  hear  it  in  this  house  at 
leasf 

*'  It  was  a  song  of  my  beloved  Emily 
Nogent's ;  I  taught  her  that  song  in  cur 
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happy  cfhüdhood  at  Woodpark,**  said  Ce- 
cilia,  bursting  into  tears»  and  retiring  to 
the  window. 

Olivia  foUowed  her,  and  ßilently  threw 
her  arm  round  her  waist,  at  a  loss  what  to 
say,  yet  desirous  of  offering  sowie  eonci- 
liation. 

While  they  thus  stood,  Glanalvon  en- 
tered the  room.  He  came  to  inform  his 
mfe  of  an  arrangemeht  that'  had  taken 
place  respecting  the  celebration  of  Eliza- 
beth'» marriage;  but  the  sight  of  lier  tears, 
and  of  the  book  over  which  he  had  so  often 
hung,  while  turning  the  leaves  for  Emily, 
put  to  flight  every  idea,  save  those  con- 
nected with  her  and  with  Cedlia.  Eliza- 
beth had  represented  to  him  the  absolute 
necessity  of  concealing  his  feelings,  and  he 
came  determined  that  they  should  never 
möre  be  visible  to  her;  but  when  he  saw 
the  ßorrow  with  whlch  she  leaned  over 
Emily's  music-book,  the  instant  idea  which 
occurred  to  him  was,  that  Olivia,  in  her 
own  fediings  on  seeing  it,  had  betrayed  to 
her  tbe  State  of  hisu    .- 
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Neither  Cecilia  or  Olivia  perccdved  his 
entrance,  and  he  remained  standing  near 
them»  afraid  to  make  it  known  to  the  for* 
mer,  until  she  raised  her  eyes,  and  the 
smile  with  which  she  looked  at  him,  con- 
vinced  him  that  anger  did  not  agitate  her 
bosom. 

"  Why  these  tears,  my  dear  Cedlia?*'  he 
kindly  asked,  taking  her  band. 

••  This  book,"  she  replied,  "  belonging 
to  the  fiiend  of  my  earliest  childhood,  re- 
minded  me  of  Woodpark»  and  all  the  re- 
coUections  connected  with  it." 

As  she  spoke,  her  tears  flowed  afresh, 
^d  she  hastily  lefl  the  room. 

Clanalvon  remained  on  the  spot  where 
she  had  lefl  him,  and  in  a  few  minutes  his 
mind  rapidly  surveyed  the  whole  of  his 
extraordinary  Situation.  The .  fond  aflfec- 
tion  of  his  wife  for  Emily  was  peculiarly 
touching  to  his  generous  nature;  he  feit 
a  more  tender  interest  in  Cecilia  for  her 
attachment  to  the  idol  of  his  love,  and  he 
resolved  again  that  nothing  should  ever 
tempt  him  to  betray  feelings  which  coiüd 
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wound  her. — "  No,  holy,  sainted  Emily !" 
he  inWardly  exclaimed,  **  thy  blessed  me- 
mory  shall  never  make  her  who  knows  to 
love  thee  unhappy.  No,  sacred  creature ! 
thy  dear  remembrance,  embalmed  in  tears 
of  tendemeßs,  shall  be  unstained  by  any 
othef  s ;  thy  name  shall  never  be  heard 
but  with  the  soft  emotions  of  regret ;  thou 
shalt  be  uninjuring,  as  thou  art  injured» 
but  still,  in  the  inmost  recesses  of  this 
bleeding  heart,  that  image  so  adored  may 
be  preserved.  Yes,  I  will  love  thee  still ; 
unworthy  as  I  am,  I  still  will  love  thee ; 
and  I  can  love  Cecilia — I-can  cherish  her 
tender  spirit  as  it  deserves ;  for,  oh,  my 
Emily !  no  other  love  can  interfere  with 
that  with  which  thou  art  enshrined  within 
my  soul." 

It  was  determined  that  Elizabeth  Fitz- 
maurice should  be  married  at  Clanalvon 
Castle,  as  soon  as  the  licence  could  be  pro- 
cured,  as  it  was  necessary  for  Montague 
immediately  to  take  possiession  of  his  new 
estate,  and  he  refused  to  go  untU  she  ac- 
companied  him  as  his  wife. 
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l^jsAy  ChnBivon^  with  peculiar  joy ,  pre- 
paiüed  for  the  tnamage»  as  by  it  she  saiv 
Me  of  her  daugbters  happily  settled,  with- 
out  lösing  the  sodety  of  her  favourite.  ► 

>  Olivia-g  joy  in  the  happiriess  of  her  äster 
and  eourin  was  scarcely  clouded  by  her 
grief  at  their  departure»  as  she  promised 
heri^lf  niany  long  and  pleasurable  visits 
tb  them,  as  well  as  from  them. 

Cecilia  was  glad  to  see  Elizabeth  happy, 
£>r  she  really  loved  her,  and  was  not  sorry 
at  the  diminütion  of  the  family  at  the 
Castle,  as  she  feit  a  eonstant  jealousy  of 
Clanalvon*s  preferable  affection,  not  only 
for  bis  mother  and  sisters,  bat  for  his 
eousin  Charles.      . 

Clanalyon,  alone,  with  agony,  which^ 
though  unexpressed,  was  visible  to  lüß 
a£fectionate  sisfer,  saw  the  universal  joy — 
the  smile  of  placid  and  perfect  happiness 
which  reigned  on  the  features  of  Monta- 
gue,  might  have  been  his;  a  blush  of 
lavelier  bue  than  that  which  overspread 
the  dimpljed.  cheek  of  Elizabeth^  he  had 
once  hoped  to  see  <m  that  of  Emily  as  his 
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hnde.  Oflen»  as  he  gazed  on  tbem  with 
sad  recollection  of  blasted  bopes,  the  aii^ 
guish  of  his  heart  would  appear  on  bis 
soulrspeaking  face;  and  as  often  CecUia 
would  reproach  bim  for  his  extreme  at- 
tachment to  Elizabeth  and  Charles,  saying 
that  she  would  bethe  most  blessed  of  wo^ 
men,  could  she  see  such  feelings  for  her— ^ 
could  she  see  such  afflictioh  at  the  ideacf 
losing  her— *sudi  eärnest  anxiety  for  hör 
happiness.  .         . 

,At  these  monaents,  Clahalvon,  wbo 
would  willingly  have  bared  his  In^east  to 
the  cannon's  ball,  shrunk  trembling  fsom 
h$r  eyes ;  his  feelings,  ip  themselves  n9t 
of  a  oature  to  be  vanquished,  at  every 
moment  met  fresh  excitement  from  the 
passing  seenes.  , 

Elizabeth  feit  for  his  sufferings,  tte 
more,  as  she  perceived  the  sedulous  care 
with  which  he  sought  to  conceal  tliem; 
her  own  happiness  did  not  make  her  1?S6 
tenderly  sensitive  to  the  sorrows  of  others; 
and  Charles  remarked,  with  delighted  lüT« 
feetion,  thougb  ^  painful  sympathjr,  eVery 


94 

cloud  whieh  shaded  the  joy  of  her  counte- 
natice.  It  was  his  wish  that  his  favourite 
Olivia  might  go  with  them,  axid  Elizabeth 
had  more  reasons  than  the  mere  delight 
of  her  Society  for  urging  his  request ;  but 
Olivia  resolutely  refused  to  deprive  her 
idolized  brother  at  onee  of  the  only  two 
who  could  enter  into  and  alleviate  his 
feelings ;  and  her  mother  wondered  that 
Lizzy's  pleasure  in  the  Company  of  her 
happy  sister  should  make  her  so  cruelly 
neglectful  of  Clanalvon.  ^ 

Lizzy's  mötive  for  wishing  to  have  her 
with  her  was  not  selfish ;  no  selfish  cpnsi- 
deration  could  have  induced  her,  under 
such  circumstances,  to  Mrish  to  appropriate 
to  herseif  any  source  of  enjoyment  whieh 
might  mitigate  the  severity  of  her  bro- 
ther's  fate ;  but  she  was  under  deep  anx- 
iety  about  Olivia's  future  prospects.  She 
saw  that  she  was  cherishing  an  attach- 
ment to  Robert  Howard,  whieh,  as  it 
seemed  rather  the  result  of  his  devoted 
and  enthusiastic  love  for  her  than  of  qua^ 
üties  wliich   rendered  him  the  natural 
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ehoice  of  her  heart  and  her  judgment,  she 
thought  Separation  would  in  a  little  time 
obliterate ;  and  this  she  wished,  because, 
though  his  talents  were  showy,  his  man- 
ners attractive^  and  his  disposition  such 
aSy  under  proper  regulation,  might  have 
been  all  that  was  amiable,  yet  he  was  to* 
tally  devoid  of  principle  and  steadiness; 
besides  which,  she  had  well-founded  hopes 
of  another  union,  much  more  hkely  to  be 
productive  of  happiness  to  Olivia,  to  which 
her  prepossession  in  Robert's  favour  was 
the  only  obstacle. 

Lord  O'Donnell,  a  young  nobleman, 
who  possessed  in  an  eminent  degree  all 
that  Robert  had,  and  all  that  he  wanted, 
had  expressed  to  Charles  Montague  such 
warm  admiration  of  Olivia,  as  he  saw  a 
very  little  encouragement  from  her  would 
ripen  into  love ;  Olivia  too  respected  his 
worth  and  admired  his  talents ;  and  Eliza- 
beth often  thought  she  had  seen  her  tum 
with  reluctance  from  his  interesting  and 
intelligent  conversation,  to  save  Robert 
Howard  from  a  jealous  pang.    If  her  love 
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coüld  be  directed  towards  him,  it  was  evi- 
deöt  that  it  woidd  b^  that  of  füll,  approv- 
ing  choice — a  love  that  could  honour  as 
well as  cherish  him ;  while  that.for  Ro- 
bert eould  be  nothing  more  than  cbildiah 
liking,  strengthened  by  liabits  of  intimacy, 
To  break  through  these  habits,  and 
leave  her  mind  the  liberty  of  a  free  choice, 
wbether  it  would  lead  her  to  lord  O'Don- 
nell  or  back  to  Howard,  had  long  been  the 
earnest  wish  of  Elizabeth  and  Clanalvop» 
and  both  had  often  forcibly  represented  to 
their  mother,  and  as  often'  succeede^  in 
-convincing  her  reason  o£  the  propriety  of 
checking  the  familiarity  with  which  How- 
ard was  aloiost  domesticated  in  the  family ; 
but  the  reason  of  lady  Clanalvon  was  ne- 
ver  as  powerful  as  her  ifeelings,  and  these 
being  too-  much  governed  by  vanity,  ren- 
dered  it  insupportable  to  her,  that  a  lover 
of  Olivia's  should  be  allowed  to  drop  off 
by  degrees,  without  a  proposal  and  formal 
dismissal ;  and  to  bring  about  this  propo- 
sal and  dismissal^  she  sometimes  encou- 
raged  him  more  than  ever,  know^ng  that 
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Qtdedavadon  was  only  delayedifay  the  fip- 
pcehemionihe  had  entertained,  since  his 
eonnexkm  with  lord  Belyille^  of  beii^ 
^leaäj  oppoeed  by  Clanalvon. 

Oanalvon,  Charles,  and  JSlizabeth,  all 
joined  in  ^rnest  endeavours  to  prevaii 
Mrith  Olivia  to  accompany  the  two  ktta*; 
but  when  they  found  her  so  determined 
to  resist  their  entreaties,  and  saw  that  if 
she  went,  her  thoughts  would  still  remain 
stationary,  they  oeased,  agreeing,  that  jbis 
farias  lay  in  Clanalvon's  power,  he  shodUl 
^eountesact  bis.  mother's  «icouragement  to 
Howard,  and  that  he  should,  by  gentle 
degrees,  lead  lord  0'Dc»inell  into  hi^  plao». 

Charles  and  Elizabeth  went,  anxitHis 
for  the  fedings  of  their  darling  sistar,  loid 
'yet  more  anxious  for  the  fate  of  theur  yet 
.dearerbrother. 

The  family  now  consisted  only  of  Jbid 
and  lady  Clanalvon,  the  mother,  and  lady 
•Oüria. 

'  An  ancient  castle,  surrounded  by  te-* 
nants,  resembling the  yassals of  thefettdil 
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barons,  a  family  large  enough  in  iteelf  to 
form  a  «odety,  perfect  liberty  in  every  re- 
q)ect^  music  and  painting  to  amuse  the 
hours  not  devoted  to  reading  or  social  iiv- 
tercourse,  books,  and  those  who  could  en- 
joy  them  with  her,  Cecilia  had  ever  fancied 
the  highest  State' of  happiness  to  whieh 
human  natiire  conld  ättain. 

These  were  all  now  her  own ;  she  had 
grasped  what  she  imagined  the  pinnacle  oi 
klis&-^and  was  she  happy?  The  sighs 
which  her  bosom  heaved,  the  tears  which 
unconsciously  stole  down  her  cheek,  an^ 
aiwered  the  question ;  and  yet  at  times  her 
beansi|ng  countenance  spoke  her  the  very 
childof  joy. 

,  ^  It  wks  at  the  moments  when  these  en- 
joymenftsdrove  froni  her  remembninee  the 
bitter  feelings  which  wet  her  pillow  with 
tears.  ^  She  feit  that  she  was  not  beloved; 
life  had  been  since  childhood  utterly  with- 
out  happiness  for  her ;  and  when  the  pe- 
culiar  sweetness  of  lord  Clanalvon's  ap- 
i^earance  had  attached  her  to  him,  and 
when  she  was  about  to  become  bis  wife, 
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she  did  not  suffer  herseif  to  pause  on  the 
idea,  that  the  tenderness  which  enchanted 
her  might  be  nothing  more  than  the  effect 
•of  pity  for  her  unhappiness.  The  faiiy 
visions  of.felicity,  which  gave  her  such 
pleasure  while  she  formed  them,  were  too 
delightful  to  break ;  she  had  not  suffident 
strength  of  niind  to  deprive  herseif  by 
reflection  of  tbeir  enchantment  Onee, 
and  but  once  before  her  marriage,  she  re- 
cpllected  that  Emily  Nugent  had  onoe 
been  his  destined  wife,  and  that  her  own 
enthusiastic  admiration  of  him  had  first 
been  excited  by  his  devoted  attachment  to 
her  fiiend ;  but  then  fancy,  the  chartning 
deceiver,  to  whose  illusions  she  constanüjr 
yielded  her  better  reason,  taught  her  that 
it  had  been  but  the  influence  of  habitual 
affection  which  attached  him  to  her,  and 
the  idea  that  it  was  only  this  was  too  sweet 
to  be  given  up;  she  therefore  did  not 
venture  to  examine  it. 

Ferhaps  this  voluntary  blindness  is,  of 
all  others,  the  most  fertile  source  of  moral 
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error;  for  there  iare  coinparatively  few 
who  can  commit  a  crime,  with  its  füll  ätro- 
city  glaring  in  the  face  of  conscience,  Ce- 
cilia  bad  too  much  rectitude  of  inind,  arid 
too  much  habitud  prindple,  to  have  in- 
dulged  herseif  in  the  endearing  attentiohs 
which  were  calculated  to  seduce  the  affec- 
tlpns  of  the  beloved  lover  of  her  frierid, 
had  she  feit  the  füll  force  of  what  she  was 
doing;  but  she  bad  that  facility  of  self« 
d^usion,  that  deficiency  of  courage  to  in- 
yefitigate  painful  truth,  that  always  gaye 
Jier  wishes  power  over  her  reason;  she 
would  not  act  against  the  clear  dictates  of 
truth^  but  she  could  evade  its  force. 
,  For  the  first  few  weeks  of  her  marriage, 
all  the  fancied  enjoyments  of  her  life  seem- 
cd  reali^edy  and  if  one  pang  of  disappoint- 
ment,  if  the  coldness  of  Olivia,  or  the 
agony  which  at  times  convuLsed  the  fea« 
tures  of  her  husband,  checked  the  de- 
lights  of  her  ^ituatiqn^  again  she  willingly 
blinded  herseif,  ^d  imagined  that  once 
they  reached  their  honae,  all  care  would 
be  at  an  end. 
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Sad  wai;  \^er  disappointment,  on  her  flrst 
reraption  at  Clanaivon  Castle ;  tor  fancy 
had  'painted  this  one  of  the  most  brilliant 
mom^nts  pf  her  life.  Every  day  brought 
some  new  damp  to  her  felicity ;  she  had 
fbqdly  &ncied  herseif  the  darling  of  his 
&mily  and  his  tenantry,  and  she  saw  her- 
self  only  considered  as^the  rival  of  the 
adored  ^mily  Nugent ;  but  no  jealous 
prejudice  against  this  universal  idol  took 
possession  of  her  breast 

!E)inily  was  too  pure  for  envy  to  find 
one  fault  to  fasten  upon;  she  was  too 
mild,  too  unenvying,  for  a  possibility  of 
dislike ;  she  was  too  humble  in  her  opi- 
niqn  of  herseif,  too  just,  or  rather  indul- 
gent,  in  her  judgment  of  others,  for  a  mind 
of  any  g^nerosity  to  cast  a  blatne  on  her ; 
and  even  wheti  Cecilia  feit  most  unhappy, 
from  the  preference  of  her  husband's  fami- 
ly  for  Emily,  she  could  not  avoid  joining 
with  them  in  the  strongest  esteem  and 
adpiiration  for  her.  She  did  not  wish  to 
think  of  her;  but  when  3he  did^  it  was 
lyith  the  sentiments  she  deserved.    But  it 
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was  only  with  bis  tenants  and  family  she 
discerned  this  preference ;  had  she  suffered 
herseif  to  see  it  in  bim,  it  would  bave  an- 
nibilated  eveiy  possibility  of  bappiness; 
and  she  Ukided  herseif  to  it  as  sedulously, 
thougb  not  as  effectually,  as  before  her 
marriage.    It  sometimes  darted  across  lier 
soul»  with  a  pang  of  poignant  agony,  and 
then  her  mind  never  rested  until  she  had 
placed  the  drcumstance  which  gave  birth 
to  tbe  idea  hi  another  point  of  view,  £äst- 
eoing  all  the  blame^  of  whatever  gave  her 
pain,  OH'  lady  Claiial von .  of  Olivia ;  feel- 
ing  herseif  not  beloved  äs  she  wished  to 
be  lored  by  him,  she  fancied  that  bis  de* 
ference  for  bis  mother*s  opinion,  and  bis 
tendemess  for  her  and  bis  sister,  were  the 
causes  that  intervened.     She  often  said,. 
that  he  should  not  bave  married  while  he 
loved  bis  motber  and  sisters  more  than  be 
oould  love  a  wife;  and  by  degrees  this 
jealousy  grew  to  such  an  excess,  that  what- 
evei:  was  proposed  by  them,   even   tbe 
choice  of  a  book,  a  walk,  or  a  drive,  was 
sure  to  meet  her  Opposition.    Clanalvon'ä 
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poncurrence  with  their  taste  always  called 
fcNTth  tears  and  reproaches;  if  he  agreed 
with  hers,  he  gained  nothing  by  it  but 
tbanks  almost  as  reproachful,  **  that  he 
had  Jbr  once  preferred  her  gratification  to 
theirs  f  and  if  he  was  totally  neutral,  ^'  she 
eould  not  find  pleasure  m  any  thing,  be- 
cause  he  never  seemed  to  partidpate  in  it" 
That  she  was  an  **  isolated  being,''  was 
her  constant  complaint,  and  sometimes 
with  justice,  though  never  so  but  through 
her  own  fault  If  he  forgot  his  sorrows 
in  the  animated  interest  with  which  he 
read  aloud  some  beautiful  poem  or  tale, 
she  was  listless  and  inattentive,  complain- 
ed  of  a  headache,  by  way  of  apology,  and 
sometimes  criticised  the  work,  as  if  rather 
teazed  than  amused  by  it;  if  the  book 
was  laid  aside,  and  music,  chess,  or  any 
other  amusement  proposed,  it  was  still  the 
same ;  nothing  could engage  her;  and  with- 
out  once  wishing  it,  she  always  contrived 
to  throw  a  damp  on  the  enjoyments  of 
oihers.  Company  was  tried  a  few  times, 
but  the  exertion  of  common  civility  to- 
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wards  them,  the  sifglit  trouWe  of  addi- 
Üonal  attention  to  her  toilet»  shortly  seeiB'« 
cd  to  overpower  and  fiitigue  her;  she  con<- 
seqnently  always  appeared  to  disadvan- 
tage;  and  ClanalTon  saw  his  guests  re« 
eieived  in  a  manner  vHbich  almost  made 
them  doubt  their  weieome. 

Is  it  to  be  vrondered  at  that  his  min^ 
recurred  tu  a  cotnparison  between  her  and 
Emily  Nagewt  ?  In  the  gloomy  hoursr  of 
öyening,  spent  in  stleuce,  or,  still  worte^ 
in  fbrced  conrersation,  he  thought  on-  tibvt 
tho^  hours  might  harre  glided,  enlitened 
by  geiiius,  taste,  sensibility,  and  a  suseep- 
tibility  of  enjoyment,  which,  flowing  from 
a  tenJpet  naturally  cheerful,  required  no 
otttward  circumstances  to  give  play  to  its 
ever-ready  smile.  He  had  seen  Emily  ill, 
but  never  seen  her  incapable  of  re warding 
attention  by  looks  of  pleasure ;  he  had 
Seen  her  a  prey  to  the  keenest  anxiety, 
during  his  own  long  illness,  but  never  had 
seen  her  a  bürden  tö  others.  The  feelings 
of  Emily  neither  required  nor  loved  ex- 
dtement»  bat  seemed  as  a  yital  principle 
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tp  au  apvnd  iien  Cecilia,  on  the  con- 
tra» loyed  excitement,  and  sunk  into 
kBaiti|de  withoitf  it ;  she  was  formed^  not 
to  ooininunicate,  bat  to  receive  life  from 
others. 

This  difiference  in  their  characters  Clan* 
alvon  *aw^  aud  feit  that  howev^r  lovely 
Cecilia  might  be  in  the  moments  of  sun- 
shine,  all  the  powers  of  her  mind  drooped 
when  a  doud  orershadowed  her ;  and  as 
bis  memory  retraeed  the  happiness  he  had 
onee  known,  he  often  thought  how  tru^ 
W9S  the  feeling  pf  Young — 

**  And  I  was — was  most  bl'est^ 
Gay  titlie  of  the  deepest  miserj  V* 

The  sodety  of  lord  0*DonnelI  might 
have  enUvened  the  domestic  circle>  but  he 
soon  deserted  it.  He  sincerely  loved  and 
esteenied  Clanalvon>  and  saw  that  he  was 
wretche^;  he  admired  Emjly^  änd  both 
&om  CQnjmon  report,  and  their  manners. 
to  eadi  other»  had  gathered  that  she  wad: 
oi^ce  the  destined  wife  of  Clanalvon,  and 
that  h^^pres^ntabsence^s^  were 
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generally  attributed  to  hi&  desertion  of 
her ;  he  was  not  predsely  aoquainted  with 
the  manner  in  which  the  ehange  had  been 
effeeted,  but  yet  saw  and  suspected  enough 
to  prejudice  bis  mind  agamst  Cecilia,  even 
more  than  she  deserved^  as  appearances 
led  him  to  belleve  that  she  had  suppknt» 
ed  her  fiiend  by  deliberate  treachery. 
His  manners  towards  her  were,  in  oonse- 
quence,  so  Goldly  aud  distantiy  polite,  that 
Cecdlia,  whose  passion  was  to  be  a  first 
object  with  every  one,  contracted  the 
strongest  ayersibn  for  him.  Kager  to  at- 
tribute  her  husband's  want  of  the  ardent 
attachment  she  looked  fbr,  ta  any  cause 
rather  than  that  which  too  often  obtruded 
itself  on  her  mind,  she  grew  Jealous  of 
what  she  conceived  to  be  lord  0*Donneirs 
influence»  which  she  suspected  he  some- 
times  used  to  pr^udice  him  against  her. 

Had  this  been  true»  prudence  should 
have  induced  her  to  endeavour  to  con- 
ciliate  the  esteem  and  regard  of  her  hus- 
band's  friend;  but  instead  of  thi^  she  al- 
ways  took  care  to  give  him  such  a  recep- 
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tion  as  marked  her  dislike  of  bis  Visits^ 
and  during  their  continuance  she  usually 
idthdrew  to  a  distant  part  of  the  room» 
where,  redining  on  a  sofa,  she  wrapped 
her  large  shawl  closely  around  her,  and 
seemed,  ia  her  looks  and  attitude,  to  en* 
Tek>p  herseif  from  all  participation  in  the 
aociety  present. 

In  vain  Clanalvon  expostulated.  with 
her,  representing  the  injury  she  was  doing 
his  sister ;  but  all  he  could  say  produced 
the  very  opposite  effect,  only  raising  ia 
her  mind  a  terror  of  the  man  she  so  much 
disliked  becoming  a  member  of  the  &mily^ 
Unwilling  as  he  was  to  exert  the  authori- 
ty  of  a  husband,  when  he  was  conseiouS' 
he  could  not  feel  the  tendemess  of  one, 
he  went  so  far  as  to  say^.  he  insisted  on 
her  receiving  lord  O'Donnell  with  civility 
at  least,  if  not  with  fnendlihess.. 

This  Word,  so  uew  to  her  ear,  produced 
hysterics  and  agonized  reproaches,.that  he 
tyrannized  over  her  wherever  her  inclina-  % 
tions  opposed  those  of  any  pf  his  family, 
and  that  ia  this  instance  he  crudly  sacri^ 


im 

fioed  her  fbeUngs  df  self-respect  to  fhe 
ittterest  dfOlivia,  in  compeHing  her  to  de« 
grade  hersetf,  by  seekmg  to  concHiate  the 
favour  of  a  man  who  faad  msolted  her  by 
xnarked  aversion. 

Lord  O^Donnell,  Unding  his  Tisits  paSn- 
ful  to  himself»  and  inefiectual  as  to  bis 
objecto  since  the  uneasiness  they  caused 
must  rätlier  prgadice  Olivia  against  hhn^ 
gradually  witüdrew  ^hem  entirely ;  ibut  as 
he  resid^  In  the  neighbourhood,  Ganal- 
von  ^was  frequently  wifli  Üim ;  this  caused 
new  tears  and  new  reproaches ;  'bot  ex- 
perience  had  so  fikr  eorrected  the  weak 
and  facile  good-nature  of  his  character, 
that  tht>ugh  he  would  bave  yielded  any 
tfaing  'thät  meröly  concemed  himself  to 
the  wishes  öf  Ceeilia»  he  held  firmly  to 
What  hefelt  nght,  in  a  point  where  the 
real  interests  of  one  object  of  his  care  and 
protection  were  set  in  Opposition  to  t!ie 
temporary  gratification  ci  another.  He 
Vas  not  however  equally  steady  in  an- 
other point  connected  with  the  same  ob- 
ject. 
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ÖV^%  {Unalble  to  find  ^ogpient  in  ker 
joyless  oompavitom^  Memed  almort  wil&* 
iiigintofhela8ätudedr*Ce€»lia;  butwhtn- 
ever  IXolmt,  Howard  ^»me^  ahe  ^founä 
again  doe'Whc^  eotild  sympadibe  with  her 
in  «vety  teq^ect  He  read  ta  «ber,  and 
atili  his  ^Hkits  coineided  with  heai\  he 
pnoaed  SSiüiljr  rNu^ent;/  Jbe  waa  never 

tjred  in  lieaiäng  her  pnaises  of  her)brother-; 
he  loved  4SL  ßhe  4oYed^  and  ehe  feit  that 
she  WAS  dearä  'to  'him  fehan  any  e^rthljr^ 
being. 

Vatttrdly  ^äfiectionate^  wwm-heiMted» 
generous,  enthiifiiastic,  had  hin  candid  mind 
been  tightlydireeted/hefBight  haye^been 
all  thatthehii^bend  <^ OliviaFitzniaurice 
ougbt  to  be.  He  bated  tfae  dissipation 
into  ip^bieh  he  had  ^fallen,  not  from  ai^ 
steady  prin^ißle  öf  religion^  but  becauae 
bis  taütes  were  eapAble  of  more  ele^nt 
enjoyment;  he  was  p^iitent  f(»r  ^  his 
errors,  because  they  stoöd  «between  him 
and  bis  hopes  of  Olivia»  and  often  he  told 
her/ that  if  i^he  would  direct  him,  he  eould 


never  err  ag«rior-4f .  bis  faulte,  gaye  her 
pan^tkey  could  exist  no  more*. 

;OUt]b  desired  bim  to;be  directed  by  & 
bi^er  motive  tban  that  of  pleasing  her;. 
hat  stiE  h».  biight  ey  qs  spoke  h?r  ^atified; 
aense  o£his  afiEection ;  and  i^ben  her  fond 
brother  saw  tiiat  his  presence  gave:baqk 
t&  her  beamtiM  ODuntenance  9H  itsf  &d^ 
smiles,  :he  ix)uld  not»  white  her  sistecly  a£« 
.fQCtion  ccm&ied  her  to  the-  glooni  whicli 
nOW  p^ryaded  h^s  dweUing,  deprive  her 
of  this  only  sunshine  of  her  life ;  he  wished; 
ind^^d;  to  deprive  him^elf  of  the  consola- 
tion  of  her  sod^ty»  in  order  to  remove  her 
to  the  cheerful  home  of  Elizabeth,  where 
thö  advantage  of  a  Separation  from  Hom^-^ 
ard  might  be  obtained,  without  the  same 
ipjiury  to  her  spirits.  and  healtb  as  was  to- 
be apprehended  at  Clanalvon  Castle ;  but 
it  waa  impossible  to  prevail  upon  her  tOi 
consent  to.  a  measure  whic^  she  waa  sen-^. 
A\ä^  would  kicrease  his  unhappiness,.  and 
she  eontinued^  without  Opposition,  to  ea- 
joy  the  Society  of  Robert  Howard,,  whoi 
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was  a  paiticular  favourite  with  Cedlia,  m 
she  considered  him  the  only  person  who 
loFed  Emily  Nugent,  and  yet  feit  for  her 
cordiat  affection  and  admiration. 

These  sentiments  he  shewed  at  first, 
even  while  under  streng  irritation  against 
her,  on  account  of  Emily  Nugent,  because 
thcy  were  the  only  means  of  securing  to 
hutt  that  intimacy  in  the  house  whidi  both 
love  and  friendship  made  him  anxious  tQ 
preserve,  and  they  soon  beeame  real ;  for 
where  Cecilia  feit  herseif  loved  and  ad* 
mired,  she  wa»  pecuMariy  fasdnating. . 

Miserable  for  bis  sister,  for  bis  mother» 
wbose  elastic  spirits  seeoied  at  times  Mke«» 
ly,  by  constant  discomfort,  to  lose  their. 
spring — ^for  Cecilia,  wbose  perception  of 
bis  defidency  of  attachment  was  often  and 
venemently  expressed  —  more  than  all; 
miserable  for  the  fate  of  Emily  Nugent— * 
angry  with  himself  for  almest  every  feel? 
ing  which  passed  throiigh  bis  breast,  Cialis 
alvon  feit  that  in  bis  present  Situation  he 
could  not  live ;  he  feit  that  justice  to^ 
wards  CeciMa  should  compel  bim  to  ubßxir^ 
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don  ^  9pQt  wkeie  ibe  idq»  q{  Expii^ 
erer  tgmifoiy  fvaent  to  Ins  Bund,  ^wp 
cgpibuitty  iea4ed  to  k  with  hrtiirii^g 
fi^;tet;  and  m  tortoriiig  oooqiarisQps  Jbie;» 
tireen  iiar  mod  Im  wife^  wliidi  in  cookr 
moamU  be  Ihmuf^  miut  be  abnortj» 
diaadvmtagQoai  to  anjr  edior  woman  as 
to  ber,  be  Mt  «ha  tbat  ib  a  sboit  ab- 
aenoe  fiEmn  her  he  ooold  €oU«ct  bis  acat- 
taied  tbou^ta^  he  ooidd  eabo  bis  fe^iig% 

andpetfaapa»  an  Ins  letam»  b^^oaUedtP 
make  her  hapßjr. 

After  some  eoosidentkm,  and  havJQg 
by  letter  oonsaUed  Montague  and  £li^- 
beth»  be  ane  day  told  her  that  he  thaugjl^t 
trayelUng  mi^t  be  of  ose  in  removing 
his  ooostant  headaches,  and  that  h^J^  re» 
solyed,  if  she  agieed  ta  it»  ta  majce  a  shprt 
tonr  thiou^  Pranoe  and  SwitaoJand« 

•Ceeilia's  ccmntenanoe  farightened»  ajid 
she  exdatmed^  ihat  she  was  delighted  in^ 
deedat  bis  haring  pnqposed  a  plan  so  wdl 
suitad  to  her  taste  and  wishes.  She,  ,c£ 
course^  wpuld  go.  with  hiau 

Lady  Clanalyon  .pleaded^  th«t  in-^i^ 


imseiit  sttMtiQSb.  ^¥41iM0  «mHfcJbft;a| 
injurious  to  hi^  ii»>  H  Wi^U^  be  bepffti^ 
ta  hka^fMid  he/  gaisfi  uU^nuieß'  0  ooly 
ene  a&  tfae^manj  feelifags  mhiiäi  thcoUbed 
w  fais'  h€wfr*-4d8  lon^eherishedi  wcü  «r-* 
dent  denre  tiiät  his  ckilil'  &ould.%eilm» 
an  IriBbrnioi. 

She  adimred  b»  ipert;iMtitt  €Mthfiiiiimtli 
bat  she  eould  rekum  hefbm  her  cenfiMt 

DMBJt^  and  ike  mmvitrfd.istfirj  ohj0^Qfh 
bjr  lepeating»  that  had?  O^m  wisth^  to 
go^  alidwanted  a  ehaperoßij shi wwüA  xkA 
have  met  thiä  Opposition. 

Cbmid von  yielded,  grieiied;  to  the.  htart 
to  see  the  scheme,  which«  be  faad  coniiäffl^ 
ed  the  only  meani»  of  findkig  bappiueid 
lt>r.  her,;  or  peaoe  to  huaaelf»  tbu9  ftwh 
tiated,  4nd  to  find  thftt  ey^y  attempl  to 
amend  thfdr  i^^vetobed  situatioa  only  in<f 
^xeased  its  inisexy. 

'Otivia  wished  to  aocompany  tbeiiiiL  but 

as-Ceeüia  seemed  eageiiy <to  iämg  rtp  ibQ 
idbs.of ifarapg^alono  wttb  him,  be  indulged 
bo*,.  arvLiarvaDgad  fi^v  bis  inotiier  aiDd  »»t 
ter  fx>  remain  m  town»  wbere  £!b«d^  laxid 


SSinAftbeth  wottld  be  tb  s^them  off^  and 
spend  the  n^xt  twö  montbs^ 

'  Befinre  tbef  left  Clandvon  Castle,  whei^ 
ev^  GeciliA  was  so  biisied  in  her  piepax»* 
tions  BB  not  tb  notice  his  abe^ioe,.  he  yield^ 
ed  to  ibeJ  melahcholy  gratification  of .  re* 
visiting  alone  all  the  favourite  hannts  of 
Efl^ly  t^iKd  fißditt'  tbese  excurdons  he  re- 
tumed  witU  feelings  soothed,  though  sad4 
dened,'  ind  with  a  tender  wish  to  please 
Cedlia,  increased  by  his  reflectiöi»  on:  his 
defidency  in  the  ardent  attachment  fee 
which  her  heart  seemed  to  pine.     .  :        r; 

'•  The  Short-  interval  that  was .  spedt  >  in 
Dubtin  was  a  little  enlivened  by;the>sot 
det3r  of  Chaiies  and  Elizabeth,  though  the 
perfecta  happiness  tbey  seen^ed^to  cinjpy 
droTe*  mäny  a  pang.  of  )anenvying  reglet 
to  the  heart  of  theii^unhappy  Ivöthto;  -^ - 
Early  in  the  month  of  March,  the.young 
eärl  and  countess  of  Clanalvon  crosised  ihe 
gea,  in  otder  to  go  to  iFrance  by!l)k>viei ; 
und  ofteti  oh  their  mdanohöly  jöuräeyliie 
ksC  bright  sknUe  of  CHivia  retumed  on  his 
inind^u  thte  lasli  beamcf  depairted  happig 
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n^us ;  that  smile  had  been  given  him  a 
few  days  before  he  left  her»  when  he  had 
fondly  Said»  that  he  soon  hoped  to  see  her 
as  happy  with  Robert  Howard  as  Eliza- 
beth was  with  Montague ;  for  latterly  he 
had  become  hopeless  of  detaching  her 
heart  from  him,  and  from  his  late  con. 
duct  had  begun  to  view  the  subjeet  in 
that  favourable  light  to  which  his  own 
aSection  for  Robert  indined  him. 

The  joumey  was  but  slowly  pürsued, 
as  often  the  indisposition  of  Cecilia  would 
detain  thefai  more  than  a  week  at  one 
place ;  and  often  she  loitered  to  so  ]ate  an' 
hour  before  they  set  off,  that  it  was  im- 
possible  to  complete  more  than  one  stage 
in  the  day light ;  and  if  they  attempted  a 
second,  her  terrors  of  robber^  banditti; 
overtums,  &c.  harassed  her  frame  and  his 
spirits;  every  thing  seemed  to  annoy  her, 
while  the  real  cause  of  the  interior  dis- 
satisfkction,  that  threw  a  gloom  over  all 
around  her,  was  the  ill-concealed  wreteh^ 
.edness  of  hef  husband. 

His  attentions  to  her  were  watchful  aiid 


tOAted;  njOfectiOA  luxx^mpaiiijed  tluep^  npt 

fpr  her ;  tb^  ovly  gratificati<;^  hß  waa  no:6|;: 
Wpal^,  oC  receiving  was  in  contribu^og 
toh»  happiness;  b^t  tha^  ardour  of  at- 
tncAunant,  whi^  opuld  draw  its  ow^  hap- 
poi^sa  f|t)pi  l^r  siionQ,  wsiß  u^terly  want> 

She  ii\^eqd  pps^^s^  a  ^oft  l^JlpJl^ 
ne^  tQGf  endoimng  not  to  gaija  an  in^erest 
PI  9,  l%ea^t  1^  g^qerq^sf  and  amis^ble  a$  tiiat 
<if  Cl^alTPn ;  but»  in  close  iptimapy,  th?jre; 
Y[ßs  IUI  itnl^ilitj  IQ  h(5i:  charac|pr,  T^^9!\ 
ma^Q  ^^}^  perman^^ly-stropg  sentiment 
tf>Diri^d^  hßf.  iinppssil^^.  She  perfectiy. 
^];(;  tbfit  a  ^pQk  ff*qm  1[\^t,  or  the  slighte^ 
vfi^  expressed  or  und^rstqod<»  vfsis  ^  l^yf, 
to  hiqa;  bat  tl^oug^  her  mind,  and  l^§t 
ocHni^and  oy^r  it^  ws^  w^j^  hfx  own  fe^l- 
}»fß  were  füll  pf  a^our,  apd  she  painfuHy 
^It  ^  vfsmt  of  it  in  bis ;  all  the  fond,  ad« 
miring  dßvption  witfi  which  she  had  ioved 
him,  continued  unal^d ;  she  could  not 
UA0i0kunfqrhi!»i¥^pfequallove;  but 
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Sh^9{ul  was  fhe  self-feproacKftil  feeling 
which  oflen  coveredher  cheek  with  painful 
blu^lies,  ümt  she  haä  wilflilly  decöived  her« 
seif;  änd  often,  when  she  market  söme 
gen^rons,  noble  feeling,  when  a  iliilile,  füll 
öf  sensibility  and  intelligence  glöwed  on 
bis  oountenance,  ihe  almost  wisfaed  tbat  it 
were  now  possible  fbr  her  to  witness  his 
perfect  happiness  with  another ;  and  thät 
öthef ^Kat  other  li^ho  tlöiie  teias  'Worthy 
bf  bim,  she  feit  Was  Emily  Nügient.  In 
the  be^nning  öf  her  marriage,  while  she 
still  cherisbed  the  'hope  of  pössessing  her 
husband's  ardent  afTectibh,  ihe  could 
not  bear  to  give  ädmittahce  to  nn  idea 
which  must  destroy  the  'illtisiön»  and 
therefore  forcibly  chas^d  fröm '  hier  breast 
every  suspicion  bf  his*  attachiäent  to' Emi- 
ly; butasthis  hope  gradnally  fafled,  and 
she  becäÄie  sensible  that  though-the  ob- 
ject  bf  his  indulgent  tendemess,  she  had 
iiever  beto  that  of  his  Ibve,  she  found  it 
less  gratihg  to  her  fedings  to  tittribute 
iJie'Wäht  of  aMour  in  his  äffection  fbr  her 
tb  Äe  'p'revköriftDe  bf  a^^riör^ttebhmentv 
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latfaer  than  to  her  own  want  of  the  power 
of  exciting  it 

A  shorty  very  short  time  now  remained 
until  the  awful  period  when  Cecilia  was 
to  beoome  a  mother,  or  to  quit  a  world  in 
which  she  was  capaUe  of  so  little  solid 
enjoyment ;  and  this  approaching  crisis  cd 
her  fate  led  to  reflections  of  the  most  be- 
he&dBÜ  .  tendency  to  a  mind  not  so  much 
defident  in  understanding  as  in  the  power 
of  using  it.-  She  was  in  a  great  measure 
a  visionary,  fond  rather  of  moddUng  ob- 
j«*,  ^er  im.gta.aon,  th.n  of  diLn. 
ing  their  real  state;.  but  in  the  awful  trial 
'liispended  over  her,  all  was  reality. 

We  are  not  deluded  into  error  by  the 
unoertainty  of  death ;  of  its  certainty  at 
one  time  or  other,  every  creature  is  aware ; 
but  it  i&  the  uneertainty  of  the  period  in 
which  this  awful  transition  from  one  state 
of  existence  to  another  may  take  place, 
which  renders  so  large  a  proportion  of 
mankind  careless  in  preparing  for  it. 
Thoughin  pregnancy  the  final  result,  for 
deatby  or  life  with  an  added  bles^ng»  is 
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doubtful,  the  peripd  in  which  that  m(V 
mentous  question  is  to  be  decided  is  fixed 
and  determined;  aocident  may  bring  it 
nearer^  but  nothing  can  postpon^  it ;  and 
lost  to  every  serious  impression  must  the 
woman  be  wbo  can  for  several  months 
have  this  alternative  plaoed  before  her 
^yes^  without  deriving  mental  improve- 
ment  fix>m  it  How  beautiful  is  this  order 
ofnature»  which  ushers  the  Infant  into  the 
World  with  cireums^nces  which  render 
the  mother  more  fitted  for  the  sacred 
trust! 

Once  kd  to  solid  reflection,  Cecilia  had 
müqh  to  pause  upon,  much  to  correct ;  and 
iK>W,  inatead  of  trusting  to  the  blind  guide 
of  her  own  sensibility,  she  prayed  to  be 
directed;  instead  of  persisting  in  efibrts 
to  obtain  that  line  of  happiness  for  which 
she  had  painfuUy  and  vainly  struggled, 
$be  resolyed  to  seek  the  esteem  of  her 
husband,  and  to  become  a  really-useful 
ebaracter;  in$t^d.  €£  fir^tfuUy  lamenting 
bis  want  of  ;devoted  loye,  she  leamed  tp 
adnüie  afid/^wisb.  tq.iaiittate         ^XBlted 


Bhd  disihter^^sA^sbiMbl^^  taught 

him  tmeh  tenä^ttiöds  ^'Md  indulgence  Imv 
ivards  one  who  4>ad,  sbe  iv^us  too  wtll 
iawaife/  d^fy^'ttnd  'ifreco^ernUy  injured 
him. 

As  the  tnothier  of  his  diready^^dailiii^ 
bhild,  Cktialveii'g  Wärth  heartglow^'wüh 
B  new  emaüoii  tow^tAs  her;  hU  ^ityiqg, 
grateful  afi^tiöta  för  her  inereäsed  to'it 
ittore '  respectfül  änd  a  fonder  saitimetit ; 
fsüll  EmilyNugäilt  remained  theonlyeb« 
ject  ön  whom  his  mind  could'tum,  ftstihe 
bemg  whp  would  have  been  all  to  him---- 
'who  Woüld '  liftve  i)e€in  mcH'e  than  noW  he 
coutd  Ibok  back  to  Without  idmostmad- 
dening  angiiirii.  In  her  his  wbole  heatt 
•was  still  wrapped  up ;  but  the  approacib- 
ing  dariger  of  Gedlia  liiled  his  bosom  -i^^th 
a  seh  timrät  fOT:5lHiich  he  oo^ild  searcdy 
'Srocount 

Cetolia  htoilg  \Wth  clfel^hted  loveiupeii 

his  hieräasM  tend^tlösd ;  1^  >  nätfihil  ^ti- 

miditj  öf  bär^^ispsäitiön  tdÄde  her  ftel 

'  eeittan  ^at^e  txml^titot  svfrvive  her  oon- 
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pingi  of  death  would  be  a  joy  indted, 
ooold  har  dosing  eyes  behold  him  hang- 
ing  over  her  expiring  form. 

Thns»  in  watchful  care  on  the  part  of 
Cknalvon,  and  of  fluttered  joy  on  that  of 
Cectlia,  passed  the  first  few  weeks  of  their 
residence  in  France.  Soon  was  the  peace- 
flu  period  at  an  end ;  a  letter  from  lady 
Elizabeth  Montague  soon  and  dreadfully 
destroyed  the  short-lived  calm.  It  was  as 
fis41ow8:-— 


**  I  know  not  how  to  prepare 
my  dearest  Clanalvon  for  an  event  for 
which  we  were  ourselves  unprepared; 
nothing  I  could  say  could  lessen  the 
thock.  I  will  only  desire  you  to  be  re- 
ngned.  It  is  indeed  a  circiimstance  so 
unlooked-for,  so  dreadful^  that  I  can  scarce- 
ly  ask  you  to  endeavour  to  be  oomposed, 
fiur  Cecilia's  sake«  I  do  not  know  how 
&rther  to  delay  the  wfaole  sad  history — I 
miist  go  on  at  onee»  but  will  give  you  all 
tbe  preparaticm  we  had  oursdves. 

TOI..  IL  o 
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^  Sinoe  our  retum  to  town,  lord  Btt 
vüle  has  made  many  efforts  to  regani  his 
former  intimacy  with  Robert  Howaitl; 
buty  as  onr  letters  have  informed  you, 
dear  Kobert  firmljr  resisted  tbem,  know- 
ing  that  our  famSy  disapproved  the  con- 
nexion.  The  day  but  one  before  yester- 
day,  they  met  at  our  house,  and  I  noticed 
tfaem  a  few  minutes  in  eonversation — bat 
there  was  then  nothing  remarkable.  After 
lord  Belville  went,  he  was  in  the  higbest 
spirits;  he  whispered  Olivia,  that  lord 
Belville  had  failed  in  all  his  endeavours 
to  lead  him  back  to  the  gaming-table 
But^  alas!  one  fatal  effort  was  yet  un« 
tried. 

**  It  is  best  to  go  on  to  teil  you  eaeh  cir^ 
cumstance  of  the  last  three  days.  Thaf 
evening,  all  life  and  aniroation,  he  gave 
pleasure  to  all  around  him ;  and  I  thought 
that  he  was  really  formed  by  nature  £br 
our  darling  Olivia — precious  creature !  that 
last  delightful  evening  she  smiled  those 
lovely  looks  of  peaceful,  yet  animated  hap^ 
piness^  which  you  so  fondly  loved,  look« 


128 

ing  iforward  only  to  a  oontinuanoe  of  pre- 
sent  enjoyment  in  the  future.  You  re- 
member  what  powers  of  pleasing  Robert 
poMessed,  and  how  much  he  seemed  to 
enjoy  the  style  of  conversation  he  met 
with  US.  Never  did  I  so  ardently  hope 
that  he  and  ourOlivia  might  yet  be  as 
happy  together  as  we  are — ^never  did  I 
fed,  all  fear  on  the  subject,  so  completely 
groundless  as  that  evening;  the  looks  of 
happy  love  he  fixed  on  her  can  never  be 
forgotten.  He  left  \is,  promising  to  come 
again  the  foUowing  evening ;  but  in  vain 
we  expected  him.  Mamma  thought  that 
some  other  engagement  interfered;  but 
poor  Olivia  blushed,  and  said  she  knew 
he  would  not  neglect  that  engagement  for 
any  other,  and  she  was  sure  he  would 
come.  At  length  however  mamma  re- 
oeived  a  note,  saying  it  was  impossible  for 
him  to  see  us  that  evening. 

'*  During  breakfast  this  morning,  Charles 
was  caUed  out,  and  did  not  retum.  As 
I  was  going  up  stairs,  I  met  my  maid, 
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wfao  taid  9he  feared  all  was  not  rig^,  « 
Cbarles  turned  deadly  pale  oii  heariag  a 
meiaage  fifom  lord  Howard's  servant»  aad 
^at  he  had  gone  away  with  bim^  seeoung 
inolently  ^Hated. 

,  *'  Aeeording  to  Susan -s  adTiee,  I  urent 
^  mamma,  and,  without  mentloning  mj 
fears»  urged  ber  to  go  out  immediat^ 
CHivia  on  aome  business.  Wbea 
to  ber,  Olivia  begged  to  stay; 
«id  I  saw  that  sbe  wisbed  to  wait  &r 
fiobert's  usual  moming-visit.  Howevef:, 
MB  i  pressed  ber  strongly,  sbe  consented  i» 
fgo,  wbile  I  remained  anxiously  waiting 
lAie  retum  of  Cbarles.  In  a  few  minutes 
f  got  a  note  from  bim.  At  that  momeot 
mir  dear  Robert  lay  senselesß,  and  almost 
^Kfeless— *it  was  a  duel  with  lord  Belville. 
**  Tbis  was  all  I  tben  knew.  Cbarles 
wi^ed  me  to  go  immediately  to  bim.  Ab 
I  entered,  I  beard  the  shrieks  of  bis  mo- 
ftber«~tbat  cold  pblegmatic  woman — they 
irent  to  my  very  beart.  Charles  brought 
rine  in  silenee  to  hia  room.  The  unhappy 
fid;ber  bung  over  bim*— Miss  Howard  and 
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^  öhildreti  were  sobbing  around  tbc 
bed.-*^*  60  to  your  poor  mother,  Sarah/ 
Said  k>rd  Howard,  as  I  entered. 

**  Wben  he  heard  me,  he  tumed— lus 

eountenance^ ^But  why  should  I  torture 

you  with  such  descriptions  ?— *•*  Speak  to 
him,  lady  Elizabeth/  said  the  poor  old 
man^  motioning  to  some  of  the  dbildren  tb 
make  way  for  me. 

**  Death  was  marked  in  bis  fkee,  and  be 
seemed  qüite  insensible.  I  stooped  to 
i^ieak  tö  him.  He  pressed  my  bai^, 
cpened  bis  eyei^  and  smiled.  He  mnr- 
mured  the  name  of  Olivia*— bis  lips  oon* 
tinued  to  move;  be  smiled  again,  and 
died.  Charles  led  me  away.  The  un- 
happy  father  at  the  rooment  sunk  to  the 
ground — all  bis  pride,  all  bis  hopes,  all  bis 
aflfections,  bad  centered  in  bis  lost  Ro- 
bert The  grief  of  lady  Howard  was  yet 
wilder  and  more  unrestrained ;  but  wbile 
I  was  engaged  in  fruitless  efibrts  to  tum 
her  mind  to  the  only  source  of  consola* 
tion,  all  became  suddenly  known  to  the 
deepest  sufferer  in  the  cakunity.    Mam* 
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ma,  uneonscious  of  the  circumstanoe»  call- 
ed  to  Visit  lady  Howard.  Sarah  saw  the 
carriage,  and  instantly  flew  down*  I  have 
sinoe  heard  that,  openin^  the  door,  she 
rushed  into  the  street;  and,  by  her  coun- 
tenance,  mamma  at  once  guessed  the 
truth.  Sarah  grasped  Olivia's  hand,  sob- 
bing  violently,  unable  to  speak.  Mamma 
brought  her  into  the  carriage,  imploring 
her  to  teil  what  had  happened ;  but  she 
could  only  sob  out — *  Robert !' — *  What 
of  him,  for  Heaven's  sake!'  mamma  ex- 
daimed.  She  replied  —  *  He  is  dead! 
Robert  is  killed!'  with  renewed  slirieks. 

**  Our  precious  Olivia  did  not  utter  a 
Word,  but  sunk  in  mamma's  arms,  as  if 
she  was  gone  for  ever.  Miss  Howard 
brought  me  to  her — our  efforts  have  been 
in  vain  to  restore  her ;  but  she  lives,  and 
is  not,  the  physicians  say,  in  a  dangerous 
State.     I  scarcely  know  what  I  have  said. 

"  I  have  written  so  far  while  she  lay  in 
a  kind  of  sleep.  I  dreaded  lest  my  be- 
loved  Clanalvon  should  hear  it  perhaps  in 
an  exaggerated  form.    I  must  now  stop— 
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k  is  dmost  daylight  In  the  morning  I 
will  add  some  account  of  how  she  ap' 
pears. 

**  Charles  has  just  learned  from  a  young 
man,  who  was  present,  the  whole  eourse 
pf  this  ^tal  event  At  dinner,  the  day 
before  yesterday,  lord  Belville  met  him, 
when,  afler  dinner,  he  again  urged  his 
cniel  request,  that  Bobert  would  aecom- 
pany  him  to  the  club-house ;  with  the  firm- 
ness  wfaich  he  has  latterly  displayed,  he 
refosed  to  do  so.  Lord  Belville  dwelt  on 
the  pleas^res  of  the  gaming-table,  with 
ithat  persuasive  eloquenee  in  whieh  he 
prided  himself,  and  reminded  Robert  how 
much  he  had  onee  enjoyed  them.— *  I  do 
reroember/  said  Robert, '  and  perhaps  this 
reooUeetion  of  my  errors,  and  the  repent- 
ance  of  them  I  ought  to  feel,  were  neces- 
sary  to  enable  me  to  resist  the  eloquenee 
with  which  lord  Belville  defends  them/ 
LfOrd  Belville  cast  on  him  a  look  füll  of 
malice  and  vengeance;  but  the  subject 
tben  passed  away*. 
.    *^  In  the  evening,  Just  as  he  was  pre- 
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yaring  to  leave  tbe  Company,  and  oome  to 
US»  he  approQched  him. — '  You  wte  going 
to  lady  Clanalvon V  he  said.  Robert  coldt 
ly  replied  in  the  affirmative.— **  And  when 
the  happy  husband  retums,  we  may  hop« 
once  more  that  Mr.  Howard  will  honour 
our  roeetings  with  bis  presence/  addcd 
k>rd  Belvilte»  witii  a  malevolent  miile'; 
'  for  it  i»  weil  known  that  the  reform 
iPTonght  by  the  pretty  saint,  lady  Oiiyi% 
kts  been  luded  hy  the  abaence  of  her  bfOk 
tber'a  purse.** 

The  remainder  was  in  Charies's  hand^ 
'  **  Liitay  was  here  called  away  to  Olivia^ 
wbo  then  aroused  from  the  Stupor  into 
which  she  had  fallen.  Some  incautious 
JHends  may  write  to  you,  in  a  manner  tliat 
will  give  you  needless  pangs  in  respeet  to 
ber-~it  is  therefore  best  to  arm  you  agaimt 
misrepresentation,  by  stating  the  exact 
truth.  Her  mind  is  at  present  bewifder^ 
ed  by  the  abrupt  discovery  of  an  event  so 
dreadful ;  but  you  may  rely  up^m  it,  that 
there  is  nothing  of  real  derangement  in 
the  case.    I  dispatch  this,  to  be  befbre« 


kand  with  newspaper  dr  öther  aoconnts, 
bat  liope  to  fofUow  it  very  soon  witlr  one 
mcve  &iv<mnblei  Tbere  is  oot  time  ibr 
niore^  May  ycm  be  siipported»  dearest 
Cknaiton,  unäet  y our  inany  triak !  Your 
detr  motbeTj!  sinoe  tbe  first  sfaock,  has 
home  it  as  well  as  we  could  hope  for; 
diougfa  sbe  feek  deeply,  ahe  is  not  ill. 
Liezy  is  the  hdp  md  ocMifcrt  of  eveiy 
one,  and  fi>r  tfaeir  aakes  regaida  neithar 
hat  own  fatigne  or  aonrow»  Fiom  tbe  re» 
poit  of  tbe  pbysicianii,  I  can  eonfidently 
bope  tD  write  you  good  tklings  ot  our 
därling  (Mivia  in  a  few  dayä    Adieu  !** 


Without  a  pause  Ckm^hron  i^d  to  the 
end ;  but  wben  he  had  finisbed^  the  letter 
diropped  from  bis  band.  He  feit  bimself 
tbe  murderer  of  bis  friend— ^tbe  destroyer 
of  bis  sister.  It  was  be  had  introduced 
BdviOe  to  Howard-^it  wa&  bis  blind  pn*. 
iMity  towards  hiiA  wbicb  first  induoed 
Robert  to  regard  bim  as  a  suitable  ocm^ 
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panion. — **  Of  all  I  have  been  guilty,  ex- 
cept,  tili  now,  of  murder!'*  he  wildly  ex- 
claimed.  A  shuddering  recollection  of 
the  dying  Emily  o^ssed  his  mind;  his 
agonized  feelings  bordered  on  derange- 
ment — as  Cecilia  was  not  present,  he  had 
no  object  for  which  to  restiain  them. 

Shuddering  with  mental  anguish,  he 
rushed  from  his  home ;  his  wild  idea  was 
tOsfiy  to  Ireland,  to  see  his  sister,  and  pe*- 
iiaps  embrace  the  cold  remains  of  Robert. 
His  wife,  the  in&nt  on  whom  he  had  fixed 
bis  hopes — all  were  forgotten.  He  had 
never  leamed  to  bound  his  feelings;  he 
had  always  given  them  unrestrained  liber- 
ty,  and  now  they  overpowered  him.  His 
temples  throbbed — ^his  pulse  beat  hi^,  as 
with  feverish  rapidity  he  pursued  the  path 
fo  which  Chance  directed  him ;  but  some- 
times  he  would  check  his  steps^  and  think 
%as  it  a  dream  ?  or  was  it  indeed  possible 
that  Robert,  all  life  and  animation  as  he 
liad  left  him,  was  now  a  cold  senseless 
eorpse;  that  Olivia,  just  rising  into  wo- 
manhood,  just  glowing  in  all  the  sweetest 


jbopes  of  youtb,  now  blighted  in  all  her 
happy  heart  had  &gteBed  on^  was  wither- 
ing  under  the  chill,  murderous  hand  which 
had  deprived  her  of  her  lover? — "Oh, 
troly^^^he  exclaimed,  "  that  sweet  smile 
which  dwelt  so  long  upon  my  mind — that. 
Ipvely  treasured  smile,  was  the  last  which 
ever  illumined  her  cheeiiess  prospects; 
and  I  the  cause — I  the  murderer  of  How- 
ard^—and  thröugh  him,  of  Olivia  r 

The  recoUection  of  the  infantine  endear- 
nients  of  bis  sister-— of  all  the  sweetness  he 
lunl  laved,  changed  the  course  of  bis  feel- 
iags  fix>in  wild  distraction  to  more  ten- 
der  sorrow,.  and  by  degrees  he  regained 
sufficient  composure  to  reflect  on  the  situa- 
ticm  of  bis  wife,  and  to  determine  to  re- 
tum  to  her^  and  conceal  the  anguish  of 
bis  beart  from  her,  to  whom  it  might 
prove  as  destructive  as  the  fatal  event  he 
hmented  had  been  to  Olivia.. 

With  a  fortitude  surprising  to  himsein: 
he  oonversed  with  her  as  if  nothing  had 
occurred ;    but    his    anguished.  feelings,, 
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tfiougfa  ooBcealed,  wefe  not  to  be  con^ 
quered,  and  tbe  rery  yiolexHx  he  did  them 
served  only  to  increase  their  injtirioüs 
power  over  a  Constitution  already  shdken 
hf  a  long  eoiirse  of  agitation  and  svdfiRbp- 

Mg. 
The  apprefaensi  ve  tendemess  of  his  wife 

80on  discovered  Symptoms  of  fever,  whicb, 

in  the  eourse  of  the  following  daj,  arose  to 

the  most   diarming   heigbt      Separated 

IN»n  ewry  friend  wlio  might  bare  Math- 

td  and  dirided  her  ou'eSp  night  and  di^ 

Ciedlia  hmig  over  him,  regardless  of  the 

dloiger  to  whieh  her  incessant  firijgite  ex« 

posed  her  own  lifi%  and  tbat  of  her  infioit 

An  old  and  attached  servant  frequently 

Kminded  her  of  this,  and  entreated  her  to 

lest ;  but«*-*^  No/'  said  Cecilia^  ^  if  he  dies, 

why  shottld  I  remain  a  vrretcbed  boidttn  on 

tiie  earth  ?  and  if  my  cares  restore  him, 

how  gladly  wül  I  die-ho^  gkdly  see  my 

cbüd  lesign  it&  first  breath  for  ha&  dear 

aake !''  and  in  distraeted  afflicticm  sfae  con» 

toiiicd  to  hing  over  his  pillow^^  and  to 
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hew  every  fedUng»  kng  dcmed  utteranee, 
in  ddmum  (»miiiunicated  to  her  as  a 
£rieiid  wbo  would  sympathize  #ith  him« 

At  times  he  knew  Ceeilia,  and  would 
tenderly  caution  her  against  fatiguing  her- 
seif; at  others  he  spoke  to  her  as  a  person 
he  loved,  without  eren  remembering  her 
nama  On  the  third  day  of  his  illness, 
awakiiig  from  a  painful  slumber,  he  said, 
looking  around  him-i*-^^*  And  have  I  no 
fiiend  leftr 

^  Yes ;  I  am  with  y ou,  deareat,"  replied 
poör  Cecilia. 

^  Yes,  and  you  are  a  friend;  yes,  you 
can  feel  for  me.  Oh,  go  to  my  Einily ! 
Leave  me  to  die,  and  go  teil  her  I  love 
her.  But  stay;  teil  me  of  CXivia»  and 
Ining  me  to  Howard.  But,  see,  see,  do 
not  teil  my  poor  Cecilia — do  not  teil  her 
tiiat  I  am  wretched — db  not  teil  her  of 
my  love  to  Emily — do  not  make  her  un-» 
easy,  fbr  I  love  her.  Oh,  I  love  her  too 
mueh  for  my  happiness,  and  too  Utile  for 
hers !  Yet  teil  Emily»  that  never  has  one 
thon^^tstrayed  from  her;  teil  her  that  in 
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my  dbSLd  I  hope  tc^  find  a  creoture  sudi^  tf 
she  wiSy  an  loreliness  and  ¥irtue«*-that  in 
every  feelkig^  she  has  been  fint — ^that  eveü 
in  the  dreadf ul  death  ci  Howaid  I  tbought 
onhen.  Sbei&alwayawitbme;  andwhen 
I  think  of  ho-,  it  is  with  resagnuüoiy— 
with  patient  though  faopeless-  woe:  she 
w^  so  peifect — so  heavenly-minded^  that 
every  fedüng  connected  with  her,  ev^i 
thoae  of  sonaw,  seem  jbo  partabe  of  Hea^ 
Yen ;  she  was  all  in  all  to  me.  Olivia 
woüldnow  be  the  happy  wife <^ 0*I>on- 

nel,  had  Einily ^But  do  not  teil  Ce#> 

dlia ;  it  woirld  giieve  her.  My  dear  Ce^ 
cilia^  she  shall  not  suffer  unnecessary  af<- 
fliction.  Nor  do  not  let  her  know  about 
Olivia..  Ah,  why  was  I  reminded  of  them? 
My  poor  heart  L  Do  not  let  Cecilia  feet 
as  I  feel.'' 

The  only  selfish*  care  poor  Gecilia  could 
now  entertain,  was  the  fear  that  her  fa- 
tigiie  and  anxiety  would  bring  on  her  ill^ 
Hess,  so  that  she-  would  be  forced.  to  leave 
him.  •  If  he  lived,  she  feared  a  Separation,, 
fir  her  own  strength  was  almost  exhausted;. 
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but  if  he  died,  sbe  feit  that  they  would  be 
etemally  ünited ;  and  yet  she  prayed  with 
BS  much  eamestness,  that  he  might  live 
to  be  happy,  as  if  she  had  ventured  to 
hope  that  she  could  tnake  bim  so.  She 
had  never  known  how  tender  was  bis  af- 
fection  for  her,  or  with  what  ardent  at- 
tachment she  loved  bim,  until  this  illness. 

Hope  did  not  onoe  visit  her  for  many» 
many  days,  and  she  soon  found  that  unless 
its  revivinginfluence  came  to  eheer  her,  she 
could  not  long  persevere  m  her  uneea^ing 
attendanee ;  her  frame  was  so  totally  ex- 
hausted,  that  tedious  swoonings  often  fol- 
lowed  any  change  for  the  worse ;  yet  the 
instant  she  recovered  to  a  reooUection  of 
bis  illness,  her  own  was  forgotten,  and  she 
would  fly  back  to  bim,  as  if  refreshed  by 
the  Suspension  of  her  faculties.  His  health 
at  length  began  gradually  to  recover ;  but 
he  was  left  weak,  to  a  degree  which  terri- 
fied  her  that  his  illness  would  take  an- 
other  tum,  equally  dangerous. 

It  was  on  the  first  day  that  he  was  well 
enough  to  be  rempved  from  one  room  to 


ftnotlien  that  the  anxiety  which  bad  seeni« 
ed  to  give  her  strength  being  in  a  d^ppee 
Mspended,  Ceeilia  wifö  taken  ill.  Bjr  the 
positive  (»rders  of  tbe  physidan,  and  kor 
own  tendeiiy-nrged  request,  ClanalTon 
remained  in  a  distant  part  of  the  house. 

A  few  hours  of  anxious  suspenae  faad 
passed^  when  a  sarvant  came  to  inform 
bim  that  he  was  a  father,  and  tbat  Ceeilia 
lived;  biit  ft&ai  the  maanner  in  wbicfa  tfae 
inteUigence  was  given,  he  feit  that  abe 
was  far  fk>m  sstfe;  a  moment  after  bis 
daugbter  was  placed  hi  bis  arms.  Fani^ 
gave  to  her  ftatures  tbe  resembkncas 
dearest  to  her  unhappy  father  r  but  i^hat 
whieh  really  existed  was  a  mingled  like** 
ness  to  him  and  to  her  mdther.  As  he 
dasped  tbe  baby  to  bis  heart,  a  fcxidneis 
rf  protecting  love,  which  he  had  never 
feJt  before,  swelied  there ;  the  precious  in- 
&nt  seemed  to  fiU  in  herseif  the  vmd  in 
bis  heart,  or  rather,  he  seemed  to  possess 
all  he  loved  in  her. 

Anxiously  be  pressed  for  admission  to 
Cedlia*s  apertment    It  was  granted  hiin; 
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imt  with  sorrow  anspeakaUe  be  saw  tlie 
weakened  State  to  whioh  she  was  reduoed ; 
scaroeljr  oould  she  extend  h^  band  to  bis 
•«^«earcely  could  ber  quivering  bps  pro« 
nounce  bis  name,  yet  a  smiie  trembled  on 
tbem,  and  oii  ber  cold,  paie  obeek. 

In  broken  aocents  Ceeilki  desired  tbat  a 
paper  wbicb  lay  in  ber  escritoire  sbould 
be  brought  to  her.  She  put  it  into  tfa€ 
band  of  ber  busband,  and  wbispered — 
"  If  I  recorer,  retum  it;  but  if  not,  re^ 
DMmb^  it  is  the  last  will  x>f  your  dying 
wife^^remember  that  in  deatb  my  beart 
will  ding  to  the  wisb  expressed  in  it/* 

*  Ob,  my  Ceeilia  T  be  exelaimed,  "  my 
bdioved,  my  ever-tender,  darling  CecUii^ 
your  wisbes  ar6  all  sacred  to  me!  but^ 
d3ring ! — oh,  do  not  farther  rend  my  beart  ^ 

The  band  be  held  was  pressed  witb 
stfong  emotion  in  botb  of  his^  and  bis  bp 
reeted  on  ber  forehead. 

^Oh,  I  am  blessed  l**  she  exdaimed.  '*  Re« 
joice  with  me  !*'  and,  sinking  on  bis  bo- 
9om,  she  expired. 

Weakened  in  body  by  bis  long  illness» 
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and  in  mind  by  the  affliction  which  caufr* 
ed  it,  Clanalvon  could  scarcely  sustain  this 
new  and  heavy  stroke.  With  sorrow  in- 
comprehensible  to  those  who  cannot  con- 
ceive  that  the  heart,  while  devoted  with 
almost  adoration  to  one  objecto  may  feel 
the  tenderest  emotion»  of  grateful  affection 
towards  another»  he  hung  over  the  lifelcsss 
form  o£  his  wife. 

The  ehill  band  of  death  seemed  to  have 
cast  its  blighting  influence  over  every  ob- 
jecto He  thought  of  Emily  lying  as  Ceei» 
li|Bt  now  lay— -no  other  picture  than  thpse 
of  death  and  devastation  could  he  raise  to 
hjj9  imagination— Oliyia,  what  she  had 
been  in  form»  but  alienated  in  mind,.  per- 
haps  unable  to  distinguisfa  her  idolised 
brother,  were  he  near  her»  from  the  stnm- 
gers  around  her — Elizabeth,  faded  and 
jexhausted,  in  painful  attendance  on  he^~ 
his  mother  and  Charles  reproaching  him 
as  the  cause  of  all — Howard  cold  in:  the 
gnivef — Mrs.  Nugent,  deprived  of  her  only 
tie  to  earth,  dragging  on  a  weary  existr 
eQce>  lost  to  eyery  hope,  or  perhaps.  per- 
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ishing  under  the  chill  hand  which  had 
tom  Emily  from  her  arms : — such  were 
the  objects  which  flÜitted  before  his  eyes, 
as,  in  the  dead  of  night,  he  retumed  to 
the  apartment  of  Cecilia,  once  more  to 
press  her  to  his  breast.  Her  last  desire 
retumed  to  his  mind ;  and  drawing  her 
letter  from  his  bosoin,  he  calied  for  his 
child,  with  some  indistinet  idea  of  a  gra- 
tification  in  her  presence,  while  he  read 
the  last  will  of  her  mother. 


"  Whenever  this  meets  your  eyes, 
you  will  regard  it  with  tenderness,  as  the 
last  relic  of  your  Cecilia,  and  your  pre- 
cious  tears  will  fall  on  the  last  lines  traced 
by  her.  I  am  weak,  and  my  hand  trem- 
Wes;  I  fear,  my  best  beloved,  that  if  I 
longer  delay,  I  shall  be  incapable  of  writ- 
ing. 

"  In  the  very  ravings  of  illness,  a^  in 
every   moment   since  ray   Coming    Vvet^' 
with  thrilling  deligbt  I  have  feit  th^^    q\} 
fondly  love  me.     I  once  thought        ^^^ 
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wiite — I  once  feared  that  you  did  not  6c». 
sider  me  wörthy  of^  your  love,  and  my 
mind  was  then  restless  and  unhappy ;  bot 
rhave  lately  learned,  that  had  it  not  befen 
for  one  dear  image  previoasly  impressed 
upön  your  heart,  it  might  have  been  fiilly 
mine. 

"  If  my  life  is  spared,  it  woiild  be  my 
jöy  and  pride  to  make  you  all  the  amends 
in  my  power  för  the  loss  you  have  suS- 
tained  in  her:  but  it  will  not  be ;  my 
strength  is  so  exhau.sted,  that  I  am  fully 
sensible  there  is  not  sufficient  left  to  bear 
the  appröäching  rtruggle  of  nature.  You 
will  latneht  me;  but  remember,  my  be- 
loved,  thatr  die  with  hopes  and  views, 
which  ivere  not  mine  until  I  knew  you ; 
from  yoü — ^from  your  dear  example,  I  have 
learned  to  trace  to  its  source  the  goodness, 
the  reetitude  with  which  you  have  at  onee 
preserved  inviolate  the  attachment  you 
owe  to  the  inestimable  object  of  your  love, 
and  to  bestow  on  her  who  had  committed 
her  happiness  into  your  hands,  that  induU 
gent  tendemess  which  even  my  faults  (and 
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J  am  now  senAiUe  of  many  which  I  ooce 
poDSidered  virtues)  could  never  exhaust 
Though  severed  from  you,  I  will  be  hap- 
py«»— happy,  in  some  measure  through  your 
Infant,  and  thereföre  not  an  object  of  your 
K^ret 

^  Happiness  still  awaits  you;  Eniily 
m«y  be  yours.  Whatever  was  the  cause 
that  disunitcKl  you,  she  loves  you ;  and  she 
is  still  the  dearest,  as  she  was  the  first»  ob» 
ject  of  your  affections.  She  loves  me  also ; 
and»  should  my  child  surviye»  will  cberisb 
it  for  its  mother's  sake«  as  well  as  for  its 
fiitber's.  In  this  sweet  hope  of  happiness 
fi)r  you,  for  it,  and  for  my  dearest  fiiend» 
all  the  most  earnest  wishes  of  my  heart 
are  fulfilled. 

*^  My  dying  request  to  you  is»  that  ay 
ikx>n  as  the  last  duties  are  fulfilled  towards 
me»  you  will  hasten  to  Ireland,  to  comfort 
your  afflicted  family,  and  find  comfort  in 
their  society;,  teil  them  all  that  I  grate- 
fuUy  feel  their  kindness  towards  me. 

^  As  soon  as  the  state  of  the  dear»  auf- 
ferii^  01ivia!s  health  permits  you  to  leave 
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her,  go  to  fny  beloved  Emily,  and  engage 
her  promise  to  become  your  wife,  and  the 
mother  of  my  child.  In  the  meaiiticbe, 
the  ever-kind  Elizabeth  may,  by  lett^r, 
reconcile  whatever  difFerence  exists  be- 
tween  you.  Your  dear  Cecilia  will  re- 
joice  in  your  mutual  happiness ;  my  spirit 
will  hover  around  you — ^it  will  bless  the 
dear  mother  of  my  child — you  will  think 
of  me  together.  In  death  it  is  my  hope 
to  see  this  blessed  union,  and  you  will  be 
Uessed.  My,  child  will  be  reared  a  secoüd 
Clanalvon  or  a  second  Emily.  Oh !  I  long 
to  be  gone,  and  to  see  you  happy,  and 
Emily  restored  to  health.  My  last  breath 
will  bless  the  two  objects  most  dear  to  me 
on  earth.  Adieu,  adieu  for  ever,  my  only 
love !  I  do  not  think  I  sh^U  long  continüe 
here ;  but  in  death,  as  in  life,  I  am  your 
own  **  Cecilia. 

"  It  is  my  wish,  that  my  chijd,  should 
it  be  a  girl,  may  be  called  Emily  Cecilia ; 
and  now  I  trust  my  mind  will  remain 
fixed  on  things  far  above  this  world ;  be 
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happy,  as  y ou  deserve  to  be.    Farewell^ 
my  best  beloved  !** 


**  Farewell,  indeed,  cold,  lifeless  form ! 
no  longer  animated  by  that  generous  spiiit 
which  now  hovers  over  her  husband  and 
her  child,  and  is  ruyvo  perhaps  joined  above 
by  that  of  her  friend." 

He  sunk  on  bis  knees,  and  after  a  few 
minutes  pause  he  exclaimed»  raising  the 
child  in  bis  arms — **  Oh,  may  this  preeious 
in&nt  be  free  from  all  the  faults  of  her  un- 
happy  father!  may  she  be  gentle,  gene- 
rous»  lovely,  as  her  molher!  and,  oh! 
may  she  meet  a  happier  fate!  Sainted 
spirits !  guard  her  from  sin  and  sorrow— « 
teach  her  to  foUow  your  steps  to  heaven  ; 
and  may  her  father  leam  himself  to  in^ 
struct  her!— -all  others  myvo  are  lost.** 

His  deep  and  hopeless  afHiction  wa^ 

more  than  he  could  endure ;  a  relapse  w^^ 

the  consequence,  and  in  a  few  days  af^^ 

'  that  which  gave  her  birth,  it  appeai^^^ 

mdst  probable,  that  the  smiling,  un( 
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adot»  in&nt  would  somi  be  lejß;  •  h^ploi 
orphan  in  a  foreign  country.  StiU,  in  the 
wildness  of  fever,  he  would  call  for  her ; 
and  as  he  clasped  her  to  his  bosom»  muF- 
IBur  with  mournful  tenderness  tbe  name 
^"  Emüy  Ceciüa.^ 

It  was  his  ddirioos  fancy  that  Smiijr 
too  waft  dead,  and  that  all  dear  to  him  had 
deserted  hitn,  as  the  destroyer  <^  her,  Ce- 
cilia,  Howard»  and  Olivia-^^^  And  thou 
only  art  left  !**  he  would  exdaim»  gaiuQ^ 
with  exquisite  fondness  on  his  düld; 
5*  thou  only  art  left  to  love  thy  guilt|r  bot 
uiifaappy  father  T 

But  one  was  near  who  affectionately 
loved  him;  the  tears  of  Elizabeth  Mon« 
tague  often  feil  on  his  burning  forqhead, 
when  she  heard  his  mournful  raving.  Qn 
hearing  from  the  physicians  of  his  fint 
illness  on  the  death  of  Robert,  and  of  the 
oeaseless  &tigue  and  anxiety  of  Cecilia, 
she  eonsigned  Olivia  to  her  mothef s  caee, 
and  hastened,  with  her  husband,  once 
more  to  see,  and  endeavour  to  console  her 
brother,  and  share  Cedlia's  cares ;  or,  if  he 
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was  gehe,  to  protect  and  oomfort  his  wi-- 
dow»  and  watch  over  his  orphan.  They 
caxne,  and  found  Cecilia  in  the  grave,  and 
her  husband  apparently  stretched  on  the 
bed  of  death. 

Clanalvon's  recovery  was  slow ;  it  would 
be  tedious  to  trace  its  progress,  and  vain 
to  attempt  to  paint  the  mingled,  inde- 
scribable  feelings  which  engrossed  his 
mind.  To  teil  with  what  fond  and  grate- 
ful  afflietion  he  hung  over  the  tomb  of  his 
wife,  would  seem  to  say  that  she  who  still 
reigned  unrivalled  in  the  possession  of  his 
heart  was  no  longer  loved ;  to  teil  with. 
what  tremulous,  doubtful  delight  he  leara- 
ed  that  Emily  yet  lived,  and  might  per- 
haps  be  his,  would  seem  an  insult  to  the 
dear  memory  of  Cecilia.  Suffice  it  then 
to  say,  that  three  months  after  the  remains 
of  Cecilia  had  been  consigned  to  the  grave,, 
he  was  perrnitted  by  the  physicians  to 
leave  France,  with  his  brother,  sister»  and 
child,  on  his  return  to  Ireland. 

So  weakened  was  he  by  illness  and  sor^ 

VOL.  IL  H 
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röw,  ihat  thöir  joumey  was  but  slowly  pur- 
sued,  although,  with  hopes  and  feelings 
scarcely  acknowledged  to  himself,  he  long- 
ed  for  its  condusion;  but  during  its  pro- 
gress,  bis  adßPectionajte  friends  ha^  the  op- 
portunity  of  observing,  with  inexpressible 
delight,  the  moral  advantage  he  had  de- 
rived  from  bis  many  afflietions ;  they  had 
been  the  means  of  giving  bim  that  steadi« 
ness  and  power  of  reflection  which  alone 
were  wanting  to  his  noble  character :  where 
he  had  ovAjfeÜ  before,  he  now  reasoned 
— he  had  learned,  instead  of  instinetively 
promoting  whatever  was  most  gratifying 
to  the  object  present  to  his  feelings,  to 
consider  what  was  most  conducive  to 
their  lasting  happiness;  had  he  been 
now  to  live  over  again,  the  desire  of  giving 
her  momentary  pleasure  would  never  have 
induced  bim  to  win  on  the  heart  of  Cecilia 
by  attentions  which  she  attributed  to  love : 
he  had  leamed  to  curb  his  impetuous  feel- 
ings, and  to  see  by  the  clear  sunshine  of 
reason,  instead  of  by  their  fitful  flame: 
not  now  would  Emily  have  been  lost  to 
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hiniy  because  the  wild  oommoticm  of  his 
breast  deluded  his  judgment,  as  to  the 
puiport  o£  a  letter,  which  should  have 
fixed  htm  more  firmly  hers  than  ever :  he 
had  leamed,  that  encouragement  of  error 
must  ever  be  the  diseouragement  of  virtue; 
not  now  had  Kobert  Howard  been  drawn 
into  vice»  by  a  man  whom  he  was  led  to 
consider  worthy,  as  the  friend  and  com* 
panion  of  the  being  he  tnost  esteemed  on 
earth. 

**  Should  we  ever  repine,  my  Lizzy  ?** 
Said  Montague  to  her  one  day.  **  See 
how  all  the*  sorrows  we  lamented  have 
worked  together  for  his  good.  Even  in 
this  World,  should  Emily  be  restored  to 
hitn,  as  I  feel  well  eonvinced  she  will  be, 
how  much  more  happy  will  he  be  than  lie 
could'have  been  formerly!  he  was  then 
one  of  the  most  glorious  works  of  un- 
taught  nature — he  is  now  a  Christian; 
how  many  new  sources  of  happiness  does 
this  open  to  him ! — resigned  under  afflic- 
tion,  and  gratefuUy  desirous  to  make  the 

h2 
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liiost  of  eyery  blessing ;  '  tf  uly  the  righte^ 
eus  inherit  the  earth." 

At  length,  eight  months  aftei;^e  quitted 
Dublin,  he  re-entered  it,  enfeebled  in 
*  health,  and  his  heart  sinking  with  appre- 
hension  of  the  tidings  which  might  await 
him.  Every  step,  as  the  carriage  ap- 
proached  his  house,  served  to  remind  him 
of  Robert  Howard,  OK  via  too  was  more 
than  ever  present  to  his  thoughts — ^Olivia 
what  she  had  been,  and  Olivia  what  he 
expected  to  see  her.  The  fond  embrace 
of  his  mother — the  delight  with  which  she 
regarded  his  infant,  warmed  bis'  breast 
with  the  first  glow  of  pleasüre  he  had  ex- 
perienced  since  its  birth ;  but  short-lived 
was  the  emotion — Montague  entered  the 
room,  supporting  what  appeared  rather 
the  shade  than  the  llving  form  of  his  fa- 
vöurite  sister ;  pale,  einaciated,  the  glance 
of  joy  extinguished  in  her  eyes — she  sunk, 
half-fainting,  on  his  bosom. 

"  Oh,  Heaven !"   exclaimed  Clanalvon, 
as  he  enfolded  her  in  his  arms. 

^  Do  not,  do  not,'*  she  said ;   "  I  am 
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better-— quite  well— almost  weU,  dearest, 
dearest  Clanalvon." 

But  it  was  impossible  for  the  kind  de- 
ceit  with  which  she  tried  to  sooth  him,  to 
oonceal  that  sorrow  had  taken  strong  hold 
CMi  every  feeling ;  before  he  saw  her,  how- 
€ver,  resignätion  had  in  a  great  degree 
calmed  her  first  agony  of  grief ;  she  feit, 
though  her  blindness  permitted  her  not  to 
see  it,  that  the  design  of  Providence  in 
taking  Robert  was  fbr  the  best  She  bent 
submissively  under  the  stroke,  and  did 
iiot  ev^  permit  herseif  impatiently  to  wish 
that  she  might  follow  him;  for  if  she  was 
left  in  this  world,  it  was  evident  she  stiir 
had  some  duty  in  it — ^perhapß  that  of  pre- 
paring  herseif  for  a  better,  by  perfect  Sub- 
mission to  her  present  infiictions.  - 

It  was  a  letter  from  Emily  Nugent,  füll 
of  the  ardent  holiness  which  inspired  her 
own  breast,  that  had  been  the  means  of 
working  this  change  in  the  distracted  feel- 
ings  of  Olivia  Fitzmaprice.  For  some 
weeks  after  the  dreadful  shock  of  Howard's 
jies^th,  her  senses  had  fled,  and  in  recover- 
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ing  to  a  füll  kiiowledge  of  her  mififinrtan^ 
it  was  with  reason  dreaded  that  they  would 
again  be  lost.  To  no  hope  of  peaoe  could 
ahe  tum — no  ray  of  happiness  seemed  esip- 
able  of  Piercing  the  despair  in  whidi  ahe 
was  plunged;  and  still  the  strengest 
causes  of  her  affliction  were,  the  in- 
creased  sorrow  to  her  idolized  brother,  and 
the  knowledge  of  the  seif  reproach  with 
which  he  would  deplore  his  having  been 
the  first  person  to  introduce  Robert  to  the 
fatal  Society  of  lord  Belville. 

In  a  State  little  short  of  derai^giementt 
Olivia  had  passed  another  month;  when 
the  ietter  of  Emily,  who  had  just  thea 
heard  of  the  death  of  her  ill-fated  lover, 
gave  a  resignation  and  caimness  to  her 
feeling«,  of  which  she  had  believed  them 
incapable. 

Emily  did  not  attempt  to  make  light 
of  the  affliction— she  only  taught  her  how 
to  bear  it*  She  had  also  derived  much 
religious  consolation  from  an  unknown 
friend,  in  a  Ietter  without  signature^  which 
spoke  the  writer  acquainted  with  sorrow. 
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and  with  the  bealing  balm  of  tliat  mild» 
confiding  piety  which  alone  fhakes  siorrow 
9upportabl^. 

With  sincere  pleasure  Clanalvon  recog- 
nized  in  this  letter  the  handwriting  of 
lord  O'Donnell,  That  of  Emily  Olivia 
also  shewed  him,  and  as  he  read  it,  he 
feit  something  of  the  resignation  she  so 
sweetly  urged,  rise  in  his  own  breast — he 
feit  that  without  her  he  oould  know  no 
earthly  happiness;  but  he  feit  also  that 
he  eould  relihquish  happiness  without  de- 
spair.  He  had  not  y et  inquired  about 
her ;  he  knew  that  she  lived»  but  öould 
not  find  courage  to  ask  how  far  her  State 
was  considered  dangerous.  Having  read 
her  letter,  he  found  his  power  to  meet  ca- 
lamity,  rather  than  his  hope  of  not  being 
called  to  encounter  it,  so  much  strength- 
«ned,  that  he  desired  his  tnother  would 
eandidly  inform  him  whether  her  illness 
were  mortaL 

Lady  Clanalvon  said,  that  her  physician 
asyet  perceived  no  symptom  of  imme- 
4iate  danger ;  but  at  the  same  time  warn- 
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ed  him,  that  a  long  continuance  of  her 
pment  dedining  State  murt  prore  fiital: 
with  floods  of  tean  she  tben  ocmfessed  die 
affiur  of  che  letter,  stating  her  reaaons  fiir 
9uppremDg  it;  bat  saying  that  she  was 
nowy  too  kte^  aware  that  its.  having 
reacfaed  Emilj,  might  have  presenred  her 
darlh^  soo  firom  all  the  afflictum  of  tJie 
last  eighteen  months. 

Enoi^h  of  the  sanguine  spirit  fix*  whiA 
he  had  <moe  been  fiuned«  still  inspired  the 
grief^wom  bosom  crf*  Clanalvmi,  to  make 
him  eatdi  eagerly  at  the  hope  his  mothei^s 
accoont  of  ^Emüy  eontained.  To  write  to 
her  was  his  first  object ;  he  enclosed  the 
letter  of  Cecilia,  and,  without  daring  one 
profession  of  attachment,  he  wrote  a  de- 
tailed  account  of  every  circumstance,  save 
those  connected  with  the  fretful  temper  of 
Cecilia,  since  the  moment  he  had  last  seen 
lier;  and  entreated  with  eamestness  to  be 
permitted  to  see  her,  saying,  that  unless 
he  received  a  positive  prohibition,  he 
would  consider  his  request  granted ;  and 
a  few  days  after  this  letter  was  dispatdied» 
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taking  a  moumful  farewell  of  Olivia,  he 
set  off,  with  his  Infant  and  lady  Clanalvon, 
fcwr  Devonshire. 

When  she  had  crossed  the  sea,  and  was 
actually  on  the  road  which  was  to  restore 
Emily  to  their  sight,  the  mother  believed 
that  all  sorrow  was  at  an  end ;  already  she 
saw  her  long-dejected  boy  onee  more  the 
glowing,  joy-inspiring  promoter  of  uni- 
versal happiness — already  she  saw  her  pre- 
cious  Olivia  reviving»  in  the  magic  ctrcle 
which  Emily  cast  around  her — already  she 
saw  her  little  granddaugh^r  dasped  to 
the  tender  bosom  of  a  second  mother ;  and 
the  idea  of  seeing  her  favourite  Emily 
smilirig,  in  the  power  of  bestowing  so 
much  bliss»  was  not  among  the  least  pleas- 
ing  of  her  reflections, 

Clanalvon's  feelings  of  mingled  hope 
anä  fear  were  to  himself  indefinable;  there- 
fore  to  attempt  to  describe  them  must  in- 
deed  be  vain. 

When  they  had  reached  the  last  stage 
oi  their  journey,  it  was  agreed  that  he^, 

na 
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with  his  little  charge,  should  prooeed 
alone  to  the  house  of  Mrs.  Nugent,  while 
his  mother  remained  at  the  neighbouring 
village ;  for  affectionately  kind  as  wece  ber 
present  sentiments  towards  Emiljr,  she 
had  in  no  small  degree  aided  in  his  mar- 
riage  with  Cecilia  Hazlewood,  and  she 
did  not  wish  to  meet  the  Nugents»  who 
were  among  those  to  whom  her  really- 
warm  heart  had  once  been  most  romanti- 
eally  attached,  until  they  were  prepared 
to  receive  her  with  forgetfukiess  of  the 
year  when  they  left  Dublin,  and  she  at- 
tended  Cecilia  as  the  bride  of  her  son.  with 
all  the  delighted  tendemess  which  had 
been  fondly  promised  to  her  favourite 
Emily. 

With  feelings  which  scarcely  admitted 
the  possibility  of  happiness,  yet  with  hor- 
ror  flying  from  the  idea  of  the  only  dr- 
cumstance  which  could  prevent  it — ^pray- 
ing  for  resignation,  in  case  of  an  event  on 
which  he  dared  not  think — ^remembeiing 
his  last  short  interview  with  Enüiy-rr* 
thinking  on  all  her  perfections  and  all  bis 
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fai^lts-^'-and  memoiy  sometimes  retuming 
with  heart-aching  pity  and  grateful  fond- 
uesst  to  her  whose  precious  baby  siept  on 
bis  bosom^  Clanalvon  pursued  Ms  way  on 
fix)t  tp  the  spot  where  a  poor  woman  in- 
formed  him  her  benefactresses,  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Nugent,  resided.  This  woman  evi- 
denüy  could  teil  him  ail  bis  heart  longed 
to  know ;  but  her  mention  of  the  name 
assured  him  that  Emily  yet  lived,  and  he 
dared  not  inquire  farther. 

Leaving  him  j ust  returnlng  to  her  whose 
dear  idea  had  always  calmed  and  tumed 
towards  resignation  the  woe  which  it  ex- 

■ 

eited^  let  us  look  back  to  that  long-unseea 
object  of  universal  love. 

Emily  Nugent  was  a  living  example 
that  virtue  has  its  reward  here  as  well  as 
hereafter;  for,.  cut  off  at  the  early  age  of 
dghteen  from  all  her  young  ardent  heart 
had  fixed  o^^  for  outward  earthly  happi-^ 
pess^  and  deprived  of  it  by  him  in  whom 
her  affections  centered  with  undoubting 
love— lost  to  every  friend,  save  her  whose 
«yes  watched  every  movement  of  hers^  , 
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her  lifie  flowed  on  in  that  peacefiil  tran^ 
quillity  which  the  exercise  of  virtue  could 
alone  have  given  her.  Every  recoUectidh 
6f  Clanalvon  which  turned  her  mind  with 
any  strong  regret  to  a  joyless  world,  in 
which  she  had  long  ceased  to  expect  real 
felicity,  she  checked  by  the  thought  6f 
how  much  superior  was  her  present  atate, 
how  much  better  prepared  for  the  better 
life  on  which  she  must  one  day  enter,  thän 
when  such  happiness  bound  her  to  earth. 
Emily's  pious  mind  had  always  acted 
by  a  ruling  principle — her  heart  had  al- 
ways been  devoted  to  Heaven ;  but  now 
she  walked  on  the  earth  as  one  whose  spirit 
was  above,  and  only  descended  on  her 
human  form  to  inspire  it  for  the  good  of 
all  who  came  within  the  wide  drcle  of 
her  benevolence. 

^  No  one  valued  the  things  of  the  world 
less  than  Emily  had  always  done.  Its 
pomps,  its  vanities,  or  its  pleasures,  wäre 
to  her  but  the  amusements  of  a  passing 
hour ;  her  real  happiness  she  always  found 
in  the  exerdse  of  the  affections;  it  was 
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therefore  deeply  wounded»  but  not  arnir* 
hilated ;  still»  independent  of  the  joys  of 
Heaven  which  opened  to  her  enraptured 
view»  sfae  possessed  it  in  some  degree. 
Every  human  creature  was  dear  arid  inte- 
resting  to  her  as  such»  and  never  did  her 
expansive  heart  feel  totally  lost  to  earthly 
pleasure»  while  she  could  hear  of  the  wel- 
fare  of  others ;  nor  did  she  feel  that  vacant 
blank  which  the  loss  of  valued  afiection 
too  frequently  occasions,  while  one  afHict- 
ed  heart  could  be  made  lighter  by  her 
consolations — while  her  presence  could 
add  one  joy  to  prosperity — ^while  her  ani- 
mated  conversation»  and  apparerit  cheer- 
fulness,  could  beguile  her  aunt  of  one 
smile. 

Emily  could  not  experience  the  dreary 
vacuity  of  one  who,  having  lost  what  was 
dearest  to  her,  Stands  an  uninterested  spec* 
tator  of  passing  scenes. 

The  physician  who.attended  Emily, 
Said  that  not  one  cfemplaint  had  ßistened 
on  her  Constitution  ;^but  a  general  debili« 
ty  of  firame,  caused  by  the  nervous  fev». 
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which  agitation.of  mind  had  nerer  sufier* 
€d  her  really  to  recover,  he  found  unocHK 
querable,  and  was  sensible  that  the  slight-^ 
est  cold  was  now  fiaUe  to  fasten  on  her 
lungs — the  slightest  emotion  to  overtbrow 
h^r  little  remaining  strength.  Of  this 
she  was  herseif  also  aware;  and  placid 
and  unrepining  as  was  her  gentle  spirit^ 
fhe  had  nothing  to  lament  in  leaving  this 
iworld,  exeept  the  desolate  State  of .  her 
aunt. 

"  Alä8>  my  darling  eliHdr*  said  poor 
Mrs.  Nugent^  one  day,  when  Emily  had 
used  every  argument  which  piety  could 
dictate»  to  encourage  her  not  to  despair,. 
in  case  of  the  Separation  so  dreaded  by 
hoth,  ^  I  do  not  think  that  this  excess  c^ 
sorrow  would  overwhelm  me  for  the  utter 
.wredc  of  my  own  happiness.  But,  oh ! 
my  Emfly,  your  short  life,  how  little  has 
it  been  chequered  by  happiness !  what  have 
you  to  regret  in  quitting  this  earth  ?" 

**^  The  ties  which  bound  me  there  have 
been  nearly  dissolved;  but  one  dear  tie 
liowexists  betweea  Qie  and  this  wprld^" 
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üieplied  Emily ;  ^  to  ydu  alcme,  my  bar 
lovfd  aunt,  do  I  feel  myself  necessary.'' 

^  Bqt  in  a  manner  how  abrupt»  my 
ehild,"  Said  Mrs.  Nugtot»  ^  just  as  your 
poor  heart  revived  from  the  afflietion  of 
yöur  dear  fiither*s  deatb,  have  you  beeu 
deprivedofalir 

**  Rather  say,"  replied  Emily^  witb  a 
smile,  ^^  that  the  peculiar  happiness  witb 
which  Heaven  blessed  me  has.  not  con- 
tinued  long»  Were  this  my  rest,  I  might 
indeed  repine  at  the  early  loss  of  all,  ex- 
cept  you,  that  was  dear  to  me  ;  but,  dear* 
$st  aunt,  this  is  a  stony  patb  through 
which  we  pass  to  the  perfection  of  all  hap* 
piness;  for  every  blessing  we  sbould  be 
grateful,  instead  of  repining  at  their  short 
continuance;  and  in  this  briery,  stony 
way,  oh,  what  sweet>  sweet  flowers  I  have 
gathered  T  and  poor  Emily*s  tearful  eyes 
smiled  as  she  spoke. 

"  Indeed,  indeed» .  my  love/'  said'  Mrs^ 
Nugent,  *^  I  trust  I  am  not  of  an  ungrate*» 
ftil  spirit — I  feel  that  all  is  for  the  best— «^ 
my  reason  teils  me  that  it  is;  and  my 
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beart  bends  to  Heaven*s  decision,  be  it 
what  it  may ;  but  y et  I  should  feel  less, 
bad  your  life  been  bappier.  Wbat,  what 
bave  you  now,  my  only  darling,  but  yoqr 
aimt?" 

**  But  I  bave  still  my  angel  aunt,"  said 
Emily,  kissing  her,  with  sweet  endear* 
ment ;  ^  and  I  ought  to  be  grateful  for 
that  dear  blessing ;  and  have  I  not  other 
sources  of  enjoyment,  even  independent 
of  my  internal  feelings  ?  I  should  have 
wished,  I  do  confess  it,  once,  without  bis 
knowledge,  to  have  seen  bim  I  loved  so 
well.  You  know  all  my  thoughts,  aunt, 
and  you  know  how  he  was  entwined 
round  my  heart.** 

"  He  was  indeed,  my  innocent,  confid* 
ing  child,  You  trusted  all  your  earthly 
happiness  to  bim,"  e:^claimed  Mrs.  Nu» 
gent,  bursting  into  tears. 

"  No,  not  all,  dear  aunt — I  trusted  my 
earthly,  with  my  eternal  happiness,  where 
I  shall  not  be  deeeived,**  said  Emily,  with 
holy  confidence,  looking  upward.  "  But 
surely  I  bad  not  made  lüm  too  much  an 
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idöl  ?  .  I  was  not  wrong  to  love  him  as  I 
did  ?  Ob,  no !  amiable,  noble,  endearing 
BS  he  was,  he  would  not  have  been  per- 
mitted  so  sedulously  to  seek  my  heart,  if 
I  was  wrong  in  giving  it.'* 

**  No,  no,  my  dearest,  it  would  have 
.been  oold,  unfeeling  to  deny  it  But 
where  was  bis  heart,  wlitfili,  deserting  her 
who  loved  bim  so  truly,  he  eould  take 
änother  in  her  place  ?** 

*'  He  did  not  desert  me,**  exclaimed 
£mily ;  '*  you  know  it  was  I  refused  him 
—I  gave  him  liberty.  No,  he  did  not 
&ithle8sly  forsake  me — ^he  could  not  act 
so  basely :  he  knew  not  that  I  loved  him, 
and  generosity  towards  Cecilia — he  was 
so  sensitive,  so  susceptible ;  be  is  not  to 
blame."  Emily  spoke  eagerly,  but  sud 
denly  cheeking  herseif,  she  added,  in  a 
lower  tone — "  Ah  !  no,  why  had  he  en- 
couraged  her  love  ?  why  did  he  not  trust 
in  me  ?  Ah,  aunt !  see  how  necessary  it 
jWas  that  I  should  be  loosed  from  him, 
when  I  eould  exeuse — admire  a  wrong  ac- 
.tion,  because  it  was  bis«'* 
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tir  an  uninterupted  calm,'  wUhout  in» 
dent)  as  withont  emotion,  save  thdse  of 
pious  gmtitude  for  eveiy  daüy  blessing, 
passed  the  beginning  of  that  winter,  so 
difierently  spent  by  the  inhabitants  of 
Clanalvon  Caistle. 

Lodcing  forward  to  the  time  wben 
Mrs.  NugentlP^ould  so  mueb  need  the 
consolations  of  friendship,  Emily  foond 
pleasure  in  cultivating  that  of  the  excel- 
lent  dergyman  öf  the  parish»  and  of  the 
physieian  who  attended  her,-  with  their 
wives  and  families. 

The  mafriage  of  Charles  Montague  and 
Elizabeth»  to  both  of  whom  the  aunt  and 
niece  were  affeetionately  attached,  gave 
Emily  a  pleasure  unmingled;  but  poor 
Mrs.  Nugent,  with  a  sigh,  reflected,  that 
thus  happy  she  had  once  hoped  to  see 
her  Emily, 

Fondly  as  her  heart  still  clung  to  the 
female  part  of  the  Clanalvon  family,  and 
interested  as  she  was  in  all  connected  with 
them»  Emily  had  feit  it  indelicate  and  im« 
prudentj^  by  writing  to  them^  to  bring  her^ 
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jielf  to  the  meniofy  cf  Cüanalvon^  until  be 
left  them  to  go  witb  his  wiie  on  the  Con» 
tinent,  and  then  anxiously  she  wished  that 
it  were  possible  for  her»  without  his  know» 
ledge»  tö  convey  to  Cecilia  a  few  kind 
lines,  expres&ive  of  her  unchanged  regard 
for  her ;  but  she  was  well  aware  that  his 
attachment  for  her,  bowerer  the  power  of 
fancy  might  for  a  time  have  conquered  it» 
was  too  fixed  and  rooted  in  his  breast  to 
be  roused  by  any  tender  recollection  of 
her,  without  destruction  to  his  present 
happiness. 

The  niQnth  of  May  was  now  far  ad« 
vaneed ;  all  around  the  neighbourhood  of 
Mrs.  Nugent  began  to  breathe  the  gaiety 
of  summen  It  was  in  this  month  they 
had  last  seen  the  gay,  happy,  warm4ieart« 
ed  Olivia  Fitzmaurice,  and  a  letter  from 
Maria  Mansfield  now  conveyed  the  intelli« 
gence  of  Robert  Howard's  death,  and  her 
despairing  affliction.  Robert  had  always 
marked  for  Emily  the  most  respectfül  re-^ 
gard ;  and  she  in  return  feit  the  strongest 
intcrest  in  his  welfare;  but  trifling  was^ 
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the  real  sorrow  she  experienced  for  hitOf 
compared  with  that  which  wrung  her  bo* 
8om  for  the  Situation  of  her  bdoved  Oli^ 

• 

via.  As  the  sister  of  Clanalvon^  she  iiiu4 
have  loved  her,  even  though  OKvia  had 
not  been  in  herseif  all  that  was  endearin^ 
and  now»  by  the  tenderest  affection  and 
sympathy»  was  dictated  her  letter  to  h^ 
fiiend ;  by  all  she  had  herseif  sufiered»  her 
feeflings  for  others  werä  rendered  more 
acute.  •  She  did  not  know  of  the  subse- 
quent  iUness  of  Clanalvon;  but  scaröely 
had  her  feeble  frame,  and  weakened  spirits^ 
begun  to  recover  from  the  sbock  the  hte 
of  Howard  and  Olivia  had  given  them» 
when,  one  day,  as  the  friehdly  physidan 
was  reading  to  them  the  newspaper,  in 
the  hope  of  drawing  Mrs.  Nugent's  mind 
from  the  one  sad  contemplation  of  Emily's 
failing  strength,  and  Emily  sat  eagerly 
listening  for  something  likely  to  interest 
her  aunt)  he  read  the  foUowing  ^  para- 
graph:—- 

"  Died  at  T ,  on  the  second  of  this 

monthj^  regretted  most  by  those  who,  l^ 
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intimacy,  knew  her  innumerable  virtues^ 
at  the  early  age  of  twenty-two  years,  Ce- 
dlia»  lady  of  the  right  honourable  the  earl 
of  Clanalvon,  after  the  birth  of  a  daughter 
and  heiress.  We  regret  to  State,  that  this 
highly-esteemed  and  universally-admired 
'young  nobleman  is  considered,  by  bis 
physicians,  to  be  in  a  Situation  highly 
dangerous.  We  understand  that  Mr.  and 
lady  Elizabeth  Montague  lefl  Dublin  im- 
,  mediately  on  this  afflietive  intelligence,  to 
console  their  inestimable  relative.  We 
rejoiee  to  leam  that  the  noble  Infant  is 
doing  well." 

"  Have  I  not  heard  you  mention  lady 
Elizabeth  Montague,  Miss  Nugent  ?"  said 
doctor  Selby,  when  he  hadfinished;  but 
overwhelmed  by  the  shock  she  had  reeeiv- 
ed,  Emily  sunk  faihting  in  the  arms  of 
her  aunt. 

"  She  knew  lady  Clanalvon,"  said  Mrs. 
Nugent. 

Emily  soon  revived;  but  the  sudden 
revulsion  of  her  feelings,  from  praying  for 
Clanalvon's  happiness,  as  the  husband  of 
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Cedlia,  to  see  him  nnking  into  her  gnv^ 
was  too  mueh  for  her;  her  affectionate 
heart  too  had  never  been  estranged  fiom 
her  early  friend ;  it  was  an  event  absolute« 
ly  unexpected ;  in  all  her  contemplations 
of  the  probable  tums  of  fate,  the  idea  of 
Cecilia's  death  had  never  occurred  to  her. 
Weak  as  she  was,  Emily's  frame  cöuld 
not  bear  so  great  a  shock:  another  \oag 
nervous  fever  was  the  consequence^  and 
she  recovered  from  it  enfeebled  to  the 
most  helpless  degree.- 
^  Doctor  Selby  now,  with  tears,  confessed 
to  his  family»  that  he  feared  medidne 
oould  be  of  but  little  avail  to  his  interest- 
ing  and  beloved  patient;  another  such 
shock,  he  said,  must  be  the  last. 

One  day,  when  she  feit  unusually  ^e- 
bilitated,  she  asked  doctor  Selby  to  give 
her  his  candid  opinion  of  her  case. 

"  My  dear  child,"  he  said,  "  to  you 
alone,  as  the  person  most  resigned  to  the 
decree  of  Heaven,  I  give  my  true  opinion. 
You  may  recover— often,  when  I  see  your 
countenance    sparkle  with  animation,  I 
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think  that  it  is  more  than  possible ;  but  I 
do  not  venture  to  expect  it.  Ydu  have 
shewn  wonderful  vitality  of  Constitution 
in  the^recoveries  you  have  already  made; 
yet  so  feeble  is  your  frame,  so  liable  to  in- 
Jury  from  the  slightest  disturbance  or  ir- 
ritation^  that  every  passing  breeze  seems 
to  threaten  your  life.  I  sometimes  ven-^ 
ture  to  hope  that  I  may  yet  see  you  re- 
stored  to  health;  but  I  would  not  feel 
surprised»  in  your  present  State,  by  your 
dying  away  in  ä  few  hours." 

'*  lä  it  not  a  blessed  manner  fbr  death 
to  come?**  Said  Emily,  smiling;  "  suffi- 
cient  possibility  of  recovery  to  spare  me 
all  the  pangs  of  a  certain  Separation  from 
my  aunt,  yet  not  knowing  but  at  the  mo- 
ment  I  speak,  my  spirit  may  soar  above. 
I  should  wish  to  remain  here  at  least  an- 
other  month;  for  my  dearest  aunt  will 
then  have  kind  friends  in  her  own  coun- 
try — ^lady  Clanalvon  and  lady  Elizabeth 
Montague.  However,  that  shall  not  make 
my  mind  uneasy ;  if  they  are  not  there, 
some  Other  source  of  consolation  will  be 
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raised  for  her ;  but — ^but "*    Hervoice 

trembled,  and  she  burst  into  tears^  as  -she" 
Said — *^  She  must  not  continue  here — ^hcr 
heart  would  break  so  near  my  grave/* 

"  I  have  heard  of  happy  deaths,**  said 
doetor  Selby,  "  where  the  sufferer.  longed 
to  be  gone»  and  watehed  every  passing 
moment  with  delight  and  impatience,  as 
bringing  them  to  an  end  of  their  pains 
and  sorrows  in  tbis  world.  Surely  this 
kind  of  impatience  is  wrong»  though  not 
so  much  so  as  that  whieh  clings  to  earth ; 
but  you  are  not  impatient — ^you  rejoice  in 
the  etemal  blessedness  which  open»  to 
your  view,  yet  rest  calmly  here,  thankibl 
for  every  moment  of  your  stay.  Oh,  Miss 
Nugent !  my  most  eamest  prayer  shall 
ever  be,  that  I  may  attain  this  peacefiü 
reliance  on  the  will  of  Providence  !'* 

Emily  smiled. — "  Do  you  remember," 
Said  she,  "  the  answer  of  your  little  Mary, 
when  I  asked  her  if  she  were  glad  to  come 
home,  and  if  she  had  been  happy  on  her 

Visit  to  her  uncle? — *  I  was,'   she    said, 

* 

*  and  I  was  glad  every  day  I  staid^  be* 


am»  I  love  mj  aunt  and  unde;  bot  I* 
was  gladder  when  mamma  sent  fi>r  me» 
becauae  I  lave  her  and  papa  better.'  8och.^ 
ajre  iny.feelings  now.  liittle  Mary  was: 
giatefid  tb  her  dear  father  for  letttng  her 
remaih  with  her  eousins,  but  her  beart 
wasat  home,  and  wben  she.was  biDUgbt. 
there,  abe  rgoieed  yet  more." 

In  this  State  of  heavenly  calm  her  mild 
s^rit    oontinued    for    a  few  succeedingf 
week^  no  firetfubiess .  0r  impatienee  ag* 
gmvattng  her  iUness. 

Catcbing  ihe  holy  resigDation  of  the: 
sainted  sufferer^  ix>  complakit  ever  broke 
frmn  Ibe  lips  of  her  afflicted  annt ;  sfae 
woa  ready  to  y ield  up  her  ehild.— "  For 
wiiat»"  said  she — ^  what  is  too  great  an 
ofl^ing  to  that  bountiful  Heaven  i^hich 
for  dgfete^a  years  has  biet sed  me  with  auch 
an  angel,  and  granted  me  to  watch  her 
last  Hirnnents^  and  endeavour  to  iiniilafte 
hw  fiwect  example  ?** 

But  Emily  saw  thi^  sbe  keenly  Mt  the 
ibnlke,  and  scMnetimes  wkbed  that  die 
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migfat  have  been  permitted  to  comfort 
and  Support  the  declining  year»  >of  her 
who  had  been^the  tenderest  of  guardians' 
to  her  motherless  infancy.  At  times  also^ 
when  any  circumstance  called  forth  the. 
enefrgies  of  her  mind,  or  awakened  her 
playful  fancy,  her  anxious  pbysician  sus« 
pected  that  something  of  nervous  or  men- 
tal depression  cöntributed  to  the  extreme 
debility  which  alarmed  him;  ifso,  tiiere 
might  yet  be  hope,  but  a  hope  so  pre- 
carious,  that  he  dared  not  communicate  it 
to  Mrs«  Nugent,  lest  it  should  only  senre 
to  embitter  disappomtment 

Hiß  idea  that  her  internal  feelings  af- 
fected  her  out  ward  frame  was  soon  con- 
üruied,  but  in  a  manner  that  almost  de- 
stroyed<tbe  hope  which  had  accompanied 
iti  by  the  effeet  produced  on  her  by  the 
letter  of  Clanalvon. 

On  first  sjgbt  of  the  well-known  writ- 
ing,  her  emotion  was  such,  that  she  was 
with  difficulty  preserved  from  fainting. 
When  ai iittle  recovered,  sbebegged.tQ  be 
left  alone  with  her  aunt»  and  holdiing .  the 
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yet-unopened  letter  in  her  hand,  she  said» 
in  a  tremulaus  tone»  which  struggled  for 
composure— -*^.  I  know  what  it  oontains ; 
do  not  fear  for  me^t  shall  not  make 
me  vainly  ding  to  life;  happiness  here 
can  only  mise  my  heart  with  still  stronger 
gratUude  to  its  Great  Bestower.  I  sliall 
be  gratified  to  learn  that  he  remembers 
pas't  days.  Do  not— do  not  fear  for  me," 
she  added,  throwing  her  arms  around  her 
aunt 

Emily  read  the  let|;er,  and  though  at 
some  passages  her  tears  feil  on  the  paper, 
her  countenance  retained  ita  heavenly  se* 
renity  unabated- — "  I  shall  see  him,"  she 
exdaimed,  when  she  had  finished,  with 
one  of  those  luminous  smiles  on  which  he 
had  so  often  bung ;  **  I  shall  see  him — ^I  ^ 
know  I  shall;  it  is  for  that  I  have  so  long: 
been  spared.    Ought  I  not  to  be  grate^^'. 
ful?    Oh,  aunt,  how  all  contribiites  to. 
my  happiness !    Perhaps  he  may  be  here  r 
to-morrow — perhaps  this  very  day." 

«  No,,  my  love,"  said  Mrs^  Nugent,  ih- 
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teht  on  tsBlmiskg  herperturböd  spiiits  ^  he 
wffl  tidt  leave  bome  until  he  hAs  bad  tkne 
to  receive  yoor  prohibitioti,  sbould  yoa 
wUb  not  to  See  him.  You  will  ge«^  Hm, 
nsy  love-^yon  will  be  (Spared  to  eee  hhft 
again ;  but  it  is  impossible  that  be  sbould 
yfet  arrive." 

Vain  however  were  her  precautions; 
'she  contiTiued  in  a  State  of  fikittered  joy, 
startingy  and  dianging  colour  at  every 
sound,  while  a  smile  of  sweet  serenity 
\Wü\d  play  on  her  features,  with  the  de- 
ligbtful  cdnfklence  that  «he  would  not  die 
iHiCil  9be  «aw  hitn. 

Towairds  evening  she  sunk  into  lotig 
and  repeated  swoonings;  and  as  doetcir 
Selby  thought  on  the  horror  of  Mrs.  Nu- 
gifcnt^  feelingS)  shouM  she  unexpectedly 
find  her  cbild  a  hfeleds  corpse  in  her  äma», 
he  fdt  it  best  to  wal-n  her,  that  be  thought 
it  probobk^  in  one  of  these  suspensions  of 
the  fhaAtm,  Emiljr's  gentle  spirit  wouU 
take  its  Üight 

Fortiiree  siKtoeding  days  these 
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iiigs  oontinu^  with  the  interMiwo»  ^f 
five  or  six  hours  at  a  time,  and  \n  tbote 
interviils  Emily  conversed  ^ofly;  and  did 
not  appear  much  more  debUiteted  thm 
die  faad  been. 

On  tbe  morning  of  tbi?  twelOib  <^  $$f- 
tember»  as  she  lay,  weak  ai]^  b&Iplea^t  W 
a  couch  in  tbe  dmwing^rooDi,  sbe  tiurn^d 
to  h?r  aunt — ^  Do  you,  know/'  «be  at44f 
*^  thi3  is  tbe  anniversary  of  bi$(  biith? 
he  is  twenty-three  to-day.  Thi$  4ay  yev 
'we  w^f^  just  settled  in  DevQQgbu^  a]i4 
J  was  in  all  tbe  agitation  of  that  miserable 
WJQimer.  Tbis  day  two  y^i^rs  I  was  gaily 
dswixxg  witb  bim  at  Clanalvon  Castle*^ 
happy  in  so  many  hopes ;  and  tbis  day  I 
am  on  my  journey  bom^-bappy,  bappy 
now,  and  expecting  only  joy  b^reaft^r  an4 
forever." 

As  sbe  spok^  and  feryently  <dasping 
her  weak  bands,  raised  ber  eyes  to  beaveq^ 
Catherine  Murpby  entered,  and  said  that 
her  mistress  was  wanted. 

^  It  is  be,  it  is  be!"  $9id  ^niUy^^  in  a 
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low  and  indistinct  vöicef,  sinking  back  <m 
the  sofa. 

Mrs.  Nugent  looked  at  her,  and  silently 
left  the  room. 

With  one  arm  he  clasped  bis  ehild  to 
bis  breast;  while  the  other  was  thrown 
round  a  pillar  in  the  hall  for  support ;  bis 
fece  was  beht  over  the  Infant,  and  con- 
cealed  from  the  sight  of  Mrs.  Nugent. 

Scaroely  could  she  know,  in  the  iemaei«- 
atedform,  convulsM  and  quivering  with 
mental  agony,  the  ghiceful,  agile,  yet  firm 
and  dignified  figure  of  the  young  earl  of 
Clanalvon.  She  regarded  him  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  she  saw  him  no  longer  as  the  cruel 
deserter  of  her  child;  he  was  only  re- 
membered  as  the  dear  generous  boy  who 
had  once  been  dearer  to  her  than  all  the 
World,  except  her  own  Emily.— r-"  Clanal- 
von," she  kindly  said,  while  her  tears  be- 
dewed  the  band  she  took,  "  dear,  dear 
Clanalvon,  will  you  not  speak  to  your 
friend  r 

"  Arid  are  you  my  friend  ? — and  does 
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she  yÄüve,"^  exdaimed  he,  wildly  fixiag 
his  eyes  upon  her  &ce«       ,  •  . 

**  Be  calm,"  she  said  i  "  she  doea  Uve-^ 
she  is  wilUng  to  see  yoa ;  but,  ahs- 
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"I  come  to  see  her  die/'/inteirüpted 
ClanalvoD.  ''  I  bring  this  child  to  receive 
her  dying  blesdng.  I  know  it;  and  will 
she  bless  my  child  ?  can  she  fbrgive  nfie  ? 
Oh»  Mrs.  Nugent»  I  have  sufiered  mueh  T 

^  She  is  all  forgiveness,''  said  Mrs.  Nu- 
gent  **  Come  to  her,  Clanalvon,  and 
bring  your  dear  Infant  to  her ;  but  do  not, 
hj  your  agony,  disturb  the  last  moments 
of  my  child.  She  loves  you  still,  Clanal* 
von — ^truly  she  does.'' 

He  paused  for  a  moment,  then,  with  a 
violent  effort  over  his  feelings,  desired  to 
be  led  to  her. 

By  every  argument  of  reason  and  piety 
Emily  had  endeavoured  to  command  her 
emotion  at  the  idea  of  seeing  him,  and 
the  sweet  and  holy  serenity  of  her  thoughts 
shone  on  her  countenance  as  they  en* 
tered. 

Clanalvon  gazed  on  the  wasted  form  of 
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Ü^  onoegay  tnd  bcaotiful  'Eaäy  Htu- 
gent»  witfa  an  intensity  ts  if  bis  soui  wae 
in  hi$  eyes.  Suddenly  adtsaacing,  he 
pleeed  the  chfld  beside  her»  and»  wtthoot 
speaking»  was  riuhing  frotn  tbe  äpart- 
mmt 

**  Do  not  go,**  seid  Emily. 

The  Toice  so  long  unheard  aeted  Wke 
ftiagie  on  kirn.  He  stopped.  Fallingon 
bis  knees  beside  the  sofii».  be  grafiped  her 
pallid  band,  and  tears,  whidi  he  could  nst 
.eontrol,.  Ml  unrestrained  upon  it. 

*^  Tbis  is  not  the  eomposure  you  pro- 
wised  me^  Clanalvon»*'  said  Mrs.  Ntxgent; 
"  calm  your  impetuous  feelings,  or  die 
"Will*  be  instantly  destroyed" 

**  I  will — I  must  be  calm  now,"  be  ex- 
claimed,  rising;  then  coUecting  bimselC 
be  added— ^*  I  will  leave  her  for  a  mo- 
ment.** 

Emily  dasped  bis  band»  whik  «eag^iy^ 
tbongh  witb  gasping  breatb,  &he  said**t^ 
'•  Return  soon," 

Without  daring  to  lock  at  her  agaiiv 
be  went ;  snd  £mily  dnking  on  tte  bo* 
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aon  of  herüimt»  fyr  tiiofiftt  tMRKe  wM* 
joy,  It  b  joy**"  fibö  fxdaitti^  «fr  Ml*  N»- 

^'  But  DO(t  tbe  calm  peaw&d  g^y^ffgh 
toiday»  my  lpve,''.^d  thii  aunt        . ' 

^  Nq»  it  16  ftnotber  kmd  of  fß^Ung;  bul 
still  it  is  joy,  it  is  thankfulness,''  said  £wi* 
ly^  nisiiig  to  b»ven  her  ^^h  wfaiob  $miled 
thmugfa  their  teai». 

i^Lftm-  a  few  mintites  lie  retimied,  witfa 
a  gloomy  foiiced  oomposuve  on  hüs  cwn* 
teioBWs  wlijch^  though  fluahed  Im^^f^ 
was  now  pale  as  marUeL  '  '. '      . 

Emily  extended  to  him  her  haod,  innith 
a  look  of  former  day&  He  «lo^y  od- 
V4Kiced. — "  I  am  now  calm,"  be  said ;  ^*  mj 
imipetuous  feelings  sfaall  nerer  liurt  you 
moxe :  were  you  to  expire  hefm«  my  eyes; 
no  tear  or  exclamation  shall  diBttarb  ym. 
There  will  be  time  enough  for  }ai»eiM^ 
tianslliat  will  not  reach  your  ean  Ibave 
bwn  yomr  muvderer,  Emily.  l  do  ni^t 
silffinr  XDQi»  than  I  know  I  deservie;  yci 
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one  favoiir  I  have  to  ask,  to  whichy  even 
in  mad|ies9,  I  migfat  tiirn  for  ccmsolatioiiw 
Teil  m6,  Emily,  do  you  love  me  still  ?"•  . 

•*  I  do,  Clanalvon,*  she  repUed,  ••  dearly; 
tenderly  love  you.  Oh !  I  would  opeti  all 
my  heart  to  you,  if  I  thought  it  would 
be  a  future  comfort  to  you  when  I  am 
gone." 

"  When  you  are  gone,  Emily,  there  i$ 
no  future  for  me,"  he  said,  in  the  still  mo»^ 
notonous  voice  with  which  he  endeavour- 
ed  to  veil  his  feelings;  never  häd  his  most 
animated  aoeents  of  love  sunk  so  deeply 
to  the  heart  of  Emily. 

'*  Clanalvon,"  said  Mrs.  Nugent,  who, 
as  she  supported  her,  feit  the  emotion  his 
words  exdted  in  her  trembling  frame, 
"  this  is  liöt  real  tendemess.  What  avails 
it  to  command  your  voice  and  manner,  if 
you  rend  her  heart  by  these  expressions 
ofagony?"    ^ 

'*  06,  aunt,  forgive  him  !'*  said  Emily, 
foiidly  laying  her  hand  on  his  arm ;  "  he 
stüfers  mueh,  and  tries  to  control  his  fed- 
ings.    JBut,  Clanalvon,  dearest  Clanalvon, 
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my^täte  ii>  not  hopeless  -yet..  *Mgr:dear 
physician  says,  tfaat  iivieakiiess  Jus  my  most 
dahgerous  symp&Hiv  ^^  I  feel  my  strength 
revrre  in/seeing  you;  See,'^'&dded  she^ 
smiling,  ^*  I  am  able  to  raise  this  darlhig 
bdby^  And  bid  you  press  it  to  ydur  heart» 
and  find  comfort  in  it,  shobld  you  lose 
every  othfer.** 

Again  be  lost  all  self-oommand»  and 
sobbed  audiUy,  änd  in'unoontrolled  agony, 
for  several  minutes;  while  Emily,  ex- 
hausted  by  tbe  .exertion,  reiited  in  the 
aitns  of  her  aünt  At  laigth  Aie  said-~ 
^  Clanalvon»  I  am  not  doomed  to  death— » 
it  is  probable,  but  not  certain;  but  whaf> 
eyer  the  event  may  be,  let  U8  be  prepared 
to  meet  it,  not  as  the  wild  slaves  of  seqsi- 
bility,  but  as  the  willing'  servants  of  an 
unerring  Power,  which  afflicts  only  in 
mercy.  Do  not  now  fbrget  in  me.  the 
daims  your  motber,  your  Infant,  and  poor 
Olivia,  have  on  your  care  and  tendemess  : 
they  cannot  be  happy,  if  you  are  miser* 
able.    I  havemuch — muchmoretosay»'! 
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she  added,  in  a  ftdble  Voioe^  sttlkkii^  hmk 
iMthesofk;  "^  bat  I  caodnot'' 

Clandvon^  htad  had  bee&  hent  on  fab 
hands  in  the  rtülnas'  of  agony»  anct  im 
dared  not  now  raise  it. 

^  Look,''  Said  Mn.  Nugentt  tdcmnly; 

He  raised  his  eyes.  Never,  in  biHightait 
days  of  human  happiness,  had  sudi  smiles 
beamed  on  the  oountsenance  of  Einilj^.as 
now  illumined  it;  her  whole  &oe  sbeHifed 
glowing  with  the  lij^t  of  Hearenh^^litt 
beatified  sphit,  not  yet  aaeended,  teemed 
hoTering  in  ämiles  aiound  her  elhauated 
ferm.  vHe  gaised  on  her  aa  he  would  have 
done  on  her  disembodied  spirit»  had  it, 
aftar  deatb,  appeared  to  lüm.  Still,  tno*^ 
tioßless»  his  eyes  were  fixed  on  her«»  of 
^i(^  the  hcdy  glances  tumed  frcm  hiiiEi 
to  heaven>  and  £t>na  heaven  to  him. 

■Doctor  jSelby,  who,  sinoe  his  usual  hour 
of  «ittendanoe^  had  been  waiti^g  in  the. 
adjoining  voom^  now  entered^  and  desired 
ti»  be  ieft^ilone  mth  bis  patient  land  one 
femde  servant 
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'  As  Mxs.  Ni4g«iit<eamed  the  infitfit  üom 
the  room»  Ae  plaeed  it  in  tke  anüs  <if  tlie 
scfUnng  Catlierine  Mwphy^  te  MFe  her 
fix)tn.a  sceae  ftur  which  «be  aaw  she  was 
tanfit ;  thtos,  in  the  deepest  <if  all '  poMifale 
»gi»h,    öonfiidiende  of  the  fe^gs  of 

With  a  Step,  slow,  solemn-^saarcely 
Übe  that  of  a  Uving  creatare^  Glaiulvon 
MBched  the  apacUnent  which  Mrs.  Njugent 
entered,  and  for  some  minutes  he  remain* 
ed  stiaidki^  in  that  mtenaty  of  anguish, 
under  the  weigfat  of  whidh  distinctness  of 
pereeptien  is  almort  lost  in  stupefaction. 

A  shridk  from  the  adjoining  apaattnent^ 
eehoed  by  the  before^ikiostHpalsied  Ups 
of  Mrs.  Nugent,  awakened  bim  from  tbis 
lethargy*  t)f  sorrow.  He  sunk  <m  the 
ground — bis  brain  became  eonfused — he 
scarcdy  could  xecoUect  all  the  horror  of 
the  event  which  overpowered  bim, 

Mf s.  Nugent  flew  to  bim ;  the  violent 
beaving^  bis  breast  alone  prodakned  that 
h£s  was  not  «xtinct^ 

A  few  ninutes  had  thns  d^psed»  when 
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doctor  Selby  ^tit^ri^  tbe  room.  *Sd  tsbm- 
pletely  was  all  höpeexänguished  in  Clan« 
alvon's  breast,  that  he  feit  no  etootionin 
seeing  him;  Mrs.  Nugent  had  not-  be- 
lieved  that  she  entertauied  a  shadow  of 
hope,  y et  her  eyestumed  on  him  with  a 
look  of  inquiry,  to  which  she  dared  not 
give  utteratice. 

**  She  lives,**  said  doctor  Selby.  ^  Her 
having  survived  so  far  gives  some  ground 
for  hope  of  tiltirttate  recovery ;  but  do  not 
fix  your  hearts  oft  it  too  strenuously ;  be 
resigned,  as  is  the  angel-sufferer.  She  ia 
now  tranquil,  but  completely  exhausted : 
her  feelings  must  not  be  awakened.  I 
must  banish  lord  Clanalvon  until  she  ac* 
quires  a  little  strength.** 

''  But  if,''  faltered  lord  Clanalvon ;  ^'  but 
if " 

The  kind-hearted  physician  caught  his 
meaning,  and,  taking  his  band,  he  said — 
**  If  we  are  compelled  to  give  up  hope, 
there  will  be  no  more  need  of  precaution.** 

With  the  faint  hope  these  words  con^ 
veyed,  Clanalvon  remained  alone,  while 
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Mrs.  Nugent  resumed  her^station  at  the 
side  of  her  beloved  invalid.  She  lay  in 
deathlike  languor,  the  sweet  smile  which 
occasionally  played  on  her  countenance 
being  at  times  the  only  indieation  of  ex-- 
istence ;  at  others,  her  ahxious  atteudant» 
watched  her  breath,  to  see  if  she  still  lived. 
At  length  she  sunk  gradually  into  a  calm 
and  easy  slumber,  and  doctor  Selby  hav- 
ing  whispered  to  Mrs,  Nugent  his  hope 
that  she  would  awake  from.it  revived, 
ivithdrew,  to  oonvey  the  same  oonsolation 
to  Clanalvon.  The  stül  torpor  of  hopeless 
anguish  now  dissolved  in  floods  of  tears» 
and  the  benevolent  physician  assuring  him 
that  she  was  in  perfeet  safety  for  the  pre*' 
sent,  prevailed  on  him  to  retum  to  his 
TOother,  who,  he  had  learned  frora  the 
nurse  who  came  for  the  child,  was  tmder 
extreme  anxiety. 

In  a  State  of  doubtful  convalescenee, 
Emily  remained  two  days,  before  doctor 
Selby  entertained  any  cohfidenee  of  her 
eventful  recovery— a  period  passed  by 
Clanalvon  in  the  most  törturing  State  of . 
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fluctiiating  hopet  and  feaxit  without  seeing 
her,  liie  physidan  having  rtricdy  prohü- 
luted  tbe  slightest  emotion.  Eren  afteir 
the  «eoond  day,  when  she  faad  reoovered 
saffident  strength  to  be  oonsdkMU  of  what 
was  pasfiing  round  her,  and  t»  presa  die 
hand  of  her  aunt  with  tendemess,  he  woold 
not  permit  the  exertion  of  speedi;  but 
onoe  on  tbat  etenmg,  she  broke  tfarougfa 
the  injunction  of  silence,  by  whispering 
to  Mrs.  Ntigent  (who  had  previously  le- 
moved  from  her  mind  tbe  painful  imprea* 
sion  Clanaivon's  agony  had  left  tbere,  bjr 
telüng  her  that  her  physieian  had  given 
bim  all  the  consolation  of  hope) — *^  Teil 
bim,  dear  aunt,  that  I  wish  to  live.** 

The  day  follo^ing,  doctor  Selby  asked 
her,  could  she,  who  had  so  long  lived  as 
though  dead  to  this  world,  be  resigned  to 
remaining  with  her  friends,  as  he  saw 
every  reason  to  expect  she  would  do  ? 

^  Ob,  more  than  resigned  !'*  said  £niily ; 
*'  I  am  tfaankful  for  a  £&  whieh  I  now 
hope  may  be  vahiable  to  many  that  ort 
dear  to  me.    WiM  my  lieloved  amC  the 
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4idcled,  ej^tendkig  ber  band  to  Jier,  **  for- 
give  m^  Hat  I  was  so  willing  to  lesTe 
her?" 

"  Oh,  ErnUy,^  $M  Mr»!  ^Jugrot,  ^  at 
that  timc^  whenever  I  ^ould  for  a  maineiit 
banish  all  selfisb  &eli^g,  I  scaroely  wished 
jayself  that  you  should  Uvie*"  . 
.  :  ''I  have  be^n  Ue$sedly  led  an,"  ^aid 
iEmily,  looking  upward,  after  a.  ipaiup; 
"  when  I  was  deprived  of  all  wy  heart 
hßd  pri^cipally  fixed  on  here^  I  wa§  spared 
Üue  dr^ary  pirospect  c^aloogaod  joyl^sB 
hfe,  and  now  when  earthly  bksslngs  are 
jicfaly  poured  upon  me,  1  am  restored  to 
tfaem.  I  lived  in^  heaven  then*-^  trust  I 
sball  live^^  heaven  now.''  » 

Emily  &miled ;  and  with  a  Sensation  of 
miblimated  joy,  Mr&  N^gent  obs/^rved  in 
her  own  min^  t}iat  those  smiles  which  a 
few  days  befbre  she  had  regarded  hb  the 
visiQns  o£  hovering  angels,  ready  to  bear 
ber  pure  spirit  to  heaven»  now  iHuminod 
her  eountenanee,  to  caat  a  beam  of  hea*^ 
vin  on  worldly  happiness ;  and '  tiiat  tbe 
diikl  wboBi  fibe  had  endeflkvoiired  to  •  perw 
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suade  herseif  to  resign;  äs  ioo  faolif  for  ihis 

•  •  • 

life,  was  fortned  to  be  its  chief  bteäsing  to 
all  connected  with  her. 

Emily,  who,  when  doubtful  of  her  re- 
covery, had  rather  dreaded  than  wished 
to  see  Clanalvon,  now  requested  of  doctor 
Selby  that  he  might  be  admitted,  which 
her  affectionate  friend  granted,  on  coiidi- 
tion  that  not  one  word  should  be  uttered 
on  either  side. 

At  the  moment  when  her  desire  to  see 
him  was  conveyed  to  Clanalvon,  in  an  ad- 
joining  apartment,  he  was  listening  to  the 
most  minute  accounts  of  her  from  Cathe- 
rine, and  eagerly  endeavouring  to  distin- 
guish  her  voice  in  conversation  with  doc- 
tor Selby.  It  were,  indeed,  impossible  to 
describe  his  feelingsj  as,  for  several  mi- 
nutes,  he  held  her  band  in  bis,  silently 
gazing  on  her  countenance;  at  lengtb^ 
feeling  a  degree  of  emotion  rising  in  his 
breast,  which  he  feared  would  be  visible 
to,  and  agitate  her,  he  relinquished  it, 
and,  without  having  uttered  a  word,  he 
lefl  the  room.w«<<  I  trust  I  am  thankful  to 
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Heaven,^  he  said  to  Mrs.  Nugwrt,  who 
aeoompahied  him  to  the  door;  then,  fer- 
vently  gra^ing  her  hand,  he  burst  into 
tears  of  gratitade  and  tenderhess,  and  has- 
tily  retired. 

For  the  two  following  days  Clandvon 
was  admitted  in  the  same  manner,  tö  sa- 
tisfy  his  anxiety — ^to  judge  himself  of  her 
appearanoe;  and  after  this  period  doctor 
Selby  told  her  that  on  his  next  visit  she 
might  speak  to  him. 

He  entered  the  room  without  knowing 
that  the  injunction  was  removed;  she 
gave  him  her  hand,  and,  smiling,  said — 
**  Cktnalvon,  I  may  now  bless  you,  and 
ask  you  to  bring  your  dear  mother  and 
baby  to  visit  your  friend,  without  risking 
the  life  I  wish  to  preserve  for  you.* 

The  heart-thrilling  delight  with  whieh 
he  heard  the  first  tones  of  her  vc»ee,  in- 
creased  as  he  heard  her  mention  his  mo- 
ther, in  a  manner  so  much  more  afiks 
tionate  than  his  consdence  told  him  she 
deserved ;  the  mingied  emotions  of  joy 
and  admiratiim  for  a  moment  impeded  Im 
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utteraooe;  and  wli^i  he  spok^  tbe  tg}« 
tated  transport  of  bis  words  and  nüpiicr 
drefw  cm  him  the  gmüe  admonitlom  ^ 
Hrs.  Nug^it,  who  desired  that  no  sulgcQt 
interesting  to  the  feelings  of  aoy  of  the 
^[larty  should  be  touched  on;  and  öfter 
about  faalf-an-hour  of  eönvenatioii,  in 
which»  under  thi$  rertnction«  eacb  agked 
questions,  ratber  from  a  widi  to  bear  the 
v(Mce  of  the  other«  than  from  my  regaid 
to  the  answers,  they  parted,  with  the 
promise»  that  if  she continued  so  w^she 
should  see  lady  ClanalyoD  and  the  littfe 
Emily  Cecilia  the  following  day. 

Thoiigh  posse^sed  berself  of  a  genenms 
and  forgiving  spirit,  lady  Clanalvon  dread- 
ed,  in  the  idea  of  meeting  Emily,  tfaat 
however  the  piety  and  sweetne^  of  her 
mind  might  make  her  forgive  the  mikind- 
ness  she  was  eonsdous  of  towards  her, 
yet  that  the  remembrance  of  it  woqU 
check  that  fuU  and  fond  affection  with 
which  she  had  onoe  loved  and  admired 
her;  and  notwithstanding  the  effcnrts  of 
het  son  to  dnye  tbe  gloom  fixHuber  bfow» 
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trithoat  appeftring  to  pereeive  it,  it  was 
with  i^ftinfiil  and  agitated  feelings  she  ac- 
cxmi^ailied  bim  on  the  visit;  but  when 
they  reached  tbe  apartment  where  £imly 
hty,  ihe  smile  'with  which  she  raised  her« 
s^,  te  embpaoe  lady  Clanatvon,  spoke  iar 
more  tfaon  fbrgiveness — ^it  expressed  an 
uVIer  ^ivion  of  all  that  required  it. 

Lady  Clanalvt>t^,  deeply  toHched  by  the 
allMed  looks  and  aflfe^tioiMite  omnner  of 
Emily,  threw  her  arms  around  her,  calling 
her  tbe  dear,  adopted  child  of  her  heart, 
and  then  wept  over  her  in  silence. 

Eörily  chiejfly  mentioned  her  illness  to  * 
speakof  the  rapidity  of  her  recovery,  saA 
sMmed  no  longer  to  recoWect  that  lady 
Cäfifiaivon  had  erer  been  cther  than  a  se- 
cond  parent  to  her;  but  all  Mrs.  Ntigenfs 
effi]^,  Ibr  the  sake  of  her  niece,  to  banish 
pafaifttl  reroembrance  of  the  past»  failed  to 
giire  to  her  matiner  towards  lady  Clanal« 
ven  ttie  benign  svreetness  it  in  general  ao 
peculiaily  possessed,  and  tbis,  after  the 
filn9t  ft^taitim  of  tneetmg  JBmily  was  over, 
kiay  GbttikoM  ft9t 
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When  she  was  going,  Mrs.  Nugent  left 
the  room  with  hen— "  I  peroeived,"  she 
Said,  '*  that  you  were  greatly  shocked  at 
first  sight  of  my  poor  child." 

"  I  was  indeed,"  replied  lady  Claiialvoii. 
"Oh,  my  dear  Mrs.  Nugent,  I  did  not 
expect  to  find  her  so  sadly  ehanged  !** 

"  Yet  you  oould  not  expect,"  said  the 
aunt,  *'  to  meet  again  the  same  beautiAil, 
fascinating  Emily  which  affliction  found 
her." 

"  Truly!"  exdairaed  lady  Clanalvcxi, 
with  renewed  tears;  "  I,  who  have  se^i 
my  own  bright  OUvia  fade  under  its 
blighting  influence,  could  liot  expect  that 
sorrow  would  leave  uninjured  a  creature 
of  such  sensibility — such  feeling;  as  Enüly 
Nugent." 

All  Mrs.  Nugent's  coldness  vanished, 
and,  taking  her  band,  she  kindly  said-— 
"  My  dear  friend,  I  trust  you  will  yet  see 
your  sweet  Olivia  raised,  as  it  were  from 
the  dead,  as.  I  have  seenmy  Emily." 

In  the  next  day's  visit  Emily  ventured 
to  make  inquiries  respecting  OUyiia,;  and 
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expressed  her  anxious  wish  roce  iDore  to 
see  her  and  Elizabeth. — "  Oh,"  she  said, 
'^  wben  I  thought  myself  gpupg,  I  some- 
times  believed  that  I  loved  my  frknds  too 
litüe/l  feit  such  unbroken  }^appiness  in 
the  idea  of  death !  •>  but  pow  I  feel  my 
heart  glpw  .  with  new  affection  towards 
theniji  as  if  I  had  never  loved  tili  now.  I 
cannot  feel  my  happinesS:  perfectly  com- . 
plete,  until  Lizziy,  Charles,  anc^  my  dear 
Olivia,  are  with  me.  Olivia  neyer— never 
forgot  me!" 

Lady  Clanalvon  bent  h^r  head  at  the 
unintended  reproach,  and  her  son,  check- 
ing  a  sigh,  replied — "  Never,  indeed !.  and 
it  was^your  letter,  Emily,  written  to  con- 
sole  OUyia  for  hev  loss,  whicb  first  raised. 
me  from^  despondence  sufficdeptly  to  eu^ 
able  me  tp  seek  the  h^ippiness  I  found." 

"  It  was  that  letter,  angel  Emily/'  said 
lady  Clanalvon,  "  ,which  restored  the  wan- 
dßiifig  reason  of  x^y  darling  child." 

Emily  sflciile^.and  tio^dly  smdl— "  The 
wifitef  -9f  tjia^  l^t^r  .was  the  happy  instru-, 
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ment  which  HeaTen  used  to  work  its  gm* 
cious  purpose.* 

Thoiigh  her  istrength  was  so  &r  reeo- 
vered  as  to  leave  no  present  fear,  doctor 
Selby  was  uneasy»  lest  the  repeated  agits« 
ti<m  at  every  time  she  saw  ClanalvcMi/ 
should  impede  the  progress  of  her  rem* 
very^  and  thought  that  his  absence  for  a 
few  weeks  wouid  be  advisable;  he  riso 
thought  that  it  was  neoessary  to  the  r&- 
estaUishment  of  her  health,  that  she  should 
remain  in  the  mild  climate  of  DevonshJi^ 
and  under  his  immediate  care,  for  the  en« 
suing  Winter;  and  as  lady  Clanalvon»  as 
well  as  her  son,  was  determined  not  to  ve- 
tum,  for  any  time,  to  Ireland  without  her, 
it  was  agreed  that  Clanalvon  should  go 
there,   to  bring  CHivia  to  her  ever-dear 
fiiend,  when  aU  should  settle  in  Devon« 
shire  until  the  next  summer,  when  liiey 
were  to  proceed  to  Clanalvon  Castle. 

Long  used  to  afiiiction,  he  feit,  at  llie 
moment  of  ka^g  his  so  newly-fbund  hap- 
piness,  a  kind  of  dread  that  it  wocdd  tb- 
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msh  ''  ^ke  ^iry  g^^  mc^ing  away ;"  but 
the  daily  lettf  ns  of  eitber  bis  mother  or 
Mrs.  Nugent,  asauring  him  of  Emüy's. 
continuing  recovery,  banished  the  un- 
fouBcled  fear;  ^nd  when  Olivia  met  hei: 
brother^she  smiled  to  ob$erve  tbat  hi$  ani* 
mated  counteuaiace  had  regained  some- 
what  of  it&  fbroier  briUiancy.  H^  own 
appearance,  thougb  sadly  different  from 
vrbat  it  had  been  oue  year  before,  was 
gxeatly  better  thim  whea  he^nad  la&t  seen 
her.  Her  attachment  to  Howar<^s  me« 
moxy  waft  unabated,  but  she  had  leamed, 
a&  a  duty,  to  seek  eBJoyment  in  other 
thingß«— *'^  I  ßh^U  be  quite  h^ppy,  my 
deaprest  brother/'  ßhe  said^  sixiUingy  the  day 
of  bis  arrival,  /^  I  never  can  know  the 
kind  of  affection  ke  possessed ; ;  but  I  can 
love  you,  my  darling  Kmily,  mamma» 
JJzzy,  my  little  niece,  and  de^  kind 
Cbairles;  and  in  seeing  you  all  happy^  |> 
shall  be  so«-and  I  know  Emily  will  make 
me  &el  as  if  I  oontributed  to  tbe  geneud 
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**  And  you  will  do  so,**  said  Clanalvon; 
^  she  said  she  cpuld  not  feel  her  happiness 
perfect  until  you  shared  it.  But,  dearest 
Olivia,  among  those  who  have  a  claim  on 
yöur  affection,  surely  you  cannot  forget 
lord  O'Donnell,  who,  as  a  iriend,  has  par- 
ticipated  in  all  your  affliction,  with  as 
much  tenderness  as  I  could  have  done.'' 

"  Few,**  she  replied,  "  have  so  high  a 
place  in  my  esteem  and  gratitude,  and  bis 
happiness  is  one  of  the  objects  of  my  dear* 
est  wishes/' 

"  There  is  but  one  way  of  promoting 
it,"  thought  her  brotber,  but  he  feit  it  was 
too  soon  to  speak  to  her  on  the  subject. 

His  long  absence  from  home,  and  bis 
continued  uneasiness  of  mind,  had  left  a 
great  arrear  of  business,  which,  on  first 
going,  Clanalvon  hoped  might  be  accom- 
plished  in  a  few  days ;  but  by  variöus  un- 
avoidable  delays,  it  was  prolonged  until 
thie  weather  was  so  severe,  as  to  make  a 
l(kig  joumey,  and  a  sea  voyage,  an  under- 
taking  too  great  for  the  delicate  health  of 
Olivia ;  and  with  a  disinterested  considera- 
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tion,  very  difierent  from  the  impetuosity 
of  bis  former  character,  he  determined  to 
wait  for  her  until  a  more  safe  tune  of 
year.  Formerly  his  ima^nation  would 
have  represented  to  him  that  the  feelings 
of  Emily  would  be  wounded,  her  health 
perhaps  injured,  by  his  delay,  and,  in  his 
zisal  to  prevent  these  evils,  would  have 
ov^looked  the  tender  caution  which  the 
enfeebled  health  and  spirits  of  his  sister 
required ;  now  he  viewed  things  in  a  more 
rational  light,  and  looked  to  the  approv- 
ing  smile  of  Emily,  as  a  sweet  reward  for 
the  sacrifioe  love  had  made  to  fratemal 
care. 

To  spare  Olivia  the  pain  of  feeling  her- 
seif a  restraint  on  him,  he  did  not  let  her 
know  that  his  business  was  so  far  arranged 
as  to  permit  his  departure ;  and  frequent- 
ly  during  the  many  hours  they  now  spent 
together,  he  drew  her  from  melancholy 
contemplations,  by  engaging  her  in  inte- 
resting  conversation,  and  sometimes  even 
kd  her  to  something  of  her  former  play- 
fulness. 

E  2 
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Maokaffs^  aad  lady  EUsabetb»  wbo  had 
refnamed  in  to  wii  with  her,  on  aeeoimt  of 
lady  Cknalvon'ft  neoessaiy  abseoce^  a  few 
days  afler  the  arrival  of  their  iH^tiier»  kft 
her  entiiety  to  his  care;  but  they  did  not 
retum  to  their  own  home  ontil  they  had 
had  the  happiness  of  observing  tbe  ia^ 
provemeot  renovated  hope  had  madeoii 
his  appearano^  and  the  ben^dal  eflEeefc  oC 
that  im^xivement  on  the  spirits  ci  their 
drooping  aister. 

In  a  will  made  bef(nre  Clanalvon's  iUU 
ness^  Cecilia  had  kft  the  entire  et  hec 
krge  property  to  him»  but»  with  feeJUngs 
of  tender  gratitude,  Clanalvon  now  ar* 
ranged  that  half  should  be  yearly  laid  up 
for  her  daughter,  and  half  doring  bis  life^ 
after  which  the  whcde  was  to  desoend  to 
the  child,  dedicated  to  those  purposes  of 
charity  of  whidi  he  had  heard  h^  sjpesk 
with  most  approbation. 

Now  that  his  mind  was  calmed  respect- 
ing  Emily,  many  endearing  leoollections 
of  Cecilia  often  called  forth  a  sigh  of  t^ 
gret  for  her  unhappy  fate,  which,  with 
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€fxi:dtatmn  in  the  »excelcnoe  of  his  fiittily, 
he  feit  would  rather  receive  her  approlMip 
tion,  than  pain  h»  a£feetioB.  Cedlia's 
gentle  •dispösifabn  and  ardent  atttthment 
bad  hideed  tiH>n  his  grateful  fbn^ness. 
He  knewher  ^U»;  but  hef^th^lrir- 
toes,  and  without*  one  sentiinent  of  idol- 
umg  iove  stfti;^g  from  his  peifect  Emilf , 
tie  -could  sigh  wltli  pMying  femembftince 
4rf  Ifce  sweetoeas  and  unhappiticsB  of  Ce- 
cÜia.      '•'•'* 

The  Winter  bappened  Id  de  re«narka1bly 
severe,  heavy  snows  falling  tinfäl  the  end 
öf  JatttiÄy-,  and  the  deterralnation  of  re- 
maoning  *with  Olivia  was  dmost  ovöt- 
-come  by  his  excessive  impatiience  to  be 
with  Snaily,  and  tD  see  m  his  child  that 
iinprovement  on  which  she  dwelt  with 
deEght  in  every  Leiter.  He  had,  how- 
•ever,  leamed  not  to  isacriißee  othei«  to  the 
indulgence  öf  Ms  iQWn  feelings;  he  saw 
that  Emily  was  made  happy  In  his  ab- 
sence,  by  a  eonsciousness  that  it  was  pro- 
longed  by  tfee  fulfiltoent  of  datÄes ;  and  it 
wa!s  not  tinül  the  beginning  of  March  that, 
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with  Olivia,  he  left  Dublin  to  retum  to 
Devonshire. 

The  pleosure  with  which  she  looked 
forward  to  her  stay  there»  enahled  her, 
without  injuiy,  to  bear  the  joumey,  the 
fatigues  of  which  were  lighteiüed  by  evay 
tender  attention  in  her  fond  and  em- 
siderate  brother,  who»  eagerly  as  his  heart 
panted  for  the  condusion  of  his  joumey, 
frequently  retarded  it»  wben  she  would 
have  been  willing  to  exert  hersel^  for  Im 
sake,  lest  another  stage  should  be  too 
muchforher. 

It  was  dark  when  they  reached  Mrs. 
Nugent's  seat;  but  as  the  chariot  drove 
up  the  avenue,  it  was  heard  by  the  in- 
mates ;  and  Emily  was  of  the  group  wbo 
ran  out  to  welcome  them.  The  dye  of 
health  was  beginning  to  glow  on  her  cheek ; 
her  eyes  sparkled  as  they  had  formerly 
done ;  and  her  light  step  had  regained  its 
elastic  firmness«  s 

Olivia  did  not  Interrupt  the  rapture 
with  which  Clanalvon  regarded  her»  by 
once  betraying  the  agitation  she  feit  in 
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s^eing  th^  Nugents  fpr  Üie  ifirst  tioie  aince 
the  death  of  Robert;  sbe  even  delighted 
her  mother  and  Emily  by  one  of  her  for» 
mer  smiles,  as  she  threw  herseif  from  the 
embraoe  of  one  to  that  of  the  other. 
,  "  Where  is  my  child  T  said  Clanalvon, 
looking  round  when  he  entered  the  draw- 
ing-room,  still  holding  the  band  of  Emily. 
"  She  only  is  wanting«" 

Alike  anxious  to  shew  her  little  fa- 
vourite  to  her  father,  and  to  engage  the 
attention  of  her  dear  Olivia»  whose  Üioughts 
she  justly  guessed  were  fixed  on  one  sad 
Image,  however  her  kind  consideratiorl 
for  others  might  make  her  wish  to  con- 
oeal  it,  Emily  flew  for  the  Infant»  and  im- 
mediately  retumed  with  it,  still  sleeping, 
in  her  arms.  She  placed  it  in  those  of  its 
father,  and  called  on  Olivia  to  observe  it. 

Olivia  fondly  caressed  it,  and  exdaimed 
— **  Oh,  how  like  her  forehead  is  to  Ce- 
dKa's  r 

"  It  is  indeed,**  said  Emily,  with  a  smo- 
thered  sigh,  and  kissing  it. 

A  few  days  spent  in  Devonshire  served 
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t»  cotivinee  CSasialton  Ibat  lA  uirdely 
about  Emiljmighf  nöw  l)e  at  an  end; 
ftnä  necesBaiy  airdhgements  with  lus  i^ents 
cäning  him  to  the  ^lEftätes  ef  CedUä,  "whidi 
lay  in  ^  ^tadt^  part  oF  Englhxid,  he  1iien 
kft  them  once  hidre;  to  ternririafte,  he 
hoped,  the  last  büshiesis  Whkh  would  ever 
force  hkn  firöm  thesi;'  Fresh  dc3äys  hetc 
detained  him,  so  thkt  the  tnonth  of  May 
had  oomirieüced  hefäfte  he  was  enaU^ 
to  returii  tö  the  loii^-tetinguished  amSes 
dfEttiily."    *  •  -''^"-^ 

The  itttennediate  tiine  had  served  to 
increase/ !ff  poflsible,  the  mutital  attacft- 
ment  öf  OlivJat  ^lid  Emily,  and  tocon- 
vinee  fody  Clanalvon,  that  in  Emily  shc 
would  find  a  third,  and,  she  sometimes 
thought,'a  fevouiite  daughter. 

The  little  Emily  Cecilia  had  cotnpleted 
her  first  year,  and  holding  the  händig  of 
Emily  and  Olivia,  walked  out  to  recdve 
her  father  on  his  return.  By  Emily  she 
had  been  taught  to  pronotmee  the  word 
"  papa ;"  and  never  did  mother  more  ex- 
ultingly  enjoy  the  improvetrient  of  her 
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pvm  chiid,  than  did  Emily  the  increasing 
bMuty  «nd  endrärment  of  tfae  xnotherless 

Far  from  feeling  pain  that  ClanalTon 
«Aiould  tenderiy  remember  Cecilia,  ^mily 
iKmikl  have  feit  him  waiEitiAg  in  gnttkude 
towapds  her  &x  her  devoted  attachment, 
bad  she  not  observed,  that  his  loreiy  cfaild 
nims  clearer  to  him  from  the  likeness  ishe 
höre  her  motber ;  and  Emily  herseif,  be^ 
i^des  the  Qfttadiment  to  an  affectionate  and 
endearing  infimt  naturd  to  an  amiable 
mind,  loved  her,  as  Gedüa  had  said«  for 
her  mothet'a,  as  wefl  as  her  fiither^s  sake, 

As  a  just  testimony  of  respect  to  the 
«emoiy  of  Cecilia,  it  was  determined  that 
tbe  Union  of  Clanalvon  and  Emily  should 
not  take  pkoe  untii  two  years  after  her 
decease ;  in  the  meantime  liiey  fiequentiy 
anrused  themselves  with  arrangh^  plans 
fbr  thdr  future  life.  It  was  agreed  that 
lady  Clanalvon  and  Mrs.  Nugent  ^^ould 
always  cc^tibnue  to  reside  with  them,  and 
that  Olivia    should    consider    Clanalvon 
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Castle  her  home,  as  the  fiequent  viuts 
there,  promised  by  Chailes  and  £3inbeth, 
would  prevent  the  pain  of  "a  sepamtieD 
fix>in  them. 

With  eheerful  pleasure  they  looked  fiv- 
ward  to  their  retum  to  the  neighbourliood 
which  had,  for  several  yean,  been  -equalfy 
that  of  the  two  families,  and  where  thej 
hoped  to  renew  their  intimacy  with  many 
estimable  friends,  and  agreeable  aoquaint- 
ance.  They  also  offered  many  induce» 
uients  to  doctor  Selby  to  add  his  fiunily 
to  the  number  of  both. 

It  had  long  been  Clanalvon's  opinicHi, 
that  in  the  present  State  of  thesecountries, 
an  Irish  nobleman,  of  large  fortune^  could 
be  of  more  effectual  benefit  to  his  country, 
by  improving  the  Situation  and  habits  of 
his  Qwn  tenantry  and  neighbourhood,  than 
by  engaging  in  the  doubtful  intricades  of 
politics ;  to  their  home  therefore  all  their 
views  were  directed.  Various  institutions 
were  planned,  and  lines  of  superintendenoe 
marked  out  for  eaeh  member  of  the  fami- 
ly,  carefuUy  selecting  for  Olivia  those  offi- 


oe$  which,  by  in^eresting  her  fedings^  wex^ 
most  calculated  to  remove  that  sense  of 
desolation  with  which  youth  looks  back 
to  its  bligfated  hopes. 

Through  all  their  arrangements»  Emily 
firequenüy  appealed  to  the  judgment  and 
taste  of  lady  Clanalvon,  as  if  sbe  had  be^n 
still  mistress  of  her  son's  house,  andlook«- 
ed  with  the  humility  of  a  chHd  to  the  en- 
lightened  and  experienced  eounsels  of  her 
beloved  aunt  .    r . 

The  recoUection    of   bis  early  erjjors» 
which  bis  excessive  seiisibility  aggrava^ed 
ipto  crimes  of  the  blackest  hue,  alone 
clouded  the  happiness^    of  Clanalvon.-^ 
**  Ohf  Emily,"  said  he,  one  day,  when  he 
was  alone  with  her,  ^^  OUvia's  looks  disf 
tract  me !    How  difFerent  was  the  soijlv 
cheering  influence  of  her  sunny  smiles, 
fix)m  the  sickly  gleam  of  doubtful  plea§ure 
which  now  plays  on  her  lips !    Poor  Ro- 
bert  too,  wbo  once  hung  with  such  de- 
light  on  those  smiles,  cold  in  the  graye ! 
Is  it  not  distracting  to  a  brother's  hea^t,^ 
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lutTe  caused  aD  tins  P 

**  Dearest  Clanalvon,''  replied  Emalf» 
^  you  have  nothing  to  i^roadi  yoantS 
witii,  kl  respect  to  joar  feOow^cteatures: 
OD  eveiy  oocaaon  you  have  acted  as  kmd'- 
Hess  and  benevoleiice  seemed  to  dfictate; 
liut  in  your  benevolenee  yoa  bare  IbUmr- 
ed  a  blind,  inadeqaate  gmde ;  in  the  ex- 
oess  of  feeling  tbt  the  öbject  whixdi  pras* 
ed  on  your  ever  kind  and  open  heart,  yoo 
finrgot  the  {Jerfect  justice  wfaich  piindpk 
fequires;  in  your  kind  genetous  vnsib  to 
witbdrawlord  Befrillefiom  sin,  you  made 
him  your  oonstant  companion,  forgettii^ 
the  injustioe  towards  those  wfao  might 
be  led  to  foUow  his  steps,  as  your  diosen 
ftiend.'* 

^  Poor,  poor  Howard  r  exd^med  Clan- 
alvon. 

Emily  contimied — ^*  Tum  not  to  the 
right  hand  or  to  tbe  lefl;  there  is  a  cer» 
tain  path,  from  which,  if  we  stray,  even  to 
do  what,  to  our  weak  conceptions,  seems 
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more  iMMe,  tre  nitist  b6  wröbg^  Thk; 
beatrtÜ'bl  ^h,  i/Hiidi  guatds  u9  &om  that 
excessive  sensibility  towatds  Mfe  objeet» 
wMt^'^düded  •<>thers  froni  thäir  just 
jdiar6  ^iottf  care,  thb  light  cf  »«igioii  ÜltK 
Thmeäs.  Religion^s  holy  beeoiis  fix  -bti  it 
alohe^^theirlurtr^  glatnces  itot  tt>  üM  öde 
ot^^th<5  ortier.  Your '  frfend' ?«fow.^  fteb,'' 
msing  her  "beautifti)  eyes  tö  Mav^Bifif^  *  **  that 
yotir  lieart 'was  alMrays  ftdl  Of'ldfidneBS 
and  tiahdäiieto  töif^atrds  himr-M  iiideed  it 
hfts^v^  bfe^ri  fm^sä^  aU  mittut,'' 

'*  It  has,"  *iM  Clahalvon.  •»  Ycft«  kow 
rtiÄiiy  have  i  injiited  r 
'  '•*  Sotaie  fcare  ätiffb^  by^yoü,**  said 
Em9y,  with  ai  smile  of  (birter  playftiU 
ness;  "  but,  as  poör  Mrs.  FV^an  oncfe 
said,  *  it  was  only  your  l^dship^s  good* 
ness  dorie  it.*  Seriömly  soibef  have  suf- 
fered  by  you,  and  1Jbx>agh  the  very  kind* 
ness  of  3rour  feelings  towards  them;  as 
to  Sörve  öhe  interesting  individüal,  you 
have  sometraies  forgotten  the  injury  d(Mn^ 
the  many,  so,  in  respect  to  the  individHal, 
to  gratify  One  feding  which  patti6ul^ly 
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touched  you»  you  have  too  often  over- 
looked  the  general  good  of  tbe  object  pf 
your  benevolence.? 

^'  I  understand  my  Jj^mily,"  said  Clan- 
alvon ;  ^*  her  own  exampie  illustrates  her 
lesson.  At  this  moment  the  indulgenoe 
you  at  once  so  kindly  oommendy  and  so 
tenderly  reprove  in  me,  would  prompt 
your  heart  to  spothe  and  flatter  mine,  by 
blinding  me  to  my  own  faiUngs ;  but  that 
more  exalted  benevolenoe  fiom  which  jus- 
tice is  inseimrabH  l^ads  you  to  point  them 
out,  in  Order  to  correct  them.'' 

Emily  tumed  on  him  her  eyes»  in  which 
the  very  purity  of  touth  and  candour 
seemed  to  reign ;  and  putting  her  band  in 
bis,  she  said-7-^*  I  have  enough  of  the 
weakness  I  would  reprove  to  have  spared 
you  this  lecture,  did  I  not  know  your 
noble  nature  suffidenüy,  to  be  well  aware 
that  by  it  I  should  not  cast  one  cloud 
over  your  d^ur  affection  ;  but  the  noblest 
dispositions,  the  highest  intentions  of  rec- 
titude,  will  not  suffice  to  awake  benevo- 
lence  in  a  heart  naturally  cold,  or  to  guide 


it  «rightinoiieof  kkidliermquld;  fortbis 
we  must  look  to  4^  higher  Po wer^rrrit:  is 
only  by  consftaDt  in^ercourse  with  Heaven 
— ^it  is  only  by  keepmg  eternity  soha- 
bitually  in  view,  as  to  connect  with  every 
fleeting  moment,  every  passing  incident 
of  this  transient  life,  that  we  ean  be  en- 
abled  to  combine  justice  and  benevolenoe 
together,  in  the  füllest  extent  of  each^ 
without  ever  suffering  the  one  to  trespass 
on  the  other.'* 

Thus  did  she  calm  the  bittemess  of  bis 
feelings,  and  guide  him  to  that  healing 
penitence  which,  in  leading  the  heart  to 
the  only  source  of  good,  efiaces  the  very 
errors  it  laments.  The  life  of  holy  com- 
munion  she  described  was  hers.  Heaven 
seemed  to  mingle  in  aU  her  eoncems  for 
herseif  and  others ;  etemity  seemed  link- 
ed  with  time  in  all  her  thoughts  and  views ; 
her  pure  spirit  seemed  to  dwell  in  a  region 
high  above  the  pet^  vexations,  cpnten- 
tions,  and  competitions  of  this  life,  and  to 
be  bound  to  earth  only  by  the  ties  of  af- 
fection  and  benevolenoe ;  like  the  daugh* 
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ter  of  Jrffüö,  wfco,  iifter  havtAg  eanght  a 
glanoe  of  tlie  beavenly  glories,  vras  recaU- 
ed,  in  pity  to  t^e  sorrows  üTher  afflieted 
pftrMts. 
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HEIRESS  OF  CASTLEBBOOK; 

FAMILY  PRIDE- 


9  Valf  founl^eD  on  iFart. 


To  giTe  Society  iu  highMt  tute; 

\v«UH>rdered  bome,  man's  bot  (Might  lo  nun ; 

And  by  rabmlMlTe  wisdom,  modeH  lUll, 

Witb  erery  sentle,  care-eliidiBg  art, 

To  nüae  tbe  virtnes,  «nimate  die  blist. 

And  sweeten  all  tbe  toUs  of  baman  IIA»— 

Thisbe  tbe  femaledifDlty  and  pralle.  THOMSON. 
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PrOUDLY  did  the  haughty  breast  ^f 
lady  Augusta  Delamore  swell  in  tbe  tri- 
umphant  consciousness  bf  beauty^  as  she 
oast  a  last  glance  on  her  mirror^  prejÄiing 
to  descend  to  the  apartmehts  where  she 
wouid  be  the  magnet  of  univorsal  atträc» 
tioD.  Her  nurse  sighed  as  she  Jooked  at 
her. 

"  Why  do  you  sigh;.  Morton  ?^  äsked 
her  young  lady,  kindly»      .  :i ' 

V  I  thought,  madam,  o^  pooK  Mr.  Vil- 
lars. What  would  he  say,  if  he  saw  you 
to4ay?^ 


212 

A  higher  Uush  manüed  <m  her  cheek»  as, 
suppressing  a  struggling  «gh,  she  hau^. 
tily  Said— ^  This  is  a  subject,  Morton^  on 
which  I  wish  you  rather  to  remember 
your  real  Situation,  than  to  speak  with 
the  fireedom  urhidi  on  all  others  I  admit 
£:am  you.". 

The  unhappy  passion  of  Villars  was  at 
that  moment  an  unweloome  intruder  on 
her  thoughts.  As  she  descended  the  stair- 
case,  she  smiled  at  the  idea  of  the  ap- 
pDoadiing  meeting  vnüt  Üer  eottsin  lotd 
Haicourt  fifae  reüienibered»  nvhea  tbey 
had  been  last  togetiier»  ins  ahnost^nide 
neglect  of  her«  and  unconcaaled  prefeieDce 
of  hounds»  hotatK  «nd  the  oLi  bUnd  fid- 
fer ;  and  iiowshe  exulted  in  the  apporoacb- 
ing  triamipfa  of  her  clurms  over  his  in- 
difference;  she  remembered  the  ^ory 
mtb  trhidbi  militaiy  renown  had  adomed 
his  name  sinoe.  ,thetr  parting,  ßnd  the  eK- 
pected  trkunph  beoune  gratefui  to  higher 
feelii^  tbiaBi  those  of  rmbty,  Curiosity  to 
See  the  rough  unmannered  schoolboy,  trans- 
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formed  intö  tiie  far-fiEiaied  hero,  atid  the 
polisfaed  gentleraan,  mingled  somethingt 
of  axcfaness  with  tbe  digmfied  expressioti- 
of  her  couiitenanoe,  as  she  openeä  the 
drawiDg-room  door. 

Liord  Harcourt  started  with  surprise 
on  her  entrance,  and  as  he  advanced  to- 
wards  her^  he  exdaimed— ^  Can  this  reeäly 
be  lady  Augusta  ?" 

"  It  is,"  replied  her  fiiüier,  piqued  hy" 
an  Observation  which  seemed  to  cast  an 
UBputation  on  her  former  pnnnise  of  loveli-l 
ness.  "  Did  you  expect^to  see  her  stiH 
but  twelve  y ears  old  ?** 

"  No,"  Said  lord  Harcourt,  oolouring; 
"  but  so  grown,  so  improved,  so-        " 

He  stopped,  not  knowing  what  ferther 
to  say ;  he  was  aware  that  it  is  unpolite 
to  teil  a  lady,  in  direet  terms^  that  she  is 
beautiful;  and  he  was  not  in  sufficient 
habits  of  intimacy  with  the  sex  to  imply 
tiws  opinion  witbout  saying  it  His  man- 
ner, however,  had  implied  it  more  efifectu- 
aliy  than  the  best-tumed  eompGment  could 


314 

have  done — ^father,  mather,  and  daughter, 
peroeived  all  that  he  feit,  and  more  than 
he  feit,  of  the  power  of  his  oousin's  beauty, 
and  she  gradously  intimated  her  remem- 
brance  of  former  aequahitance,  by  obsenr« 
ing  that  he  was  as  much  grown  as  she 
oould  be. 

In  Franoe  lord  Hareourt  had  leamed  to 
consider  women  rather  as  objects  of  ad- 
miration  than  of  fnendly  mtercourse— ra- 
ther as  idols  to  be  worshipped  than  ocnn- 
panions  to  be  loved  and  confided  in. 
Marriage  had  never  formed  part  in  his 
plans  of  happiness;  he  did  not  regani 
woman  in  the  endearing  light  of  the  part- 
ner of  the  heart— the  softener  of  afflietion — 
the  sharer  of  felicity— the  tender  partaker 
of  every  feeling ;  and  he  feit  repugnant 
to  a  State  which  would  render  his  comfort 
subservient  to  the  caprices  of  a  being  who, 
while  incapable  of  the  free  comraunion  of 
mind  with  mind,  the  kindly  interoourse 
of  feeling  in  which  he  delighted,  would 
feel  neglected  apd  unkindly  treated,  if  he 
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did  not  give  them  up  to  beoome  her 
adorer. 

On  his  retum  to  England;  however,  he 
found  that  his  &ther  had  set  his  heart  on 
seeing  him  the  husband  of  the  beautiful 
häress  of  the  iUustrious  earldom  of  Castle- 
brook.  This  title  was  among  the  few  that 
descend  in  the  female  line;  the  present 
earl  had  neither  brother  or  süster,  and  of 
several  children  bom  to  him;  not  one  had 
survived  but  lady  Augusta,  who  was  per- 
fectly  free  from  the  constitutional  delicacy 
which  had  seht  so  many  of  her  little  pre- 
decessors  to  an  early  grave.  The  mother 
of  lord  Harcourt,  now  deceased,  was  the 
ohly  first  oousin  of  lord  Castlebrook,  so 
that  her  son  stood  nestt  in  the  succession 
to  lady  Augusta. 

Lord  Castlebrook,  feeling  that  the  death 
of  four  children,  all  of  complaints  nearly 
similar,  had  given  the  family  of  lord  En- 
nerdale  such  strong  grounds  ta  expect  a 
continuance  of  the  same  fatality,  consider- 
ed  it  almost  an  act  of  justice  to  bestow  on 
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lord  Haroourt  his  daughtor,  with  theocMPO 
net  and  estatess,  which  she,  oontrary  to  all 
probability,  had  Uved  tp  deprive  him  of 
in  his  own  light ;  andiathe  $aine  oipuüaa 
his  lady  more  than  aoquiesQfd ;  äjie  seem- 
ed  as  £ffdently  desirous  tqpromote  the 
marriage,  as  if  she  could  haye  tmagined 
herseif  liable  to  rqproach  for  baving  unex- 
pectedly  reared  one  child  out  c^  a  number 
bom  for  the  grave. 

Lord  Harcourt  at  first  expressed  his 
extreme  unwillingness  to  eater  into  the 
matrimonial  State ;  but  as  his  &ther  pre£B- 
ed  it  anxiously»  as  he  Igiew  it  was 
a  desire  with  which  he  must  at  some 
period  comply,  and  as  he  understood  lady 
Augusta  Dekmore  to  be  more  deserving 
of  the  homage  she  required  than  most 
other  women»  he  soon  consented  to  be- 
come  her  suitor,  and  set  off  for  Castle» 
brook. 

He  was  now  Struck  by  her  dazzling 
beauty,  admired  the  graceful  dignity  of 
her  manuer,  and  the  lofty  majesty  of  her 
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TDieii ;  and  ere  he  retired  to  rest,  he  wrote 
to  inform  his  father  that,  could  he  love 
lady  Augusta  as  much  as  he  admired  her, 
he  should  no  longer  dread  his  union  with 
her.-*-"  But  still,"  he  added,  "  she  is  a 
woman.  I  never  saw  one  so  lovely ;  bat 
she  is  a  woman — she  must  be  the  object 
of  every  thing;  a  glance  turned  on  an- 
other— ^ven  her  father  or  his  spaniel» 
bruigs  a  frown  to  her  beautiful  brow; 
the  slightest  inattention  some  sarcasm 
from  her  lips.  While  I  thought  only  of 
her,  I  found  her  charming;  but  the  nio- 
ment  I  looked  away,  I  was  reminded  that 
fihe.is  a  woman.  However,  she  very  good- 
humouredly  chatted  with  me,  notwith- 
standing  my  utter  inability  to  carry  on 
the  straiii  of  compliment  to  which  she  ha3 
been  accustomed.  I  feit  much  embarrass- 
ed  under  my  new  character  of  a  lover, 
but  got  off  altog^ther  better  than  I  ex- 
pected. 

"  For  domestic  happiness  she  seems  as 
Uttle  fitted  as  the  rest  of  her  beautiful 
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ftelf«adoring  sex  i  she  csn  nerer  be  wliat  yoo 
describe  my  mother  to  have  been»  or  wlmt 
her  lovely  mother  is,  tfaough  even  Ae  fuk 
not  the  ardour  of  domestic  afiectkm  wfaich 
I  ishould  conceive  the  source  of  happinesB 
iti  marriage,  but  rather  seems  to  love  her 
daughter  with  pride  than  fondness.  Lady 
Augusta  is  a  wotnan  who  will  poKtely  and 
gracefuU y  receive  my  friends,  and  will  not, 
as  I  feared,  prevent  my  intercourse  with 
tliem.  Indeed  I  hope  I  shall  not  make 
^  great  a  sacrifiee  in  obeying  my  dear 
father  as  1  apprehended." 

Döring  breakfast  next  moming,  lord 
Harcourt  still  "  got  oflF"  better  than  he 
tould  have  hoped;  but  soon  after,  con- 
ceiving  the  morning  hours  at  bis  own  dis- 
J}osal,  he  retired  to  the  library,  and  there, 
fescinated  by  the  book  he  had  taken  up, 
he  continued,  forgetful  of  love,  lady  Au- 
gusta, and  all  the  pomp  of  Castlebrook, 
until  lady  Augusta  herseif  entered,  to  se^k 
tome  favöurite  author.  ,  Harcourt  sprung 
from  his  Saat,  and  asked,  had  he  loAg  been 
there? 
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^  I  reäUy  cannöt  inform  your  lordship,** 
she  häughtily  replied ;  "  but  I  am  vefy 
faappy  tiiat  Castlebrook  contains  sametfäng 
capaUe  of  giving  you  pleasure." 

Harcoui^t  feit  confused,  and  bis  expres*- 
aive  "countenance  reflected  every  feeiing. 

His  fair  cousin  smiled.«^''  I  wished  to 
ask  another  question  of  lord  Harcourt/'  she 
said*— **  May  I  inquire  how  long  was  your 
residence  among  the  Hottentots,  in  which 
you  80  well  acquired  their  habits  ?" 

I^rd  Harcourt,  whose  ideas  of  a  lover's 
proper  devotion  were  very  high,  feit  that 
he  indeed  deserved  reproof,  and  blusbing 
de^ply,  not  knowing  what  to  say,  yet  feeU 
ing  silence  rüde,  exdaimed,  as  she  ap* 
proacbed  the  bookcases — "  Do  you  read, 
lady  Augusta  ?** 

"  Yes,"  she  replied ;  "  you  thought,  I 
«uppose,  that  I  was  one  of  your  favourite 
ladie»-^a  Hotten  tot  Venu$  perhaps  ?^'  and 
•afae  ^anced  her  bright  eyes  on  a  Dfiirror 
neär. 

''  A  Venus  of  the  fabled  barob  of  ^d/' 
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thought  Harcourt ;  but  fearful  of  farther 
oflfending,  he  was  silent. 

GracefuUy  curtseying  as  she  pass^  hitn, 
lady  Augusta  left  the  room,  A  new  ex- 
citement  was  now  given  to  render  her  yet 
raore  desirons  to  make  lord  Harcourt  her 
eaptive ;  she  saw  that  his  ideas  of  women 
were  low,  and  determined  to  be  the  per- 
son  to  raise  them;  but  vanity,  with  its 
iisual  bliiiding  effect,  prevented  her  dis- 
eerning  the  true  means  of  engaging  a 
heart  which  her  virtues  might  have  won, 
but  ivhich  turned  away,  pained  and  daz- 
zled  by  the  coquettish  brilliancy  with 
which  she  endeavoured  to  subdue  rather 
than  attach  it.  We  may  admire,  but  we 
can  never  love  the  person  in  whose  society 
we  feel  admiration  more  called  on  than 
the  heart 

Lady  Augusta  saw  that  her  cousin  ad* 
mired  her  beauty  and  her  talents,  and  she 
determ  ined  he  should  adore  them.  Adom- 
ed  by  taste,  and  glowing  in  elated  vanity, 
she  again  m^t  him.    ^ 

Never,  he  thought,  had  he  seen  any 
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thtng  *  so  beautiful ;  but  the  awkwardness 
he' feit  initfae  necessity  he  conceived  him- 
self  under  of  telling  her  so,  pre vented  his 
feeling  the  füll  force  of  her  attractions; 
and  when  after  dinner  he  forgot  his  duty, 
so  far  as  to  enter  on  a  political  discussion 
with  her  father,  he  feit  all  his  terrors  of 
his  present  Situation  realized,  in  the  frown 
which  elouded  her  fair  brow. 

li  was  a  subject  on  which,  alone  with 
her  &ther  and  his  contemporary  associ- 
ates,  lady  Augusta  could  have  entered 
with  aniraated  pleasure-on  which  she 
could  have  displayed  all  the  powers  of 
her  flowing  eloquence — all  the  brilliancy 
of  her  varied  talents — all  the  energy  of  her 
patriotic  heart ;  nay,  more,  it  was  a  sub- 
ject she  would  very  probably  have  chosen 
to  display  them  to  lord  Harcourt ;  but  it 
had  already  been  started — ^he  had  already 
shewed  his  lively  interest  in  it,  both  as  a 
statesman  and  a  Briton,  and  she  feit  that 
her  triumph  would  be  but  half  complete, 
if  she  joined  in  the  pursuit  he  had  chösen 
for  bimself,  instead  of  leading  him  to  those 


she  sfaould  point  out;  she  iwuld  lowre 
preferred  bending  her  l(^y  mind  t»  die 
discussion  of  a  lap-dog^  or  a  head^di^^ta^  te 
receiving  from  bim  information  on  tbf 
subjects  she  most  enjoyed,  unless  that  ior 
formation  was  ofipered  expresslj  finr  her 
gratifieation ;  but  if  he  seemed  dispoaed 
to  trifle^  then  indeed  some  remark  was 
ready  to  turn  tbe  conTersatlon.  to  a  higher 
ehanne],  and  make  him  Uush  for  his  child« 
ish  levity.  Tbe  devoted  attachnieiit  $he 
$ought  to  excnte  she  h^  opee  iQspijr^ 
and  sine  det^rmined  to  inspire  it  agaiiv  in 
one  inore  suited  to  her  rank^. 

Lord  Harcourt  retired  for  the  i^ight» 
hating  women  more  than  ever,  yet  stUl 
admiring  lady  Augusta  as  the  brightest 
grnament  of  the  sex. 

The  next  morning  he,  with  lord  Castle- 
brooky  was  to  attend  her  on  a  ride,  to  viait 
some  part  of  the  estate»  about  twa  miytes 
distant»  whieh  was  now  planting. 

Lady  Augusta  was  in  high  apirits ;  she 
saw  that  Haroourt  feit  the  fbU  brilUancy 
of  her  dnarow;»  and  she  fimbly  banlsbsd 
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evcry  reoollectioii  which  might  bave  ma4? 
her  lesa  htippy  in  the  conquest  of  her 
noble  and  universally-admired  suitor ;  she 
would  not  think  on  the  faded  dieek,  the 
wusted  fprm  of  G^rge  Villars,  for  she  was. 
weU  aware  that  she  could  not  think  of 
them  without  feelings  very  different  frora 
those  she  now  wished  to  rule  her  breast ; 
9A\d  if,  as  she  pointed  out  to  her  prospe-^, 
rous  k>Yer  the  scenes  on  which  George 
faad  üngered,  because  they  had  been  visit- 
ed  by  her,  one  sigh  swelled  her  bosoH]|« 
sbe  cbecked  it  as  a  trespass  against  the 
dignity  of  her  name  and  Station. 

Harcourt  admired  and  feit  gratified  by 
her  manner  to  the  labourers  they  address^ 
ed;  there  her  kindness  could  be  only 
graceful  condescensiiQn,  and  lady  Augusta,, 
oold  and  supercilious  to  those  in  the  higher 
ranks»  yet  beneath  her  own,  was  to  them 
Qordial  and  conciliating.  He  feit  during 
thia  ride  more  ease  in  paying  the  homag^ 
i$he  required  tban  he  had  yet  done ;  but 
mmy  mdancholy  reflectiona  cro^sed  h^i| 
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mind,  on  the  want  of  real  confiding  fHeiid« 
ship  in  the  future  partner  of  bis  life.  It 
was  impossible  to  imagine  the  proud  fbrod 
of  Angusta  cradling  in  her  bosom  her 
sleeping  habe — her  majestic  step  treading 
whh  soft  and  cautious  movement  in  the 
Chamber  of  sickness — her  brilliant  man- 
ners  and  pointed  wit  relaxed  into  the 
eheerful  softness  of  the  domestic  fireside— - 
her  lofty  spirit  stooping  to  the  thousand 
fond  cares  and  minute  attentions  calcu- 
]ated,  "  wdl-ordered  home  man's  best  de- 
light  to  make."  But  flarcourt  had  never 
Seen  tlie  woman  who  realized  these  ideas, 
and  lady  Augusta  was  the  loveliest  of  all 
who  did  not ;  she  might  be  the  pride  and 
Ornament  of  his  life,  in  its  more  conspicu- 
ous  moments,  and  would  not,  he  hoped, 
deprive  its  more  retired  scenes  of  any 
comforts  they  now  possessed.  Harcourt 
had  read  of  wedded  felicity,  and  hung 
with  rapture  over  the  page,  until  he  cast 
it  away,  with  the  painful  consideration, 
that  it  was  but  fiction — that  such  sceneß 
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hftdunev^i?  really  bleased  buman  [life»;  and 
far,  far  was  lady  Augusta  from .  changing 
thisidw. 

Such  reflections  painfuUy  tningled  \^ith 
his  other  sentiments  towards  her,  as  he 
roden  bj  her  side/ admiring  the  graeeful 
öass  with  Whieh  she  nnanaged  her  fiery 
ateed;  and  listening  to  the  eloquenee  with 
which  she  spoke  of  the  beauties  of  nature 
now  surrounding  them. 

All  the  feelings  of  tenderness,  however, 
i0^ith  which  she  could  inspire  him,  were 
ftilly  awakened,  when,  as  they  advanced 
in  Single  file  through  a  narrow  hedged 
lan^  the  horse  of  lady  Augusta  suddlNily 
plunged,  and  threw  her. 

The  two  gentlemen  were  instantly  at 
her  side,  and  raising  her  in  their  arma» 
they  found  her  senseless,  blood  flowing 
profusely  from  a  wound  in  th0  forehead. 

Harcourt,  from  his  admiration  of  her 
attractions,  and  his  idea  that  women  were 
-a  ^species  of  beings  to  pass  through  life 
uhsuifering  and  unannoyed»  hung  over 
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har  in  almogt  equal  ngonj  with  her  teni^ 
fied  ftthen 

A  servant  was  dispatched  for  a  sufgeon^ 
and  another  desired  to  find  oat  tbe  neaiest 
place  to  which  she  could  be  oony^ed. 

"  I  can  teil  you,**  said  the  boy  who,  Jbgr 
yuddenly  springing  from  the  he^e,  had» 
inadvertently,  caused  the  acddent ;  **  bring 
her  to  Mrs.  Mandeville's^  fin*  they  eure 
every  body.** 

Harcourt.  bearing  her  in  his  arms^  and 
her  father,  too  much  agitated  to  walk 
without  the  assistance  of  a  sarvant,  weie 
about  to  follow  bis  guidance,  when  a 
young  lady,  attracted  by  the  sounds  of 
distress,  entered  the  lane,  and  desired  they 
would  bring  the  suflferer  to  the  cottage» 
from  which  they  were  only  separated  by 
its  lawn. 

•*  That  is  Miss  Mandeville,"'  said  the 
child,  "  and  she  will  make  her  wdli.*' 

Tbe  agonies  of  lord  CasÜebrook  soon 
announoed  the  father.  Tbe  young  straor 
ger  seemed  deeply  to  feel  them^  and  sootb- 
ed  him  with  all  the  oonsolations  usual  on 


Afqll  <||0(^ioiw,  in  assuranc^i^  tbat  \t  wa^ 
evident^  froni  Aqgusta's  ^ppe^rance^  tba( 
tb^  injury  was  not  matepaL 

l(hßy  were  soon  within  a  few  ^teps  o^* 
thß  oottßge«  Miss  MandevjJle.ran.on  b?: 
focq  them,  fearfuly  as  she  said,  tbat  her  mo« 
tker  roigbt  be  alarmed  hy  the  sudden  ap- 
pearauce  of  so  inany  strangers  in  such  a 
Situation. 

Mrs.  Mandeville  then  appeared;  she 
w^  a  woman  of  commapding  height  and 
graceful  form,  with  remains  of  distmguishr 
ed  beauty,  tbough  both  face  and  ügure 
were  injured  by  extreme  thinness,  and 
the  languor  of  ill-health.  Her  start,  her 
exdamation,  the  quick  change  of  her  co- 
loqr,  as  her  eye  firsit  feil  on  the  pale  fea- 
tures  of  lady  Augusta,  filled  the  father 
and  lord  Harcourt  with  alarm  that  she 
perceived  sorae  dangerous  3ymptom, 

She  calmed  tbeir  apprehensidns,  how- 
eyer»  and  witb  tender  solicitude  as$isted 
MX  placing  lady  Augusta  op  a  sofa»  and 
applying  those  remedies  whicb  Harcourt, 
wbo  was  too  bepeyoiLent  not  to  baye  leariv 
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ed  in  his  professiön  a  familiärity  wiffl 
wounds  and  bruises,  thought  expedient, 
until  the  arrival  of  the  surgeon.  He  set 
her  father's  mind  at  ease,  by  asisüring  him 
that  she  had  received  no  material  injury, 
though  the  shake  to  her  wbole  fiame 
might  affeet  her  a  few  days;  and  having 
bled  her,  he  desired  that  she  should  be 
kept  perfectly  tranquil  until  evening,  when 
he  proposed  seeing  her  again. 

Mrs.  Mandevillethen  advised  that  she 
should  be  put  to  bed,  in  which  lady  Au* 
gust  coineiding,  she  retired  for  the  pur- 
pose,  with  the  mother  and  daug4iter. 

Miss  Mandeville  soon  returned,  to  in- 
form her  anxious  friends,  who  had  been 
invited  to  remain  at  the  cottage  until  the 
surgeon's  next  visit,  that  lady  Augusta, 
though  universally  shaken  and  bruised, 
seemed  perfectly  composed,  and  inclined 
to  rest. 

^  I  hope,'*  Said  lord  Castlebrook,  smil- 
ing^  "  '^y  daugbter  will  long  have  reason 
to  rejoice  in  this  accident,  as  the  introduc- 
tion  to  so  sweet  an  acquaintance ;  and  now, 


Hiärbourt,  wfll  yöu  ride  home,  to  teil  lady 
Castlebrook  that  your  coasiri  is  in  tbe 
kiiidest  hands,  and  will  do  well  ?" 

Miss  Mandeville  blushed  deeply;  and 
as  she  retreated  a  few  steps  from  the  spot 
where  she  had  stood  by  lord  Harcourt, 
her  eyes  sought  the  ground,  then  raised 
themselves  timidly,  rested  on  his  face  fbr 
a  moment,  and  with  yet  higher  blusbes 
were  withdrawn.— **  I  have  not  the  ho*, 
nour  of  knowing  any  of  lord  Harconrt's 
oonnexions,**  she  said,  timidly,  in  answer 
to  the  glance  of  inquiry  which  both  cast 
ön  each  other  and  on  her ;  "  but  we  have 
read  much  of  him:  my  father  was  an  offi- 
cer,  and  the  honour  of  the  British  army 
18  dear  to  us." 

Lord  Harcourt  blushed  and  smiled,  and> 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  received  a 
oompliment  from  a  young  and  lovely  wo« 
man,  without  racking  his  invention  to  re- 
tum  it;  here  he  instinctively  feit,  that 
had  it  risen  to  his  lips,  it  must  be  sup* 
pressed. 

Soon    recovering   her   embarrassiäetif^ 
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Mw  llandeviBe  ddivered  a  message  fipnp 
her  mother»  requesting  that  lady  Castle^ 
brook  wouM  dine  at  the  oottage,  that  she 
might  haTe  the  satis&ction  of  belog  near 
bw  daughter  without  mconvenience.  Tbe 
words  were  polite  and  smooth  as  couitesy 
could  make  them;  but  there  was  aome* 
thing  in  the  tone  and  manner  that  brought 
a  glow  of  confusicm  to  the  face  of  lord 
Castlebrook,  by  reminding  him  that  the 
Mandevilles  had  been  m  the  neighbour- 
hood  for  many  years,  without  receiving 
tbe  smallest  notice  from  bis  family. 

He  was  sHirprised  by  the  graeeful  man- 
nerB  and  polished  address  of  bis  hostesses^ 
and  still  more  so  when  he  observed  that 
the  reception  of  so  many  noble  guests 
made  no  commotion  in  the  cottage;  there 
was  no  forced  passiveness  that  affect^d  to 
say  that  such  visitors  made  no  addition  to 
tlieir  usual  board»  nor  no  hüstle  that  her 
trayed  that  such  additions  were  unusuaL 

Though  retired  and  timid,  the  mannen 
of  Miss  Mandeville  were  perfectly  free 
iSrom  that  awkwardness  which  always  at* 


gfo  i^aiMt  it,  in  &  d^swe  ta  iippe^r  tQ  ad^ 
va&tng«:  dbe  $femed  diflldeiR^  of ,  pITeiteg 
ber  «pinions^  bat:  ifc  wda  of  b^f selC  nk^  Wfi9* 
difiident,  not  of  the  noble  stran^r«  Tb^re 
was  'nothing  in  her  mannet  wbkA  UldU 
eated  a  desire  ta  grapple  at »  hi^lbt  aoquaint* 
avice,  tbough  there  wajr  mticfa  wbicb  spoke 
her  pleased  by  hi&  appearance  and  eonver- 
sation.  She  said  die  feit  quite  asbamed 
of  herseif,  fbr  häving  drawn  l^d  Har* 
e^urt^s  attention  hj  her  manner  on  heai^ 
ing  bis  nante;  bat  that  s^e  had  oft^t 
tvished  to  see  the  bero  wliose  just  fanie 
had  spread  so  far^  ;and  was  embarrasaed  tä 
find  that  she  had  been  speaking  to  him 
with  the  familiarity  intq  whieh  the  <roQlur 
sion  had  surprised  her. 

This  naturaliy  led  the  (Konversation  ta 
the  important  public  obj^cts  in  which  bis 
laui^Ued  sword  bad  been  engaged;  and 
lord  Castlebrook  was.  surprised  at  the  in- 
telligent interest  bis  ydüng  and  simple 
cpmpanion  aeemed  ta  feel  in  them,  and  at 
the  sound  sßfiBß  of  tUe  fi^tr^  obatrv.fl^nf 
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she  uttered,  though  they  Were  neve*  öiow 
than  pöliteness  rendered  neoessAiy,  to  savc 
her  guest  f5pom  the  awkward  predicament 
of  having  the  whole  discussion  left  an  his 
ovvn  hands. 

As  he  gazed  on  her  fiiir  form  and  fea- 
tures,  lord  Castlebrook  thought  it  must 
have  been  the  agitation  of  the  dreadfui 
motnent  in  which  he  first  saw  her^  had 
prevented  his  being  Struck  by  them ;  bot, 
in  faet,  the  beauty  of  Louisa  Mandeville 
was  rather  calculated  to  please  the  eye  that 
rested  on  it,  than  to  strike  at  first  sight. 

Her  figure  had  searcely  attained  to  what 
is  usually  termed  middle  size,  but  ttie  ex- 
qiüsitely-rounded  slightness  of  her  fornii 
and  the  delicate  proportion  of  her  limbs, 
gave  her  the  effeet  of  miniature  height; 
though  not  tall,  she  was  welUmade.  Her 
features  were  decidedly  pretty;  though 
minute,  her  dark  blue  eyes,  and  her  eveir- 
varying  colour,  alike  seemed  to  reflect 
every  feeling.  The  general  expres^on  rf 
her  countenanee  was  that  of  tranquil  hap* 
piness  and  playful  vivacity ;  her  beauty 
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biit  when  th6  fortner  was  casually  called 
to  it,  it  always  met  the  latter:  her  #ish 
was  rather  to  win  affection  than  praise, 
and  in  this  she  was  nsually  gratified,  foir 
whoever  admired  her  enough  to  observe 
her  character,  invariably  loved  it.  An 
air  of  soflness  and  timidity  reigned  over 
her  whole  face  and  person,  which  aided 
their  minuteness  in  shading  them  from 
general  Observation ;  she  looked  as  if  one 
glahce  or  word  of  reproof  or  disapproba» 
tion  could  blight  her  in  a  moment ;  she 
seemed  to  be  a  creature  rather  to  be  che- 
rished  in  the  matemal  bosom»  than  ex- 
posed  even  to  the  admiration  of  the  world 
in  general. 

Lord  Castlebrook  was  far  from  thinking 
her  the  most  beautiful  or  most  fascinating 
of  women ;  bat  he  saw  that  she  was  lovely, 
and  in  every  look,  every  tone,  eveiy  word 
she  uttered,  he  feit  that  she  was  well- 
tempered,  unsophisticated,  playful,  and 
endearing,  and  possessed  in  n&  i^mall  de* 
gree  that  most  uncommon  of  aU  qualitie% 
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oommon  sens^  To  ttiia  tl^  pm^  i^tefpi^ 
of  h^F  beart,  apd  the  uQ^^viat»^  foctitvi^^ 
of  her  principles,  powerfvUy  CQntrit>uted; 
always  wishing  to  foUow  Ihe  right  p^th» 
she  never  warped  her  reason  by  efiQ^rta  to 
bind  it  to  the  side  of  iucUnation^  Neyer 
was  the  spirit  of  the  precept*  **  I*0¥q  tby 
neighbour  a&  thyself,"  m<H^  fuUy  impre^ 
ed  on  any  heart  tban  ber$ ;  $he  in variably 
saw  all  the  concems,  the  intereats,  the 
feelings  of  others,  in  the  same  point  of  view 
as  her  own»  and  weighed  the  one  in  the 
same  balance,  and  with  the  same  measure» 
as  the  other. 

When  the  carriage  of  lady  Ca^tlebrool; 
stopped  at  the  cottage-4oor,  the  good-na^ 
tured  solieitude  with  which  Miss  Mande«. 
ville  hastened  to  meet  her,  to  relieve  the 
fears  of  an  anxious  mother,  was  sensibly 
difierent  from  the  empressement  witb 
which  the  same  might  have  been  done  ta 
engage  the  notice  and  thanks  of  the  peer« 
esa.  Louisa's  oountenance  so  sweetly  ooiu 
Foborated  the  words  she  nttered,  that  no 
gne  oould  imagine»  Aht  any  thing  she  said 
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pr  did/ an j  other  reefiön,  anj  otber  ino^ 
tive,  than  that  whiek  was  ostennblew 

Lady  Augusta  was  so  muoh  recovered 
hy  the  time  of  h^  mother's  anival,  that 
her  wish  ta  join  the  oircle  afler  dinner  was 
oomplied  with ;  the  haughty  suparcilious» 
ness  which  had  prevented  her  visiting  the 
Mandevilles,  as  '^  people  who  would  Gcm^ 
eeive  themselves  on  a  certain  kind  of  equa- 
lity,"  was  now  whoUy  oveitjome  by  the 
«motions  of  gratitude»  and  she  permitted 
to  strengthen  in  her  bosom  the  strong  paiv 
tiality  ^e  had  conceived  for  Mrs.  Mande- 
viUe  and  her  daughter ;  but  Louisa's  mo- 
dest  pride,  with  the  remembranoe  of  the 
neglect  they  had  met  with  from  the  famk 
ly,  induced  her  to  endeavour  to  conceal 
the  interest  and  admir^tion  which  the, 
gracoful  and  endearlag  manners,  and  the 
soft  melanoholy  of  lady  Castl^brook,  had 
eKcited  ia  her  bosom»  tliough  no  feeling 
of  this  kind  checked  the  cordiality  of  her 
wutchful  attentions  to  the  sufiSbrer. 

Xa^  üarqourt  noon  bega»  t0  tmke  the 
mms  discgyery  a»  loid  Gaatlebvook  had 
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her  desire  to  prolong  her  stay ;  she  would 

have  been  'soriy  to  acknowledge  to  herseif 

that  the  recoUection  of  George  Villars's  in- 

timacy  with  them»  and  anxiety  to  know 

wbether  he  would  come  to  inquire  for  her, 

had  beea  the  chief  cause  of  this  desire — 

she  would  have  been  sony  to  acknowledge 

to  herseif  the  cause  of  the  many  changes 

of  colour  which  Mrs.  Mandeville  noticed 

with  alarni ;    nor  was  she  fully  sensible  of 

the  cause  of  her  close  inquiries  about  Lou- 

isa's  friends  in  the  neighbourhood — ^u'ho 

she  visited — who  she  liked— -who  she  saw 

most  frequently,  &c. ;  but  Louisa  under- 

stood  it,  and  feit  indignant  that  she  should 

be  solicitous  about  the  love,  while  she 

scomed   the  lover.-— "  Was  it'  possible,** 

thought    this    pure  and  unsophisticated 

mind,  **  that  any  one  should  triumph  in 

being  the  source  of  unhappiness  to  an- 

other?"  ' 

A  long.silence  had  foUowed  thilB  feeling, 
when  suddenly  rising,  while  her  speaking 
<x>untenance  expressed  the  most  pitying 
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«motion,  Louisa  exclaimed--^*^  MBtniBif 
txx>r  George  Vilhrs  is  Coming  T 

*'  Meet  hin),  my  love^"  said  Mrs.  Man« 
deville,  glancing  her  eye  on  lady  Augwta. 

Villars  bad  not,  until  tfais  moiBMti 
heard  of  the  aeoident,  which,  frora  tfae  tt* 
aggerated  accounts  he  bad  received,  mem- 
ed  to  threaten  the  lifi?  of  tbe  object  of  hu 
hopeless  attachment,  and  instantly  he  flew 
to  the  house  of  bis  friends,  wbere  be  un- 
derstood  she  bad  been  con  veyed ;  the  mö* 
ment  bis  eye  feil  on  Louisa's  face,  he  6x« 
claimed«— "*  It  is  then  true,  Louim-«-6be 
diesr 

"  No,'*  answered  Louisa ;  **  faeliiive  mft 
dear  George,  whatever  in  my  look  led  yoa 
to  such  an  idea,  "wras  caused  by  sympflEtbjr 
fbr  you,  not  her.  She  is  almost  weU,  and 
you  bad  better  not  see  her." 

But  vain  was  all  sbe  could  my ;  wiA 
the  vehemence  natural  to  bis  character,  he 
persisted,  that  unless  she  permitted  Iiim 
to  judge  for  bimself,  all  her  assunmM 
would  not  persoade  bim  that  lady  Ai^^ 
ta  was  in  safety. 
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Her  spirits  subdued  by  suffeiihg,  atid 
ber  feelings  sofbened  by  bis  violtot  i^ta- 
timi,  Ifidy  Augiista  oould  not  command 
the  coM  distance  of  manner  with  wfaich 
^he  ^ndeavour^  to  reoeive  bim;  änd 
George  left  het  with  feelings  which  com- 
|>letely  coonleräcted  all  the  Uttle  progi-e* 
bis  friends  had  ftiade,  in  thä  charitable 
Work  of  rousing  bis  nfiind  to  some  exer- 
tion,  against  the  fatal  enchantment  which 
was  at  once  undermining  bis  health,  and 
^stroying  all  bis  prospects  in  life. 

He  Was  the  only  ehild  of  aclergyman, 
wbo,  having  no  jointute  or  meatis  of  sup- 
port  to  beqneatli  to  bis  wife,  looked  to  bis 
risittg  talehts  as  the  prop  and  gloty  t)f  ber 
idedining  years,  and  to  become  so  had  been 
tbe  fondest  wish  of  George*»  ardent  heart ; 
to  it  he  had  saörifieed  bis  pasdon  for  poe- 
try,  to  bestow  bis  time  Hiore  eXöltisively 
xai  the  stady  of  the  law ;  to  it  all  his  tastes 
and  pleasures  had  been  subservient ;  and 
Geot^  t/i^cte  all  tbe  foYid  bearts  of  bis  ^^ 
rcUCs-'^ll  the  best  wishes  of  bis  iHc^, 
could  desire,  when  the  return  of  theCabtli- 
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farook  family  to  this  their  prindpal  estate, 
brought  to  his  eyes  the  magic  beauty  of 
lady  Augusta  Delamore;  her  personal^ 
charms  captivated  his  romantic  Imagina- 
tion, and  the  kindness  with  whieh  lord 
Castlebrook  thought  it  incumbent  on  him 
to  treat  the  family  of  the  rector,  gave  him 
the  opportunity  of  increasing  his  Piscina- 
tion,  by  the  power  of  her  talents,  and  the 
brilliancy  of  her  conversation ;  and  many 
eveiiings  of  enthusiastic  rapture  were  fol- 
lowed  by  nights  of  feverish  anguish,  in 
which  he  viewed  with  despair  the  obscu- 
rity  of  his  own  Situation,  which  plaeed 
him,  as  he  feit,  almost  beneath  the  eye  of 
lady  Augusta ;  yet  that  eye,  he  thought, 
had  sometimes  turned  on  him  with  com- 
placency,  when  he  hung  over  her  harp 
with  silent  ecstacy,  or  illustrated  her  re- 
marks  by  apt  quotations ;  but  it  had  also 
pierced  his  heart  with  glances  of  haughty, 
indignant  repulse,  when  by  looks  and 
trembling  assiduities  he  had  betrayed  tbe 
passion  which  his  tongue  had  never  dared 
Utter.  i 
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All  his  studies,  all  bis  more  solid  pur- 
suits,  were  now  abandoned ;  and  if  some 
bright  visions  of  ambitious  hope  led  hina 
occasionally  to  resume  them,  he  found  the 
spring  of  his  mind  utterly  broken,  and  his 
vrandering  thoughts  incapable  of  fixing  on 
the  objects  to  which  he  wished  to  direet 
them. 

Of  all  his  feelings,  Louisa  Mandeville 
was  the  sympathizing  confidante :  having 
no  sisters  of  his  own,  he  had  conceived  for 
her  all  the  fond  affection  of  a  brother ;  and 
with  a  sister's  kindness,  Louisa  had  heard 
the  tale  of  all  his  hopes  and  fears,  and  en- 
deavoured  to  sooth  his  distracted  mind; 
but  though,  when  she  saw  his  sufferings, 
she  could  scarcely  resist  the  Impulse  of 
her  feelings  to  indulge  him  in  hope,  she 
still  obeyed  the  highest  dictates  of  reason ; 
and  while  with  every  tender  care  she  soft- 
ehed  the  blow,  she  pointed  out  to  him 
the  impossibility  of  suecess* 

As  a  woman,  Louisa  Mandeville  was 
flexible  and  timid — as  a  Christian,  she  was 
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fiMinected  itsdf  in  her  toind  with  that  of 
a  lorer;  of  all  mankind,  she  loved  George 
and  Mr.  Villars  first,  and  next  an  oU  dis- 
äiUed  soldier,  who  had  serred  in  her  fa« 
Mier^s  regitnent. 

Lord  and  lady  Castlebrook,  early  on 
ttie  foUowing  day,  called  for  their  daugh- 
ter,  and  with  captivating  sweetness,  lady 
Castlebrook,  as  she  pre^sed  the  hands  ^  öf 
Mrs.  and  Miss  Mandevilie,  entreated  that 
t^ieir  kindness  would  not  end  here,  but 
would  add  enjoyment  to  gratitude,  in  be- 
coming  friends  to  those  they  had  already 
so  materially  served. 

Louisa  cast  a  pleading  glance  on  her 
mother,  who  replied — "  We  shall  always 
feel  sincerely  interested  in  lady  Augusta; 
but  I  am  far,  very  far,  madam,  from  claim- 
ing  a  eontinuance  of  the  acquaintanee  with 
whi^h  we  were  only  honoured  when 
diance  made  it  neeessary.  Here  your 
ladyship's  Visits  will  be  always  most  ao» 
deptabie;  but-—*' 

I^dy  Castlebrook  interrupted  her»  and» 
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tears  rising  to  her  beautifbl  eyes,  she  said 
-p— "  Do  not  say  that  I  must  never  hope 
to  see  you  and  Miss  Mandeville  inmates 
of  my  house :  believe  me,  warm  gratitude 
is  not  the  only  sentiment  with  whidi  you, 
hsLve  inspired  both  my  lord  and  me.  Do 
I  not  see  a  soft  pleader  for  me  rising  in 
your  daughter's  countenance?  Surely, 
Mrs.  Mandeville,  youeannot  resist  her;" 
and  LfOuisa  feit,  as  she  grasped  the  ex- 
tended  hand,  that  it  must  be  much  mo]:e 
impossible  to  resist  the  voice  and  smile  of 
lady  Castlebrook. 

"  There  is  another  pleader,"  said  lady 
Augusta,  blushing,  "  which  I  hope  Mrs. 
Älandeville  will  feel.  From  my  mother's 
ill  health,  I  am  her  representative  in  the 
country ;  and  I  am  sure  Mrs.  Mandeville 
will  not  inflict,  on  one  ander  so  much  Obli- 
gation to  her,  a  pain  so  very  great  as  that 
of  having  lost  her  acquaintance  by  my 
thoughtless  neglect." 

On  the  minds  of  both  mother  and 
daughter  the  attractions  of  their  new 
friends  had  made  a  strong  Impression ;  but 
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Louisa  feit  much  niore  than  mere  admt 
ü^on  for  lady  Castlebrook ;  her  fancy  had 
been  captivated  by  the  fascination  of  her 
manner^  which  high  fashion  had  polished, 
without  depriving  of  its  native  sweetness; 
but  her  heart  sympathized  in  the  pensive- 
ness  which  so  frequently  stole  over  her 
*  perfeet  features,  and  in  the  want  of  cor- 
dial,  confiding  love,  which,  even  in  their 
.  Short  acquaintance,  she  had  pereeived  be- 
tween  lady  Castlebrook  and  lady  Augus- 
ta ;  and  while  the  tear  of  sympathy  with 
:the  former  glistened  in  her  azure  eyes, 
she  raised  them  in  smiling  gratitude  to 
Heaven,  that  she  was  blessed  with  such  a 
mother,  and  that  her  beloved  mother  pos- 
.  sessed  in  her  chitd  all  that  the  most  fond 
.  and  devoted  attachment  to  her  could  give. 
Just  as  Louisa  was  returning  from  the 
parsonage,  whose  now-afflicted  inhabitants 
she  or  her  mother  saw  every  day,  with 
surprise  and  pleasure  she  saw,  at  the  cot- 
.tage-door,  a  saddled  horse,  whose  warlike 
/appearance  announced  him  to  be  the  Char- 
ter of  lord  Harcourt ;   with  rapid  steps 
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and  heightened  oolour»  Louiaa  faasteni^  od 
to  gaze  again  od  this  glorious  su^ecearar  flf 
her  father»  for  lord  Harcourt's  re^m^atf 
she  knew,  was  tliat  formerly  oommanded 
by  colonel  Mandeville. 

Lord  Harcourt  Game  to  inform  theniy 
from  lady  Castlebrook,  that  lady  Augusta 
had  not  been  in  the  least  fatigued  hy 
the  camage  on  her  return  home»  and  that 
(thanks  to  their  kind  care !)  her  parents 
hoped  the  foUowing  day  would  see  her  Ui 
her  usual  health. 

"  How  yery  kind  of  dear- ''    Louisa 

cfaecked  herseif,  and  repeated — "  How 
very  kind  of  lady  Castlebrook  to  send  us 
such  pleasant  intelligence !" 

"  She  intended  sending  it  by  a  servant» 
Miss  Mandeville,"  said  Harcourt,  smihng. 

"  But  from  all  we  have  hesird  of  lord 
Harcourt," .  said  Mrs.  Mandeville,  "  we 
cannot  be  surprised  by  any  instance  of  his 
good-nature." 

At  first  Louisa  sat  in  silence,  sometimes, 
when  bis  eyes  were  directed  another  way, 
timidly  raising  hers  to  bis  face»  and  witb- 
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drawing  them  in  w<mder  that  she  sbould 
iKstaially  be  in  the  Situation  of  fnendly  in- 
tercourse  witk  this  hero,  so  elevated  ki 
her  Imagination ;  but  soon  cause  for  this 
wonder  was  increased,  while  the  wcnider 
was  itself  forgotten,  in  her  being  led  into 
common  conversation  with  him. 
.  Ther^  was  nothing  in  lord  Harcoorfs 
^ppearance  to  remind  that  he  was  the  ob- 
jeet  of  universal  admiration,  thou^  bH 
wbo  conversed  with  him  feit  that  he  de- 
^erred  to  be  so,  even  independent  of  his 
military  fame*  On  the  oontrary,  though 
his  sentiments  were  lofly,  and  much  of 
|»ide  was  in  his  martial  stepand  brow,  his 
.  manner  and  countenanoe  were  usuallj  in- 
dicative  rather  of  his  softer  feelings ;  Lou* 
isa  only  remembered  that  he  was  a  hero, 
as  it  added  a  charm  to  the  unassuming 
ease  which  banished  all  awe  of  him  as 
such. 

Now,  for  the  first  time,  that  charm  of 
manner  which  every  man  thought  must 
be  a  passpcMTt  to  the  heart  of  woman,  and 
.which  Bo  woman  had  hitherto  peroeiv^» 
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shone  in  all  its  captivation ;  for  now,  ((ff 
the  first  time,  in  conversing  with  women, 
he  feit  that  he  conversed  with  rational 
beuigs  of  his  own  species,  witbout  the 
imagined  neeessity  of  being  restrained  to 
one  particular  subject. 

Before  he  went,  lord  Harcourt  asked 
L»ouisa,  had  she  observed  the  charger  at 
the  door  ?  saying  he  had  rode  him  for  tbe 
purpose  of  shewing  him  to  her,  as  he  had 
heard  her  express  her  admiration  of  war- 
horses,  and  thought  few  his  equal  in  beauty. 

Louisa  accompanied  him  to  the  cottage- 
door. 

**  Miss  Mandeville,"  said  he,  "  you 
mentioned  yesterday,  that  your  father  was 
an  ofßcer ;  was  he  the  respected  colonel 
Mandeville,  who  once  commanded  tbe 
— — •  regiraent,  who  is  still  loved  by  tra- 
dition,  though  few  of  the  men  are  alive 
wiio  served  under  him  ?" 

"  He  was,"  replied  Louisa,  while  tears 
roUed  unconsciously  down  her  cheeks; 
"  he  was;  mamifna  seldom  has  courage  to 
speak  of  him,  but  I  know  his  charaeter 
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fiom  one  of  his  old  soldiers.  My  father 
died  before  my  birth  " 
.  She  stxjpped,  with  an  efFort  to  suppress 
her  feelings ;  and  while  the  tears  still  rest- 
ed  on  her  cheek,  she  smilingly  added— 
**  It  was  from  poor  old  John  I  leamed  my 
admiration  of  war-horses ;  and  it  was  from 
him  we  leamed  how  much  we  ought  to 
esteem  lord  Harcourt" 

Many  questions  about  old  John  follow- 
ed  on  the  part  of  Harcourt,  who  promised 
to  visit  his  cottage  the  foUowing  day^  he 
then  rode  off,  highly  pleased  by  the  con- 
Tersation  of  his  new  friends,  and  hoping 
to  enjoy  it  soon  again ;  but  it  must  be  ac- 
knowledged,  that  in  the  lonely  hour  when 
he  retired  for  repose,  his  thoughts  rested 
more  on  the  battle  of  which  they  had  been 
speaking,  and  the  friends  who  had  fallen 
in  it,  than  on  the  azure  eyes  and  harmo- 
nious  voiee  of  Louisa  Mandeville. 

For  several  minutes  after  he  had  left 
fa^,  Louisa  stood  gazing  ort  the  road  he 
had  taken^ 
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•*  Why  so  pensive,  love  ?"  inquired  her 
mother. 

Louisa  seated  herseif  in  her  accustcHned 
place^  and  replied — *'  I  was  thinking»  mau^ 
ma,  of  poor  George;  even  tbough  her 
rank  and  fortune  had  placed  no  obstaele 
between  them,  I  see  that  lady  Augu$ta  U 
now  out  of  his  reach." 

•'  Why  so?'*  Said  Mrs.  Mandeville.  **  On 
the  contrary,  I  yesterday  thought  that 
her  heart  and  her  pride  were  at  variance« 
I  am  sure^  had  George  rank,  even  withput 
wealth,  she  would  be  his.** 

^  Not  now,"  answel*ed  Louisa,  sorrow* 
fully.  **  If  she  has  any  regard  for  George, 
it  must  be  very  slight;  and  when  k)rd 
Harcourt  is  his  rival,  what  can  we  bope? 
To  say  the  truth,  I  was  enchanted  by  his 
conversation,  without  considering  poor 
George's  fate ;  but  now  I  think  pnly  with 
pain  on  all  that  delighted  me  then." 

Mrs.  Mandeville,  though  she  did  not 
ivish  to  seem  eager  to  catch  at  an  Qcquaint^ 
ance  too  long  withheld,  feit  that  proprietär 
more  than  warranted  her  meeting  the  ad- 


v«aq(^  of  ludy  Casdefafrook ;  «nd  in  her 
next  Visit,  in  whidi  lady  Augusta  was  un<r 
able  \o  acGompany  her,  tbey  accepted  an 
invitaticm  to  dinner  the  day  but  one  foi- 
Ipwing. 

In  preparing,  for  the  first  time  in  her 
life,  to  enter  a  foroial  Company,  Louisa 
feit  many  emotions;  she  feared  the 
haughty  glance  of  lady  Augusta — she 
feared  that  she  might,  by  awkwardnessi 
lose  the  partiality  of  lord  and  kdy  Castle» 
brook,  and  appear  in  the  eyes  of  lord  Har« 
oourt  as  degenerating  from  the  dignity 
which  had  strongly  marked  the  character 
of  her  father ;  and  never  had  Louisa  paid 
80  much  attention  to  her  teilet,  and  never 
had  she  feit  so  dissatisfied  with  it,  as  on 
tfais,  to  her,  momentous  day. 

Trembling  with  bashful  terrcH*,  she  en» 
tei^  the  stately  saloon  of  Castlebrook. 
She  was  reoeived  with  endearing  kindness 
by  its  lovely  mistress,  and  afiectionate 
pleasure  by  lady  Augusta»  who  feit  that 
OQce  admitted  int»  hex  society».  she  might 
indulge  her  pr^Kissession  in  &your  of  tbl9 
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••pretty  cottagerf  the  awkwardness  she 
dreaded  was  soon  retnoved. 

Mrs.  Mandeville,  naturally  elegant,  had 
found  her  greatest  delight  in  giving  her 
daughter  all  the  polish,  as  well  as  all  the 
8olid  information,  she  herseif  possessed;  and 
Louisa,  though  easily  abashed  and  trem- 
blingly  alive  to  disapprobation,  was,  when 
perfectly  unembarrassed,  graceful,  frank, 
and  playfiil.  None  could  dislike  her;  but 
those  who  were  not  inelined  to  the  con- 
trary,  might  pass  her  over  annoticed.  Had 
she  possessed  high  rank,  or  any  adventi- 
tious  circumstanee  to  call  attention,  none 
would  have  been  considered  more  attrac- 
tively  lovely ;  but  she  might  for  ever  re- 
main  unnoticed  by  those  who  did  not  be- 
gin  by  drawing  her  out.  She  was  indeed 
appalled  by  the  ceremonious  State  of  a 
Castlebrook  dinner ;  but  soon  encouraged 
by  the  watehful  eye  of  her  mother,  the 
smiles  of  her  two  hostesses,  and  the  marked 
attention  of  both  lord  Castlebrook  and  lord 
Harcourt,  she  forgot  fears  of  herseif,  and 
when  they  were  forgotten,  she  had  no 
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cause  for  them ;  and  by  the  time  they  ar* 
rived  at  the  de^sert,  she  was  alive  only  to 
the  conversation  around  her. 

The  brillianey  of  lady  Augusta's  point- 
ed  wit  was  so  mingled  with  good-natured 
sweetness,  that  it  enlivened  mstead  of  si- 
lencing  Louisa :  she  did  not  speak  much, 
not  from  any  fear  of  doing  so,  but  from 
her  desire  to  hear  every  word  that  passed. 
There  were  few  subjects  on  which  she  did 
not  know  enough  to  feel  where  any  point 
of  dif&culty  lay ;  she  accurately  measured 
the  extent  of  her  own  Information ;  it  was 
too  well  founded  for  Tier  to  doubt  its  cor- 
rectness,  and  she  possessed  an  understand* 
ing  too  clear  and  sound^  not  to  feel  pre- 
cisely  the  point  at  which  her  knowledge 
stopped,  by  this  unconsciously  betraying 
how  distinct  and  well-arranged  that  know- 
ledge was. 

For  the  first  time  in  his  life,  lord  Har- 
court  feit  almost  tempted  to  request  the 
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ladies  not  to  retire  so  soon;  and  as  he  at- 
tended  them  to  the  door»  instead  of  Stand- 
ing in  polite  sil^ce,  endeavouring  to  coh- 
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oeal  his  pleasure  at  their  departure,  he  ccm* 
tinued  to  Louisa  some  comment  on  the 
subject  tliey  had  been  speaking  of ;  and 
that  evening  he  began  to  believe  tbat  wo- 
men  might  greatly  add  to  ]the  pleasures  of 
life.  He  had  hitherto  considered  a  wi& 
only  as  the  head  and  ornament  of  bii 
house ;  he  now  began  to  weigh  how  ßur 
lady  Augusta  was  capable  of  becoming 
the  companion  of  his  heart. 

Louisa  Mandeville  had  not  yet  appear* 
ed  to  him  the  loveliest  of  women,  but  she 
had  raised  his  opinion  of  the  sex ;  and 
from  day  to  day,  as  his  acquaintance  with 
her  became  more  intimate,  his  opinion  o( 
them  became  more  correct  While  her 
understanding  appeared  equal  with  that 
of  the  most  sensible  men  he  had  ever 
known — while  her  beauty  changed  in  his 
eyes  from  interesting  to  fascinating — while 
her  playfulness  seemed  the  most  brilliant 
wit,  softened  by  the  modest  gentleness  of 
her  nature,  she  was  the  most  unassuming 
of  human  beimgs ;  while  her  opinions  were 
tpo  dear  for  her  to  doubt  their  aecuracy» 
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she  al  ways  paused  od  them  if  contradicted^ 
and  considered  the  subject  again  before 
she  ventured  to  support  ihem  ;•  md  she 
always  preferred  listening  to  the  senti- 
ments  of  otbers,  to  bringing  forward  her 
own.  Her  mind  seemed  eag^  to  grasp 
at  farther  knowledge — her  spkits  flowed 
in  amusement  with  childlike  gaiety ;  yet 
when  most  brightly  she  smiled  in  conver- 
sation  that  opened  to  her  new  idea&-*-when 
most  gaily  she  led  the  dance,  or  joined  in 
laughing  chat,  she  was  ready  to  leave  it 
on  the  smallest  call  of  good-nature. 

Lord  and  lady  Castlebrook  loved  the 
sweetness  of  Louisa's  character,  and  were 
delighted  by  her  manners  and  conversa- 
tion ;  and  in  the  enjoyment  of  these,  no 
jßßar  for  lord  Harcourt's  heart  ever  checked 
them :  the  father  thought  Louisa  indeed 
lovely ;  bat  an  idea  of  her  rivalling  the 
brHHant,  peerless  heiress  of  the  hpuse  of 
Castlebrook,  he  would  have  ridiculed  as  an 
absurdity. 

Lady  Castlebrook^  yet  mpte.  strongly 
tfaaa  her  fausband»  feit  all  that  Louisa  was» 
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and  many  a  tear  rolled  down  her  cfie^ 
from  the  wish  that  she  had  such  a  chÜd. 
A  marriage  between  lord  Harcourt  aüd 
lady  Augusta  she  eamestly  desired; 
wretched  indeed  would  she  have  been,  had 
she  believed  that  it  would  he  broken 
through ;  yet  mudi  more  dearly  she  loved 
lord  Harcourt  than  lady  Augusta;  and 
deep  were  the  groans  of  agony  which  rent 
her  bosom,  when  she  thought  that  a  wo- 
man  of  more  domestic  habits,  and  a  softer 
mind;  would  have  been  better  suited  to 
'  him. 

Lady  Augusta  was  not  undomestic,  in 
the  love  of  what  is  usually  termed  dissi» 
pation ;  the  balWoom  she  did  sometimes 
Visit,  but  she  feit  beneath  her  a  scene  in 
which  every  girl  with  a  pretty  face,  who 
had  leamed  to  dance,  might  shine  as  lovdj; 
hers  was  an  undomesticated  mind»  and 
alone,  as  she  frequently  was,  with  her  pa^ 
rents,  this  could  be  indulged  as  much,  or 
more,  than  in  the  crowded  assembly ;  foB 
it  is  not  the  natural  sphere  for  the  family 
virfcuesj,  and  they  are  therefore  moce  efiec^ 
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tually  eradicated,  by  bringing  into  the 
domestic  circle  the  desire  to  shine^  the 
iove  of  admiration,  and  the  other  con- 
Gomitants  of  undomestic  scenes,  than  they 
could  be  in  the  highest  round  of  fashion- 
able  dissipation.  in  which  some  moments 
inust  be  free  for  the  exercise  of  the  affec- 
tions.  if  the  home  is  such  as  is  ealculated 
to  cherish  them. 

During  the  period  in  which  the  health 
and  spirits  of  lady  Castlebrook  were  bro- 
Ken,  by  the  successive  loss  of  four  children 
in  the  first  year  of  their  existence,  her 
heart  languished  more  for  the  endearments 
and  Society  of  a  child,  than  for  a.  perpetua- 
tor  of  her  noble  race ;  yet,  ftom  infancy 
upward,  the  mind  and  manners  of  lady  Au- 
gusta  Delamore  were  rather  those  of  the 
proud  daughter  of  afHuence  and  grandeur 
than  of  the  cherished  child  of  affection. 
;  Mrs.  Mandeville  and  Louisa  soon  re- 
ceived  a  pressing  in vitation  to  Castlebrook ; 
they  had  now  been  acquainted  about  a 
fortnight,  and  Mrs.  Mandeville,  witb  fond 
.delight,    saw  her  Louisa  daily  gaining 
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groimd  in  the  afiecti<ms  cf  iheir  mm 
fiiendsL  Both  feit  plearare  ib  theirpse- 
parations  for  this  visit ;  eadi  individud  af 
the  fiiimly  had  interested  them ;  and  thoogh 
sensible  of  her  many  feults,  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville  suffidently  admired  lady  Augusta^  to 
fisel  her  a  moat  valuable  fiiend  for  Louut; 
ahe  aaw  something  in  her  fine  expressve 
countenance^  that  bespoke  her  fixined  ftr 
better  things  than  the  proud  ooquetfe  or 
adf-dependent  genius,  reeeiving  none  «f 
her  pleasures  from  the  softer  caieaand 
genüer  intercourse  of  life. 

Louisa  was  to  commence  her  visit  akn^ 
as^  since  her  widowhood,  her  mother  oouU 
not  enter  any  soene  of  festive  gaiety ;  and 
die  first  evening  they  were  invited,  wis 
dedicated  to  a  ball  in  honour  of  lord  Har- 
oourty  which  the  indisposiüon  of  bis  &ir 
Cousin  had  delayed  tili  now.  Gteorge  VH- 
lars  had  been  invited,  but  at  the  entreaties 
of  Louisa  had  exqused  himself. 

Lord  Harcourt,  for  the  first  time  sinoe 
his  arrival  at  CasÜebrook,  wore  his  uni- 
form:  Louisa  started when  she  saw  il^ and 
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ßigbed  as  she  looked  at  him»  an4  thougfat 
^t  Was  sudi  the  man  my  mather  lost  ? 
was  9uch  the  man  wbose  whde  heart  she 
possessed?  oh,  what  she  murt  havesiif* 
feredr 

Lord  Harcourt  peroeived  her  emotion ; 
his  pountenance  became  douded,  and  kind- 
ly  taking  her  hand  in  his,  he  said— «'^  I  onci? 
heard  you  say  you  wished,  yet  dreaded  to 
aee  the  uniform  of  your  gallant  father; 
and  I  thought  that  to-night,  when  Mrs. 
MandeviUe  was  absent,  and  when  the  gay 
acene  would  draw  you  irom  melancholy 
|)afleetion,  was  the  best  time  f(»r  your  wish 
to  \)e  gratified — ^but  I  little  knew  you. 
Indeed,  Miss  Mandeville,  every  day'but 
teaches  me  how  short  of  what  is  worthy 
qf  you  was  the  high,  admiring  esteem  I 
feit  for  you  the  day  before." 

JSlew&r  had  XiOuisa's  cheek  glowed,  or 
hex  heart  swelled,  with  such  pleasure  as  at 
these  words ;  she  feit  raised  in  her  own 
(^inioQ  bythe  praise  o£  such  a  man  a^ 
lofd,  Harcourt;  she  did  not  answer^  and 
Uwd  Harcourt  added»  in  a  moce  cheerful 
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tone—**  But  I  wanted  you  to  quote  fer 
ine  a  line  from  youi*  favourite  Bums;  cair 
you  think  of  one  which,  at  this  mamenf, 
would  make  ine  very  happy,  and  woald 
not,  I  hope,  be  false  ?" 

Louisa  knew  what  he  alluded  to,  and, 
incapable  of  a  look  or  word  of  dissimula- 
tion,  she  smtlingly  replied— 

"  That  galiant  badge,  that  dear  cockade, 
I  loVe  you  für  the  sake  o't." 

Just  as  she  timidly  withdrew  her  hand 
from  the  fervent  grasp  of  his,  lady  Atf- 
gusta  approiached  them,  atiended  by  some 
young  ladies,  who  declared  themselres  en* 
chanted  by  Louisa's  beauty,  remarking, 
in  every  praise  of  her  eyes,  nose,  and 
mouth,  that  it  was  the  Image  of  lord  Ha^ 
court's. 

A  smile  of  mingled  contempt  and  drot 
lery  curled  the  lip,  and  arched  the  brow,  of 
lady  Augusta,  as,  with  oourteous  politeness, 
she  Said  to  the  young  lady  who  had  been 
most  lavish  in  these  covered  praises  of  her 
4ioble  cx)usin-^''  If  lord  Harcourt  is  disen- 
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gaged,  I  am  sure  he  will  be  most  happy 
tp  dance  with  lady  Mary  Graves." 

Bowing  low,  lord  Harcourt  received  her 
band)  and  endured  all  his  formei*  awk- 
wardness,  "  how  he  was  to  express  his 
great  pleasure  in  the  circuuistance." 

Not  long  after  he  had  led  his  fair  part- 
ner to  her  chaperon  did  he  remain  at  her 
side,  and  the  raoment  he  left  her,  he 
sought  the  spot  where  lady  Augusta  stood 
receiving  universal  homage,  ^nd  where 
l^ouisa  smUed  by  her  side,  partly  amazed 
and  partly  entertained  by  the  repellent 
dignity  with  which  she  repulsed  those  of 
her  courtiers  whose  homage  was  unac- 
oeptable,  and  the  perfect  politeness  w^ith 
which  she  knew  to  utter  words  the  most 
baughty  and  almost  insolent 
.  A  moment  lord  Harcourt  paused,  to 
mark  the  strong  contrast.  The  proud 
glance  of  lady  Augusta  sunk  ^lot  under 
the  most  ardent  gaze ;  she  had  the  power 
of  repressing  familiarity  by  a  look  of 
chilling  contempt;  while,Louisa,  shriixk- 
ing  from  Observation,  seemed  incapable  pf 
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pleased  her :  the  one  required  tö  be  the 
object  of  universal  admiratkin-^the  other 
neither  avoided  or  sought  it,  but  seeined 
abashed  by  a  degree  of  notioe  that  madA 
her  feel  that  her  words  and  fnovetnenti 
were  exposed  tö  remark,  even  though  it 
were  favourable;  the  whoie  expressioA  öf 
the  one  was  haughtiness,  confidence,  enA 
talent— of  the  other,  sensibility,  softnesa^ 
and  gaiety. 

Haroourt  was  still  contemplating  them» 
when  lord  Castlebrook  approached  bim.—' 
**  It  is  Strange,**  he  said,  "  that  while  yoör 
Cousin  bears  no  resemblance  to  you,  eyery 
one  remarks  that  between  you  and  Miss 
IMandeville;  and  now  my  attention  if 
called  to  it,  I  not  only  ßuicy  that  I  see  it^ 
but  also  a  likeness  to  your  mother,  and 
some  others  of  our  family ;  yet  I  am  very 
sure  there  never  could  have  been  any  in- 
termarriage  between  a  Delamore  and  t 
Mandeville." 

He  then  tumed  to  Louisa,  and  atkedt 
had  she  heerd  the  general  remark? 
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*^  Yes^  and  not  for  the  first  time/'  she^ 
answered ;  "  for  long  before  I  ever  ktkew 
your  family,  old  John,  who  served  under 
botfa  my  father  and  lord  Haröourt,  had 
t^  me  that  I  resembled  his  young  com- 
msonder  much  more  than  my  own  parent." 

**  There  now  is  Harcourf  s  very  smik»'' 
Said  lotd  Castlebi-ook ;  *'  if  you  were  reku^ 
tions,  it  is  what  would  be  considered  the 
strongest  family-likeness.'^ 

But  since  they  were  not  relations,  this 
it  could  not  be ;  and  Harcourt  ventured, 
in  a  whisper,  to  inquire,  did  slie  not  be-^ 
liave  that  similarity  of  mind  migfat  cause 
a  resemblance  of  featores  as  well  as  counte* 
nasce? 

Never  had  Louisa  gazed  so  intently  oxi 
har  mirror  as  she  did  this  night,  to  trace, 
in  the  soft  blushes  of  her  cheek,  and  the 
sweet  smiles  of  her  lip  and  eye,  the  re- 
semblance that  called  them  forth;  and 
doubtless  lord  Harcourt  surveyed,  with 
unusual  complacency,  the  fine  featurea 
which  he  now  feit  must  be  uninjured  by 
the  fatigues  of  war,  and  the  db^nges  o£ 
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climate»  since  the  voice  even  of  flatfeiy  or 
of  aflfection  coiild  pronounce  them  like 
those  of  Loiiisa  Mandeville. 

Still  iinobserved  by  lord  and  lady  Cästle- 
brook,  the  attachment  of  Harcourt  at  every 
hour  gained  additional  force.  Still  the 
proud  father  imagined,  that  while  h^ 
found  a  ehildish  pleasure  in  the  society  <rf 
the  pretty  Louisa,  his  whole  sense  and 
taste  must  lead  him  to  seek  the  band  bis 
ambitious  views  must  so  ardently  desire ; 
and  still,  for  another  passing  fortnight, 
the  mother  sighed  that  she  had  not  such 
a  child  as  Louisa  to  bestow  on  her  be- 
loved  young  friend,  but  endeavoiired  to 
persuade  herseif  that  he  was  willing  to 
obey  the  wishes  of  lord  Ennerdale,  and 
raight  find  happiness  in  the  brilliant  ta- 
lents  of  Augusta. 

Not  so  the  watchful  eye  of  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville ;  she  saw  that  Louisa  had  not  only 
charmed  his  fancy,  but  won  his  heart,  and 
that  all  the  ties  of  mutual  attachment 
would  shortly  bind  them  to  each  other ; 
she  feit  that  he  was  himself  above  the 
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coni^lJerations  of  wealth  and  grandeur; 
^hdt  she  feit  also  that  bis  haughty  father 
would  ill  brook  tbe  idea  tbat  bis  only 
child,  tbe  heir  of  lofty  titles  and  unmea- 
sured  wealtb,  tbe  tbeme  of  universal 
praise,  wbo  migbt  aspire  even  to  tbe  love- 
ly  beiress  of  Castlebrook,  sbould  unite  bim- 
self  to  tbe  sligbtly-portioned  daugbter  of 
an  officer  of  undistinguisbed,  tbougb  re- 
speetable  family ;  and  tbis  sbe  bad  deter- 
mined  to  represent  to  Louisa,  wben,  enter- 
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ing  ber  room  about  a  fortnigbt  after  tbeir 
arrival  at  Castlebrook,  sbe  found  ber  dis- 
solTed  in  tears. 

Rising  on  ber  motber's  appearanee,  sbe 
smiled,  and  busied  berself  so  as  to  eoneeal 
ber  face ;  but,  unused  to  any  coneealment, 
sbe  burst  again  into  tears,  and  rested  ber 
head  on  tbe  sboulder  of  her  motber. 

Mrs,  Mandeville  pressed  ber  in  ber 
arms,  and  afler  a  moment's  pause,  sbe 
said — ^'  Louisa,  I  do  not  ask  tbe  cause  of 
these  tears — ^too  well  I  guess  it ;  but  still, 
my  love,  let  every  little  feeling  be  freely 
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expressed  to  me.     They  were  connected 
with  lord  Harcourt  ?" 
"  They  were,  mamma." 

"  And  in  what  manner,  dearest  ?"  asked 

* 

Mrs.  Mandeville. 

'^  I  should  feel  happier  if  I  told  you  all, 
mamma — ^I  know  I  should." 

"  Then  speak,  love,"  said  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville; "  confide  in  your  fondest,  truest 
friend." 

"  In  my  mother,"  said  Louisa,  raising 
her  head,  with  a  smile. 

Mrs.  Mandeville  sighed,  and  kissing 
her  with  strong  emotion,  she  said — ^^  Yes, 
precious  child  of  my  heart,  in  a  mother." 

"  Well,  mamma,  I  was  thinking,  and 
perhaps  I  am  wrong,  that  lady  Augusta 
is  not  so  very  amiable  as  we  could  wish 
her ;  she  is  a  fine  noble  creature,  but  she 
has  not  that  devoted  attachment  to  her 
parents,  that  domestic  turn  of  mind,  that 
softness,  I  should  wish  her  to  have." 

"  For  the  sake  of  her  parents?"'  said 
Mrs.  Mandeville,  with  a  half- smile. 

Louisa  shook  her  head. 
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"  And  for  another  reason/'  continued 
her  mother ;  "  you  do  not  think  her  suit- 
ed  to  lord  Harcourt  ?" 

"  Yes,  that  was  what  I  feit ;  she  has 
Dot  the  delicacy  of  feeling,  the  quick 
sensibility,  the  warmth  of  heart»  which 
would  correspond  with  his  character.  It 
LS  partly  the  fault  of  edueation,  but  still 
she  is  not  suited  to  him;  and  then  I 
thought,  mamma,  that  if  I  had  been  in 
her  Situation,  I  would  have  made  him 
happier." 

Louisa  paused  for  a  moment,  then,  with 
heightening  blushes,  doubtfully  raised  her 
eyes  to  the  face  of  her  mother. 

"  And  I  go  farther,"  said  Mrs.  M ande- 
i^ille;  "  I  think,  that  as  you  are,  you 
would  make  him  infinitely  happier;  and 
[ie  thinks  so  also." 

Louisa  was  silent;  but  her  eloquent 
?yes,  and  glowing  cheeks,  sufficiently 
ipoke  her  feelings. 

Mrs.  Mandeville  gazed  on  her  with  a 
tnelancholy  smile,  then  said — "  But,  my 
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Louisa,  not  so  does  his  father  think ;  and, 
oh!  never  may  I  see.you,  my  heait*s  l»t 
treasure,  enter  a  family  where  you  aie 
disapproved  and  scomed  by  all  bat  one 
adored  individual — one  on  whom  every 
feeling  must  fix  with  idolatry,  and  who 
may,  in  one  dreadful  moment,  he  tom  fitnn 
your  arms,  leaving  you  isolated  on  the 
earth.  I  speak  fi'om  experience,  Louisa— 
sad  experience." 

"  You  are  not  isolated,  mamma,"  said 
Louisa,  fondly ;  "  you  are  not  alone.** 

"  One  who  possesses  all  the  afTections, 
who  loves  with  more  than  mat^mal  ten- 
demess  such  a  child,  can  never  be  whdly 
wretched ;  and  the  sweet  reproach  of  those 
eyes  is  just,  my  dearest — those  very  sor- 
rows  blessed  me  with  my  Louisa ;  but,  oh, 

his  child ''    Mrs.  Mandeville  checked 

herseif,  and  more  calmly  added — •*  But 
sorrow  I  have  known,  Louisa,  which  I 
could  never  live  to  know  again  throogh 
you,  my  dearer  seif.  You  love  lord  Har- 
court,  and  he  deserves  it" 

Louisa    started;   but    the    ingenuous 
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blui^h  which  glowed  on  her  cheek  she  at- 
tempted  not  to  falsify. 

"  And  what  is  your  hope,  my  child  ?" 
at  laigtb  inquired  Mrsk  Mandeville. 

"  I  hope  never  to  act  unworthily  of 
you,"  answered  Louisa,  firmly — "  never  to 
call  down  fresh  sorrows  on  your  head, 
mamma ;  and  if  y ou  think  that  tl4s  must 

end  in  misery ^"     She  struggled  with 

her  tears,  and  added,  in  a  lower  tone — '^  I 
can  return  home,  be  happy  as  I  was,  and 
never  remember  that  I  had  fancied  higher 
happiness.  All  the  poor  people  will  be 
so  delighted  to  see  us !  We  shall  have 
our  r^ading,  our  work,  our  music,  our 
pretty  cottage»  and  the  dear  Villars;  and 
I  shall  be  as  gay  as  ever." 

She  tried  to  smile,  while  the  tears  roll- 
ed  quickly  down  her  cheeks. 

Mrs.  Mandeville  was  silent  for  several 
minutes;  and  the  struggle  between  the 
fond  wish  to  grant  her  daughter  present 
happiness»  and  the  tender  fear  for  future 
soiTOw,  was  visible  on  her  countenance; 
but  hers  was  a  mind  wheire  the  dietates  of 
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reason  were  ever  preferred  to  those  of 
momentary  inclination,  and  Louisa  read 
in  her  eyes  that  the  sacrifice  must  be 
made. — "  Well  then,**  she  said,  "  the 
sooner  we  go  the  better — ^to-morrow  mofn- 
ing  perhaps;  and  do  not  look  so  ireiy 
sad,  mamma — the  pleasure  I  have  en- 
joyed  here  has  not  been  passing  pleasure; 
my  mind  has  been  opened,  my  knowledge 
enlarged  by  his  conversation,  and  I  wiB 
carry  home  my  störe  of  intellectual  trea- 
sure,  to  make  our  cottage  life  yet  happier, 
and  to  make  me  a  companion  better  suited 
to  you." 

"  Louisa,"  exclaimed  Mrs,  Mandeville, 
**  you  were  not  bom  to  this ;  the  same 
splendour  which  has  warped  the  character 
of  lady  Aügusta,  would  but  have  enlarged 
the  sphere  of  your  excellence ;  your  un- 
derstanding,  undazzled  by  magnificenoe, 
would  have  grasped  atthe  opportunities 
of  improvement  hervanity  has  cast  away; 
your  virtues,  unsuUied  by  flattery,  would 
have  shone  brighter  on  the  eminenoe 
which  has  strained  hers,  until  their  texture 
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is  weakened;  you  would  have  been  the 
blessing  of  all — and  she  perhaps,  softened 
by  adversity,  humbled  in  retirement,  might 
have  possessed  the  thousand  sympathies 
of  human  life  which  had  rendered  her 
character  so  lovely.  Yet  lady  Castle- 
brook  is  so  amiable,  so  incapable  of '' 

Again  Mrs.  Mandeville  checked  the 
Coming  words. 

Louisa  looked  at  her  with  surprise; 
then  smilingly  she  said — **  But,  mamma, 
you  cannot  judge  of  what  I  would  have 
been,  reared  in^  the  heated  atmosphere  of 
flattery,  instead  of  in  the  even  flow  of 
fond  maternal  care,  which,  like  the  dew 
on  the  fleece  of  Gideon,  shewed  that  the 
blessing  of  Heaven  was  with  me.  Well 
then,  mamma,  it  is  determined  that  we 
«hall  go  ^to-morrow,  and  you  will  an- 
nounce  it  this  evening.*' 

During  dinner,  Louisa  was  silent,  and 
many  a.sigh  heaved  her  breast,  as  she 
thought  that  perhaps  it  was  the  last  time 
fihe  shoüld  enjoy  this  dear  sodety. 
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Fearful  that  she  would  betray  her  emo- 
tion, Mrs.  MandeviUe  delayed  annoimciiig 
their  departure  until  the  ladies  had  iü- 
tumed  to  the  drawing-room^  and  Ixmisa, 
from  the  same  apprehension,  had  retired 
to  her  own  apartment 

Lady  Augusta  wannly  expressed  her 
sorrow  at  losing  them,  and  soon  went  to 
seek  Louisa. 

Lady  Castlebrook  seemed  mcapahle,  at 
first,  of  uttering  her  feelings ;  bat  after  a 
long  pause,  raising  her  tearful  eyes»  she 
Said-— ^^  I  knew  that  Louisa  had  soothed 
many  a  moment  of  wretchedness— that  I 
most  fondly  loved  her;  but  until  you 
spoke  of  taking  her  from  me,  I  knew  not 
how  neeessary  she  was  beoome  to  the  de- 
gree  of  peace  I  can  ever  know.  I  forgot 
that  she  was  not  my  own  child,  until  the 
right  of  a  real  mother  interposed. 

*'  Perhaps ''  said  Mrs.  Mandeville. 

The  glance  of  her  eyes,  as  she  uttared 
the  Word,  seemed  like  a  serpent's  sting  to 
the  heaft  of  kdy  Castlebrook ;  she  Sprung 
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firom  her  chair,  then  reseating  herseif,  her 
countenance  became  comt)osed,  though 
more  than  ever  melancholy. 

Mrs.  Mandeville,  as  she  looked  at  tbe 
softness  bf  her  beautiful  eyes,  and  feit  tbe 
magic  sweetness  of  her  voice,  thought  that 
to  finish  the  sentence  she  had  beguQ  would 
be  unjust  and  cruel. 

The  silence  that  ensued  was  only  inter- 
rupted  by  the  entrance  of  the  gentlemen, 
and  soon  after  of  lady  Augusta  and 
Louisa. 

Deeply  wrapped  in  thought,  Mrs.  Man- 
deville  scareely  remembered  their  presenee. 
Lady  Castlebrook  dreaded  again  to  men- 
tipn  the  subject ;  and  Louisa  sat  listening 
to  lord  Harcourt's  efforts  at  conversation, 
and  wondering  did  he  yet  know  her  mo- 
ther's  determination. 

Lady  Augusta  was  oecupied  in  reflec- 

tions  which  she  wished  might  be  inter- 

rupted,  yet  could  not  banish  firom  her 

\  mind ;  and  lord  Castlebrook  proposing  that 

the  mute  party  might  be  enlivened  by 


275 

was  necessary  to  all  his  hopes  of  domestic 
felicity. 

There  was  something  in  Louisa  so  retir- 
ed,  so  quiet,  that  his  attachment  to  her  had 
grown  without  his  ever  reflecting  that  he 
was  in  love — that  is,  that  his  heart  was 
fixed  on  one  individual,  singly  and  solely, 
as  the  joy  of  future  life ;  and  now,  when 
he  recoUected  it,  a  blush,  and  smile  of 
wonder  at  himself,  stole  over  his  features ; 
but  not  long  did  these  thoughts  oocupy 
his  mind.  Liouisa  arose  from  his  side, 
and,  as  she  turned,  on  his  seizing  her  hand 
to  detain  her,  he  pereeived  that  the  long- 
restrained  tears  had  filled  her  eyes.  He 
drew  her  aside  from  lady  Augusta,  who 
seemed  scarcely  to  pereeive  the  action, 
and  Standing  at  a  distant  window,  the 
happy  Louisa  reeeived  the  offer  of  his 
hand,  his  rank,  his  wealth,  and  the  assur- 
anee  that  his  heart  was  already  irrevoe- 
ably  hers. 

She  heard  him  in  silence ;  but  the  re- 
peated  pressure  of  her  hand  eonvinced 
her  that  he  read  in  her  oountenaiioe  all  he 
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wished ;  but  a  sudd^i  reoollection  crossed 
her  mind^  and  a  sudden  cloud  dimmed 
the  lustre  of  her  eyes. — "  Your  ßBitber/*  she 
Said,  in  a  tremulous  tone. 

Harcourt  Started ;  but  a  smile  dispelling 
the  shade  which  for  a  moment  rested  oa 
his  countenance,  he  said — ^*  He  shall  know 
you,  my  Louisa»  and  glory  in  the  choioe 
of  his  son." 

Both  tumed  as  he  spoke,  on  a  sigh  of 
agony  behind  them. 

Pale  and  trembling,  lady  Castlebrook 
tried  to  smile,  and  dasping  their  united 
hands,  she  exclaimed,  in  a  low  and  hurried 
tone — "  Be  happy,  sweetest  child;  be 
happy,  dear  noble  Harcourt,  as  you  de- 
serve  to  be,  and  leave  me  to  the  misery, 
the  disgrace,  I  have  brought  upon  roy- 
self." 

Louisa  instinctively  followed  her ;  but 
motioning  to  her  to  desist,  lady  Castle- 
brook left  the  room. 

Louisa  looked  at  lord  Harcourt  for  an 
explanation;  theo  whispering— ^' Perhaps 
she  does  not  wish  us  to   be  notioed," 
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she  returned  to  the  circle,  who  were 
now  called  to  supper.  Her  warm  heart 
could  not  glow  with  perfect  joy,  unless 
her  mother  partook  of  it,  and,  as  they 
approaehed  the  table,  she  whispered — "  I 
am  happy." 

Lady  Castlebrook  sent  to  heg  they 
would  excuse  her,  as  she  had  a  headaehe, 
and  had  retired  to  rest. 


END  OF  VOL.  II. 
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CONTIKUATION  OF  TUE  TALE  OF  HIB 


Heiress  of  Casttehrook, 


WhEN  Mrs.  Mandeville  heard  Louisa's 
rektion,  she  determined  that  it  was  still 
for  thebest  that  she  should  return  home; 
and  this  she  communieated  to  lord  Har- 
oouf  t,  when  they  met  next  moming  before 
breakfast.     She  agreed  with  him,  that  as 
he  was  under  no  kind  of  engagement  with 
lady  Augusta  Delamore,  and  as  it  must 
be  visible  to  every  onö  that  he  had  no 
share  in  her  regard,  there  was  no  necessity 
for  bis  communicating  to  lord  Castlebrook 
bis  present  Situation,  which  he  wisVied 
himself  to  be  the  first  to  communieat^  to 
bis  father. 

VOL,  III.  B 


They  were  still  happily  engaged  in  ooo« 
versing  on  future  arrangementSi  whea 
lady  Castlebrook's  maid  entered,  with  a 
request  from  her  mistress  to  ste  Mi» 
Mandeville. 

Louisa,  instantly  obeying  the  sumiaonSy 
found  her  still  in  bed,  pale  and  languid 
Extending  her  arms  to  her  young  fiiend« 
she  desired  her  attendant  to  withdraw, 
and  wept  in  unrestramed  angnish :  when 
a  little  recoveredy'  she  said — "  JLouisa,  I 
sent  for  you  to  be  what  you  have  evcr 
been — the  sweet  soother  of  affliction. 
Mine  is  a  woe  that  admits  not  of  human 
aid,  but  in  your  presence  I  find  a  oonsola- 
tion  inexpressible,  incomprehensible;  hear 
my  words,  and  repeat  them  not — under- 
stand  them  not — ^think  of  them  no  more» 
or  regai'd  them  as  the  ravings  of  madness» 
and  blame  me  not — But  why  dictate  to 
you  ?  you  will  be  all  that  is  patient,  indiil* 
gent,  soft,  and  tender-*-would  I  might  say 
äifectiönate  T 

"  Affectionate  T  repeated  Louisa ;  •*  oh» 


lady  Castlebrook !  if  you  could  read  my 
heart "^ 

^  Then  do  you  love  me  ?"  exdaimed 
iady  Castlebrook,  eamestly  regarding  her ; 
^  yes — yes,  you  do,  as  you  love  all  your 
fellow-creatures.  You  are  a  Christian, 
Louisa !  you  do  not,  and  you  must  not, 
know  the  pangs  of  conscience — of  remorse ! 
Oh !  misery  unutterable !" 
^  Louisa  indeed  believed  these  words  .to 
proceed  fram  alieuation  of  mind,  and  she 
shuddered  with  emotion  as  she  seated 
heiself  on  the  bed. 

**  Speak  to  me,"  she  continued,  •*  dearest 
Louisa — your  very  voice  is  soothing  to  me. 
Speak  r 

"  Will  you  not  see  your  daughter  ?" 
md  Louisa ;  '*  she  sui;ely  does  not  know 
that  you  are  ill,  or  she  would  be  here." 

*•  No,  no  r  exdaimed  Iady  Castlelm)ok ; 
^'  Atigusta  knows  that  I  am  ill,  but  she  is 
tKit  like  you,  Louisa.  Oh !  I  had  hoped 
to  find  in  her  one  who  could  love  me—* 
me  whom  I  could  cherish  in  my  inmost 
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■ .  _    ■«     -z-  r:f  iKH  r 

...     "i  7- -:-"  replied 

^    .i.-riL' -:.:->      •  :tiT^  :?  not  the 

r  - .      -    i:^   1:::.^  iiir.uxe  atten- 

-      .-    L  _-  r   'iu—  :  7:  i:>i>Iav  and 

.    -  -T-^    :.     iij-  if^e.o.ic.  but  she 
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.'     : — .:    15   i^rossible!      Oh, 

■..:  -  :,:   -jii  S-^ii  such  as  you 

:        ■   -   ^  -  i-r  n::k5  of  life — in  a* 

.   1  '^::  ;*.v  r.o:  what  I  say!" 

:iio  wish  was  con- 
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v\  :.v,  V  .:  ,  ->*r.l  Kiirvviirt.  beneath  whose 
^  c"\v-,i  :".e  ."o'.ver  ranks  would  have 
\u£Coi  her,  .-.r.vi  oi:e  throb  of  indignation 
>^^v",edr.crhc;:ri;  but  it  was  quickly  calm- 
xV  as  sho  kv^kcd  at  lady  Castlebrook,  and 
^^K^ht  that  nothing,  but  what  was  kind 
jj^       'pr,  could  come  from  her. — **  You 


are  feverish,**  she  said;  "  pray  try  to  sleep— 
I  will  watch  over  you.*' 

"  No^"  lady  Castlebrook  moumfully  re- 
plied,  "  I  do  not  rave ;  there  ia  a  meaning 
in  what  I  say,  which  you  do  not — cannot 
know  !•• 

"  Is  it  connected  with  me?**  asked 
LiOuisa,  starting. 

•*  Woüld  that  it  were  !*  she  energetical- 
ly  replied. 

"  Then  with  lord  Harcourt  ?"  repeated 
Louisa. 

"  Yes — deeply,  dreadfuUy ! — But  do^  not 
inquire  farther»  best  and  dearest  Louisa ! 
and  never — never  repeat  what  I  say.  I  am 
feverish,  you  said — ^yes,  Louisa, on  my  heart 
there  is  a  preying»  burning,  anguished  fe- 
ver.    Eighteen  years  now What   is 

your  age  ?" 

Louisa  started  at  the  abrupt  manner  in 
which  she  uttered  this  question,  seeming- 
ly  so  unconnected  with  the  subject,  but 
answered  calmly — "  Eighteen.'* 

"  Oh !  would  it  were  indeed  possible ! — 


But  you  will  stay  with  me — ^wiH  be  mj 
child  ?" 

Terrified,  Louisa  wished  ta  quit  the 
röom  in  order  to  send  for  a  phyncian^  but^ 
fearfulr  of  alarming  her,  she  quietly  and  si- 
lently  remained,  until  she  was  relieved  hy 
a  summons  to  breakfast^  whieh  lady  Cas-^ 
tlebrook  desired  her  to  obey. 

The  inquiries  of  the  whole  party  {or 
the  invalid  were  anxiöas  and  affectionate ; 
but  Louisa  was  surprised  to  find  her 
daughter's  anxiety  no  greater  than  that  of 
lord  Harcourt;  in  her  eyes,^  her  lovely 
inend  seemed  a  ereature  to  be  lored  by  a 
child,  even,  as  she  loved  her  mother. 

Without  any  tender  wish  to  isee  and 
be  with  her,  lady  Augustainquired — "Did 
Louisa  think  she  could  be  of  any  vtse  iß 
the  sick  room  ?'* 

Desirous  to  awaken  for  eaeh  other,  in 
the  breasts  of  the  mother  and  daugbter^ 
the  afFection  both  were  so  calculated  to  in- 
spire,  she  replied  in  the  affirmative  i  and 
when  she  arose  from  a  hasty  break&st»  ta 


::retum  to  lady  Castlebrook^s  apartnoientv 

lady  Augusta  accx)iiipanied  her. 
t;  '.  Mrs.  Mandeville  follawed,  and  drawing 
s:  Louisa  back,  she  said,  with  evident  emcv 
::  tlon — tf  You  mentioned  that  kdy  Castle- 
G  brook  was  delirious— on  what  subjeet  does 
s.  she  speak  ?" 

.  "  Sbe  desired  me  not  to  teD,"  replied 
*  Louisa. 

i    !  Mrs.  Mandeville  would  not  press  her 

:  firther,  but  slo wly  and  thoughtfuUy  she 

i  vetired,  wishing  her  question  could  have 

been  fireely  answered,  yet  scarcely  know-^ 

mg  in  what  manner. 

To  her  great  amazement,  Louisa  heard 
lady  Castlebrook,  with  tolerable  compo» 
fluie  and  perfect  consistency,  speak  with> 
lady  Augusta,  and  afterwards  the  physi- 
cian.  It  had  not,  then,  been  the  delirium 
€f  fever  ^  but  Louisa'i»  whole  soul  recoiled 
^Eom  the  idea^  that  a  creature  so'  soft — so 
Aadnating — so  apparently  amiable,  should 
zetlüy  bear  on  her  consdence  the  load  of 
gcnh;  of  whieh  she  had  complained, 
-  33ie  faewitdüng  manners-^the  fond  enp 
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dearment — the  pensiveness— the  myste- 
rious  Situation  of  lady  Castlebrook,  bound 
the  heart  of  Louisa  in  a  magic  ehaiü. 
Still,  day  after  day,  while  debility,  or 
slight  degree  of  fever,  and  the  dreadfiol 
State  of  her  nerves,  eonfined  her  to  her 
Chamber,  and  sometimes  to  her  bed,  Lou- 
isa, with  unremitting  tendemess  and  pa- 
tience,  preserved  her  Station  beside  hier, 
reeeiving, .  at  intervals  when  alone  with 
her,  the  mysterious  confidences  which  she 
soon  too  plainly  saw  possessed  sotne  real 
meaning. 

Naturally  good-natured  and  afiection- 
ate,  lady  Augusta  was  a  frequent  visitor 
in  the  apartment  of  her  mother^  and  re^ 
mained  with  Louisa,  half-admiring,  half» 
despising,  and  entirely  loving  the  fond, 
watchful  tenderness  of  which  she  was  her- 
seif incapable;  her  kind  feelings  would 
have  led  her  to  do  any  thing  she  feit  be^ 
nefieial  to  her  mother ;  but  of  every  thing 
she  justly  observed — "  Louisa  will  do  it 
so  mucb  better — so  mueh  more  tenderly, 
than  I  could;"  and  with  pain  and  asto- 
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mishtnent  Louisa  soon  perceived  that,  ex-> 
eept  when  engaged  in  conversation  with 
ker,  lady  Augusta  feit  her  short  stay  in 
her  motber's  room  rather  a  duty  than  a 
pleasure;  and  that,  firequentLy,on  herfirst 
appear anee,  a  glance  of  agony  would  cross 
the  pale  face  of  lady  Castlebrook,  which 
Gould  only  be  removed  by  some  endearing 
cave  on  the  part  of  her  youthful  favourite. 

**  Do  you  know,  Louisa»'*  said  lady 
Augusta  one  day,  •*  1  am>  beginning  to 
think  tbat,  with  all  my  boasted  talents — 
all  my  far-famed  beauty,  .my  pride,  and 
my  magnificenee,  I  am  very  inferior  to 
you.  I  thought  it  yesterday,  when,  with 
tears  in  her  eyes,  your  mother  said  you 
were  the  comfort  of  her  life,  and  that,  but 
&r  you,  sorrow  had  long  since  laid  her  in 
the  grave.  To  be  such  a  blessing  to  such 
a  woman«  as  Mrs.  Mandeville  surely  raises 
you  very  high." 

"  High  indeed  must  I  be  raised/  if  I 
rise  to  lady  Augusta,"  said  Louisa».  with  a 
^mile. 

"But  my  parent»  have  not  deserved 
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such  a  child  as  you  are,**  continued  lady 
Augusta ;  **  my  mother  and  I  have  had 
little  intercourse  through  life,  and  I  have 
been  but  my  father's  pride — you  your  mo- 
ther's  darling:  but,  in  fact,  I  was  not 
formed  for  that  kind  of  thing,"  and  a  flasb 
of  returning  haughtiness  glanced  over  her 
features.  "  Had  we  b^en  sisters,  Louisa, 
our  characters  had  been  admirably  calcu« 
lated  for  the  happiness  of  our  parents; 
you  their  fond  nurse  in  sickness — ^their 
pretty,  playful  darling  in  gaiety — ^their 
soft,  pious  soother  in  ad versity ;  I " 

She  stopped,  and,  in  the  pride  of  acknow- 
ledged  talents  and  superior  charms,  cast  an 
arch  glance  on  Louisa,  who  smiled  and 
added— «  Their  glory  in  prosperity— their 
prop  and  support  in  the  adversity  which 
I  eould  only  soothe." 

**  Their  glory !  their  pride  !  yes,"  said 
lady  Augusta,  in  a  melancholy  tone,  "  and 
am  I  the  more  happy  ?" 

Louisa  looked  up,  and  saw  her  fine  and 
haughty  countenance  sad  and  downcast, 
and  har  sparkling  eyes  surcharged  wlth 


teara.— *^  Lady  Augusta  i*^  sHe  exclaimed, 
taking  her  hand,  while  her  countenance 
reflected  tbe  expression  of  her  friend's. 

"  I  am  the  child  of  luxury — of  spien- 
dour^  Louisa,"  she  replied,  **  but  not  of 
happkiess»  Ask  me  no  farther«— tempt 
jne  not,  for  I  am  too  likely  to  fall  from  the 
duty  I  owe  to  my  illustrious  house ;"  and 
at  the.magic  word  her  lofty  form  resumed 
eU  it^  former  haughtiness>  and  she  left  the 
loom; 

Louisa  feit  heartsiök. — "  What  indeed 
isearthly  grandeur?"  she  thought:  "  Poor 
George  raight  now  be  happy ;  lady  Au- 
gusta might  taste  real^  solid  felicity,  but 
'  for  this  vain  show — this  •  gaudy  bauble,  in 
whieh  she  nevertheless  exults. .  In  the  af- 
fections  alone  is  true  earthly  happiness  to 
be  found;"  and  Louisa  smiled  as*  she 
thought  of  lord  Harcourt  and  her  mother. 
At  the  moment,  lady  Castlebrook  awa- 
kened  from^  an  uneasy  slumber^ .  exclaim- 
ing — ^'^  Can  a  mother^  forget  her  sucking 
ohild  ?  oh,  yes !— oh,  yes !  ita  feeble  cry ! — 
Qmlt ! :  misery  !*p-*Harcourt !  Augusta !  my 
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child !  my  child  T  Then  awakening  mat 
thoroughly,  she  opened  the  curtahit  and 
asked — "  Are  you  alone,  my  Louisa?** 

**  I  am,  madam/'  she  replied,  as  she 
tremblingly  approached  the  bed,  and  ar- 
ranging  the  pillows,  kissed  her»  and  in- 
quired,  was  she  worse  ? 

^  My  heart ! — ^my  heart^  Louisa !  there 
is  the  gnawing  worm !  then,  when  I  think 
that  in  a  lowly  Station  Augusta  might 
have  been  mcnre  amiable — more  really 
happy,  it  rends  my  heart" 

^'  Lady  Augusta  seems  fitted  for  spien- 
dour,''  said  Louisa,  timidly. 

The  eyes  of  lady  Castlebrook  sparkled 
with  eager  delight,  and  raising  herseif  on 
the  pillows,  she  gazed  on  Louisa. — "  Do 
you  really  think  so  ?  s weetest  comforter ! 
perhaps  you  are  right — ^you  are  always 
right — You  really  think  so  ?" 

"  I  do,"  answered  Louisa. 

**  But,  oh !  the  habe  born  to  perisb- 
ing  in  ^vout,  or  living  in  infamy— who 
might  have  been  saved  if— — Oh !  wretch* 
ed,  wretched»  guilty  mother  !'*    .  She  threw 
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tfae  sbeet  over  her  face,  and  grooned  aToud. 

Ix)aisa  shnddered,  and  after  a  pause  of 
a  few  mimites,  she  said — **  If  you  think, 
dearest  Itady  Otötlebrook,  that  to  confide  in 
me  would,  in  mj  degree,  relieve  your 
mind»  beKeve  me,  yon  may  trnst  me;" 

•*  I  know  it,"  she  exdaimed,  ^  Louisa. 
My  dyiirg  ehiW  I  gave  to  strangers— its 
dying  moments  were  tmsoothed  by  a  mo- 
ther^s  care.  Oh,.  Louisa !'  your  likenesa  to 
Hareourt !  buk  I  know — I  ean  teive  nö 
doubt — it  is  absolutely  impossible — speak 
of  it  no  more !  if  you  were  indeed  mine, 
I  should  rejbice  in  the  shame  brought  on 
myself  by  aeknowledging  the  aw&l  deed; 
but  no — such  joy  is  not  for  me !  Oh,  no ! 
oh,  no !  think  of  it  no  more !''  A  violeht 
hysterical  attack  followed  this  burst  of 
agony. 

Quivering  with  terror  and  emotion, 
Louisa  retained  presence  of  mind  not  to 
call  in  any  assistance,  while  she  continued 
in  a  State  in  whieh  sh6  would  be  likely  to 
betray  what  should  only  reach  the  ear  of 
the  most  fidthful  fiiendship. 


Immediately  on  recov^ring,  lady 
tlebrook  was  sensible  of  thistender  precau* 
tlbn^  and  again  and  agam  sfae  solemnly 
blessejiLouisa,.praying,  thatif  her  unhappy 
daughteryetlived,  she  mightresembleher. 

Exhausted  by  agitation  and  tentM*, 
Louisa  lefl  her  early  in  the  day,.  and,  un-^ 
able  tobear  the  presence  of  her  motheror 
lord  Harcourt  while  her  feeUngs  must  be 
concealigd  fix)m  them,  yetunwilling,  while 
her  inihd'  was  so  troubled  and  conflised,  to* 
let  it  work  on  itself^.she  walked  alone  to^ 
waids  the  parsonage. 

The  mystery  of  lady  Castlöbrook  was 
far  from  lightened  by  her  läte  eonfidenoe. 
Louisa  feit  pei-plexed ;  she  knew  nothow 
to  esteem  a  woman  onee  capable  of  such 
guilt  as  she  had  expressed»  and  tö  cease  to 
love  her  was  impossible.  From  some 
words  she  had  uttered,  it  appeared  diat 
the  ever-lamented  infent  had  been  ex- 
ehanged  for  lady  Augusta,  and  this  would 
explain  the  connexion  of  lord  Harcourt,. 
as  the  rightful  heirj  in  the  mystery.  The 
motives  for  such  an  action  were  still,  un- 


known,  and  would  probably  for  ever  re* 
Bnain  80 ;  but  when*  Louisa  thought  on 
the  lovely  lady  Gästlebrook  she  Kad  first 
loved,  soMyr  though  pensively^  »miling 
m  the  most  bewitching  endeannent,  and 
on  the  wpetched  penitent  she  had  just  left, 
she  doubted  if  she  were  not  in.a  pahiful 
dream — again  tiie  real  misety  of  the  briU 
liant^  envied  heiress  of  Castlebrook ! 

Louisa  would  have  been  rcady  to  turn 
disgusted  froma  World  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
had  not  the  dear  Images  of  Harcourt  and 
her  mother  risen  beföre  her  mind;  but 
these  also  were  soon  darkened  by  a  sigh ; 
soon  might  that  noble  Harcourt  be  com- 
pelled  by  filial  duty  to  give  up  the  object 
of  bis  affections — soon  might  that  tender 
mother  see  her  darling  deserted  and  un- 
happy ;  and  why  ?  because  she  possessed 
not  the  wealth  and  splendour  which  with- 
held  lady  Augusta  from  what  would  have 
been  her  real  felicity. 

The  dying  George  Villars  next  called 
ibrth  her  sighs,  as  her  unsteady  steps  ap- 
proached  the  house  of  bis  parents*,  but 


wlien  she  entered  there,  the  cheerfui  smil^ 
of  bis  mother  raised  a  correspondent  glow 
on  her  countenwice.— "  George  is  better 
then?'  she  exclmtned,  in  a  tone  of  plean* 
sure,  as^  she  met  Mrs.  Villar& 

The  mother  answered,  that  he  was  S5 
much  recovered,.  she  hoped  he  bad  almost 
eonquered  his  fatal  attachment — that  hl» 
spirits  were  revived,  his  colour  retumed;^ 
and  hii»  countenahce  had  resumed  its  fou^ 
mer  play. 

The  aecoimt  of  bis  fäther  was  diSerentr 
in  the  presenee  of  bis  wife,  he  forbore-  to 
bläst  her  hopes ;  biit  when,  her  short  Visit 
coneluded,.  he  aceompanied  Louisa  across 
the.fields  leading  to  Gastlebrook,  he  ex* 
pressed  his  own  deep,  though  vague,  anx- 
iety  fop  his  son ;,  it  was ,  true,  his  spirits 
had  wonderfuUy  improved — "  But/'  said 
Mp.  Villars,  "  he  has  lost  the  even  chee^ 
fiilness,.  once  the  sunshine  of  our  lives— 
his  countenance  wants  the  serenity  that 
onee  gave  dignity  to  its  fiery  ardour— his 
manner  has  lost  its  wakeful  attention  to 
passing  objects — alas,  my  sweet  friendl.I 
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fear  he  rather  grasps  at  renewed  hope, 
than  seeks  that  tree  of  life  which  alonc 
oould  sweeten  the  waters  of  affliction — the 
waters  of  Marah."  He  then  eamestly  im* 
plored  her  to  exert  her  influence  to  per* 
suade  his  infatiiated  boy  to  give  up  a  pur- 
suit  which  raust  end  in  misery. 

A  new  and  painful  source  of  reöection 
was  now  opened  to  her.  Was  k  possible : 
that  lady  Augusta  secretly  ehcooraged  a 
passion  she  appeared  to  despise?  It  was 
new  to  her  innocent,  confidmg  heart,  to 
suspect  duplicity  or  art ;  but  in  this  mys- 
terious  mother  and  daughter  every  thing 
was  caiculated  to  inspire  doubt.  Agttated 
and  trembling,  she  had  almost  reached  the 
avenue,  when  her  reverie  was  interrupted 
by  a  femalefigure^  which^quick  as  a  flash  of 
light,  crossed  her  path;  the  height,  the 
majesty  of  step,  all  announeed  lady  Au- 
gusta ;  but  why  sbould  die  fly  from  her  ? 
The  question  was  socm  answered,  when^ 
tuming  to  see  what  path  she  had  taken». 
she  perceived  George  Villars  standing  at  a 
diatance,  gazing  after  her. 
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.  For  some  time,  Louisa  continued  to 
walk  near  the  house,  partly  in  the  l^ope 
that  lady  Aogusta  would  join  her,  and 
partly  in  order  to  consider  what  was  her 
duty  on  the  occasion.  At  once  she  tat 
it  would  be  wrong  to  betray  to  lord  Cas-^ 
tlebrook  a  circuinstance  which  woold  cer- 
tainly  destroy  bis  eonfidence  in  bis  daugh* 
ter,  and  which  might  perhaps  be  less- 
premeditated  than  appearances  warranted 
her  to  conclude.  In  this  indulgent  hope 
however  she  was  mistaken. 

Pride,  the  ruling  passion  of  lady  Au-^ 
gusta's  breast,  faad  enabled  her  so  far  to 
eonquer  her  growing  preference  for  Vil- 
lars, as  to  receive,  with  pleasure,  the  noble 
suitor,  whose  addresses  she  had  detennin- 
ed  to  accept,  at  whatever  sacrifice  of  the 
indinations  of  her  heart.  His  failure  ist 
the  devoted  attention  to  which  Villars 
had  accustomed  her,  again  awakened  a: 
sentiment  of  regret  for  him ;  but  this  very 
failure  was  a  fresh  incitement  to  her  vani- 
ty  to  succeed  in  the  conquest  of  HarcourfiB. 
bitherto-obdurate  heart,  and  proudly  she^ 
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smiled  in  every  incident  which  led  to  the 
aooomplishment  of this  design.  Every  sen^ 
timeht  she  most  wished  to  unnihilate  was, 
however,  revived  by  the  agony  of  Villars, 
on  the  day  which  first  introduced  her  to 
.Mrs.  MandeviRe»  and  when  lord  Har-- 
oourt  seemed  more  in  her  reach  than  he 
had  yet  been ;  but»  as  a  duty  towards  her 
fiunily,  and  towards  herseif,  she  exerted  all 
her  powers  to  repel  them ;  and  anxiously 
she  desired  the  deelaration  from  lord  Har-^ 
CQurt,  which  would,  in  a  manner,  compel 
their  relinquishment ;  but  still  she  saw 
h\m  ready  to  tum  from  her  to  Lonisa;. 
She  could  not  indeed  believe  that  Louisa 
was  preferred  to  her,  but  it  wa&  in  vain 
she  endeavoured  to  persuad^  herseif  that 
she  was  preferred  to  Louisa;  and  even  if 
she  had  been,,  she  fbund,.  in  lord  Harcourt's: 
manner^  something  which  Ibiced  her  to 
lock  back  wlth  sorrow  to  the  devoted  at^ 
tachment  of  Gewge  Villars. 

Lessened  in  her  own  opinion  by  the» 
mild,  unassuming  superiority  of  Louisa, 
Chance  and  nurse  Morton  agaia  büought 
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Greorge  to  cross  her  path ;  and  again  she  > 
heard  herseif  extoUed  as  the  first,  the  best» 
as  well  as  &irest,  of  her  sex ;   and  saw  a  ■ 
youth,  whose  talents  anäd  inferraaticm  aß. 
must  admire,  literally  sinking  intx>  fiie< 
grave  under  her  disdain.     All  her  sense 
of  duty  had  hitherto  turned  on  preserving . 
her  native  dignity — all  her  desires,  on  the 
aequisition  of  new  splendour ;   but  now, 
the  very  pride  which  inspired  th^e  senti- 
ments  fixed  her  heart  on  one  who  could 
not  gratify  them.   She  fett^  tbat  in  uniting 
herseif  to  Villars,  she  must  for  ever  relin- 
quish  the  affection  of  her  hitherto-doting 
father,  and  destroy  all  the  hopes  her  mcK- 
ther  had  so  ardently  fixed  on  seeing  her* 
the  wife  of  lord  Harcoiirt. 

Her  breast  tortured  by  eonflieting  emo» 
tions,  she  almost  envied  Louisa's  lot ;  but 
at  the  same  time  she  saw  Louisa  ready  to 
sacrifice  every  thihg  at  the  shrine  of  filid: 
duty,  and  she  determined  she  also  would 
hold  to  what  her  principles  called  on  her 
to  do ;  and  when  she  leflt  Louisa  that 
morning,  she  had  determined  to  see  VlUars 
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•no  more,  Too  proud  to  seek  advice,  how- 
ever,  she  trusted  to  her  own  resolution ; 
«id  this  was  easily  sbaken,  when  Morton 
Hfisured  her,  that  with  tears  he  had  entreat- 
^  one  moroeut's  interview. 

There  is  something  in  the  tears  of  a 
•high-spirited  man  irresistibly  to'uching 
to  the  heart  of  woman ;  they  rarely  flow 
for  slight  emotions,  but  seem  to  ex- 
press  a  deep  and  powerful'  feeling;  and 
to  be  the  object  of  this  feeling  was  strong- 
ly  interesting,  not  only  to  the  tenderness 
pf  kdy  Augusta,  but  to  her  ruling  pride ; 
thüs  at  onee  awakening  in  bis  favour  the 
good  and  evil  of  her  haughty  but  gene- 
rous  nature.  Her  family  pride  called  on 
her  to  renounce,  but  her  female  pride, 
joined  with  the  better  feelings  of  her  heart, 
in  forcing  her  to  encourage  him. 
t  Unused  to  mystery  or  doubt,  Louisa 
entered  the  Castle  pale  and  dispirited. 
Lord  Harcourt  met  her,  and  bis  anxious 
tenderness  brought  a  faint  sinile  to  her 
lip ;  but  it  was  quickly  banished  by  the 
^neertainty  whether  she  had  a  right  to 
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confide  to  him  the  mysterious  appeaN 
ance  of  lady  Augusta ;  and  though  eveiy 
thought  of  her  own  heart  would  have  been 
open  to  him,  she  was  silent  where  another 
was  concerned ;  the  very  desire  she  was 
conscious  of  to  make  him  a  partaker  in 
every  sentiment,  leading  her  to  yet  more 
scrupulous  guard  on  herseif, 

The  blush  and  foreed  ease  of  lady  Au* 
gusta  on  seeing  ha-,  betraying  that  there 
was  something  to  be  carried  offy  painfully 
assured  Louisa  that  the  meeting  had  not 
been  one  of  chance ;  and  this  detemiined 
her  to  communicate  it  to  her  motb^, 
whose  influenae  with  lady  Augusta,  she 
hoped,  might  here  be  usefuUy  exerted. 

To  a  perfectly  innoeent  and  unerring 
mind,  any  part  or  share,  even  knowledge 
of  wrong  in  another,  is  painfully  burden- 
some ;  and  to  an  indifferent  observer,  who 
knew  that  one  of  the  parties  had  acted  ill, 
the  blushing,  restless,  silent  I^uisa  would 
have  appeared  the  criminal,  until  she  had 
reposed  the  secret,  of  which  she  was  the 
accidental  partaker,  in  the  maternal  bosom» 
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where  all  h^  pains  änd  pleasures,  wants 
and  wishes,  rested. 

Mrs.  Mandeville  paused  thoughtfully, 
tben  Said— -*'  You  must  not  remain  here 
longer,  my  Louisa ;  you  must  not,  for  any 
ofagect,  expose  your  o wn  character  to  doubt 
or  Uame;  and  as  the  friend  of  Greorge, 
and  her  fiivourite  companion,  you  may  be 
implicated  in  her  imprudence.'' 

**  Is  not  this  rather  selfish^  mamma  ?" 
asked  Louisa,  blushing. 

**  No,  my  love,"  replied  her  motber ; 
**  the  strong,  the  peculiar  interest  this 
lovely,  though  faulty,  lady  Augusta  has 
excited  in  my  heart,  renders  it  impossible 
that  I  should,  from  selfish  motives,  act 
against  her  interests.  I  shall  speak  to  her 
aeriously  on  the  subject,  and  I  do  not  see 
that  our  remaining  here  can  be  of  farther 
uae ;  but  even  if  it  eould,  it  is  not  selfish^^ 
ness  to  restrain  you  from  injuring  your« 
•eif  to  benefit  another." 

^  But  lady  Castlebrook^to  desert  her!'* 
Bfod  Louisa. 

^*  You  are  yourself  il)   and  neryous. 
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löve,"  her  mother  answered ;  ^*  and  even 
if  you  were  to  return  here,  I  must  bare 
you  for  a  few  days  in  our  peaceful  home. 
You  have  no  rights  for  lady  Castlebcook 
or  any  other  person,  to  injure  my  only  jojr 
in  existence :  lord  Harcourt  too  is  miser- 
able about  you  ;  once  he  sees  you  restored 
to  tranquillity  and  bome,  he  can  retum  to 
his  father ;  but  while  you  continue  in  this 
agitated  State,  he  cannot  and  will  not 
leave  you." 

.  Louisa's  feelings  led  her  to  remain  still 
to  be  the  soother  of  her  fascinating  and 
nnhappy  friend,  but  she  feit  the  justice  of 
her  niother's  arguments;  she  saw  theanx- 
iety  with  which  she  and  lord  Harcourt 
observed  her  own  faded  appearance,  and 
resolving  no  longer  to  indulge  /her  own 
feelings  at  the  expence  of  theirs,  she  pro- 
mised  to  retum  with  her  mother,  thefirst 
day  lady  Castlebrook  had  made  any  vi- 
sible  amendment;  and  in  the  meantime 
avoided  any  knowledge  of  lady  Augusta's 
actions,  either  by  casualty  or  confidence. 
,   Mrs.  Mandeville,  however,  seized  tbe 


25 

first  opporturiity  of  private  conversation 
tdth  lady  Aügusta,  to  teil  her  what  Lou- 
isa  had  seen,  and  to  warn  her  of  tfae  misery 
she  was  bringing  on  herseif  and  her  unhap- 
py  lover.— "  If  you  are  still  determined  to 
reject  him,  why  encourage  a  passion  al- 
ready  so  fatal  to  his  peaoe  ?  if  you  will 
many  him,  why  eonceal  it  from  a  father 
whose  whole  heart  is  wrapped  up  in  you — 
whose  grey  hairs  any  failure  of  confiding 
affection,  on  your  part,  would  bring  down 
with  sorrow  to  the  grave?  The  heart 
may  not  be  in  our  own  power.  Your 
preferenoe  for  this  young  man,  however 
destructive  to  your  fether's  ambitious  views  ^ 
in  you,  may  be  forgiven ;  but  this  dupli- 
city— this  want  of  confidence,  never  can. 
Lady  Augusta,  whatever  be  your  future 
intentions,  you  are  notv  acting  ill,  either 
by  your  parents  or  your  lover,  and  proba- 
bly  by  both." 

Lady  Augusta  hurst  into  tears. — "  Mrs. 
Mandeville,"  she  said,  ^^  had  these  words 
oome  from  any  other  lips,  I  should  have 
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spürned  them  as  ah  insult;  but  you  seem 
to  take  so  lively,  so  tender  an  interest  in 
my  fate,  that,  frora  you,  they  go  to  my 
heart;  you  will,  I  am  sure,  believe  me: 
I  have  never  stooped  from  the  dignity  of 
niy  house,  by  one  mpment  thinking  of 
George  Villars  as  the  husband  of  its  heir- 
ess;  I  but  sought  to  soothe  bis  mind  by 
pitying  sympathy ;  but  I  shall  do  so  na 
more.  Sinee  Augusta  Delamore  is  not 
above  the  censure  of  the  world,  she  must 
act  as  one  of  its  worthless  votaries ;  and 
remember,  should  that  generous  heart 
burst  in  the  agony  of  unpitied  afflietion, 
he  does  not  die  the  victim  of  my  eold, 
heartiess  pride,  but  of  that  world  which 
wanted  suüicient  candour  to  hold  the  dig- 
nity of  lady  Augusta  Delamore  above 
suspicion." 

"  He  is  now,"  observed  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville,  "  the  less  to  be  pitied,  as  the  cause 
of  bis  late  peculiar  sufferings  is  removed; 
since  lord  Harcourt *' 

"  Seeks  me  not !"  interrupted  lady  Au- 
gusta, haughtily ;  **  but,  believe  me,  nei- 
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tiier  my  pride  er  my  affection  have  been 
wounded  by  Louisa's  conquest.**  She 
stc^ped,  and  bloshed  to  find  herseif  led, 
by  indignant  vanity,  into  the  meanness 
she  had  often  ridieuled  in  others — of  af- 
ÜBCÜng  to  despise  ^vhat  was  beyond  her 
ifiachr  and  with  a  heightened  blush,  she 
added— "  My  affection,  indeed,  rejoices  in 
seeing  my  lovely  friend  souglit  by  a  man 
so  worthy'of  her ;  and  my  pride  in  my 
noble  Cousin  is  gratified  by  a  choice,  which 
pioves  him  as  estimable  in  private  as  he 
is  glorious  in  public  life." 

Mrs.  Mandeville's  eyes  fiUed  with  tears 
of  tendemess  and  **  fond  regret,"  as  she 
4dJ3served  this  little  turn  of  feeling  and 
thought. — "  How  lovely  had  this  creature 
been,  had  the  sensibility  of  her  nature  been 
expanded  by  tendemess,  instead  of  being 
counteracted  by  pride !" 

Lord  Harcourt  had  agreed  to  leave  Cas- 
Üebrook  on  the  same  day  with  the  Man- 
devilles;  rather  risking  the  premat%ire 
disclosure  of  bis  engagement,  than  any 

ca 
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doubt  of  bis  sentiments,  which  migfat  be' 
entertained,  should  he  continue  an  inmate 
of  lord  Castlebrook's  house,  one  hour  after: 
the  object  which  had  really  formed  its  a&> 
traction;  and  when  Louisa  returaed  to 
the  breakfast-parlour, , after  her  agitated 
parting  with  lady  CasÜebroök,^  she  found 
him  alone,  equipped  fbr.  travelling.-^ 
**  When  shall  we  next  raeet,**  she  asked— 
"  in  weal  or  woe  ?" 

^'  Soon,  my  Louisa,  and  in  joy  undoud- 
ed.  My  father  will  come  to  elaim  his 
lovely  child — will  find  in  her  the  perfect 
representati ve  of  all  he  laments  in  his  wife 
Oh«  my  Louisa!  when  shall  I  see  you 
clasped  in  his  dear,  venerable  arms !  But^ 
dearest,  why  those  tears  ?" 

"  We  have  been  very  happy,**  said 
Tx^uisa»  on  whose  mind  all  the  dark  hints 
of  lady  Castlebrook  burst  with  supersti« 
tious  force  in  this  hour  of  Separation. 

*^  And  shall  be  more  so/'  exelaimed  lord 
Harcourt,  energetieally. 

"  Is  that  possible  ?"  she  said,  trying  to 
smile  with  cheerful  placidity ;  but  finding 
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die  efibrt  ineffectual,  she  laugfaed,  and 
added — ^^  You  are  a  most  unsentimental 
lover,  or  you  would  rejoice  in  my  tears — 
predous  drops — sweet  pledges  of  attach- 
ment, et  cetera  r 

^  Precious  drops-^-sweet  pledges  of  at- 
tachment r  repeated  lord  Haroourt,  kiss- 
iDg  them  o£P,  while  correspondent  drops 
^et  bis  own  manly  cheek. 

^  Soon  to  meet  again,  I  hope,  my  little 
Titania,"  said  lord  Castlebrook,  as  he  band- 
et her  into  the  carriage  whieh  was  to  con-^ 
röy  herhome. 

Tbe  idea  that  she  was  abont  to  disap. 
point  bis  wishes  for  bis  child,  thriUed 
through  her  beart  witfa  such  strong  emo- 
tion, that  Louisa  would  have  gkdly  thrown 
betsdf  on  bis  neck,  there  to  weep  her 
dianks  fbr  bis  patemal  tenderness  of  man.- 
Der  towards  her. 

**  Adieu,  dear  Louisa  T  said  lady  Au^ 
D^sta,  witb  unusual  softness. 

Lord  Harcourt  was  at  the  moment 
QEKmnting  bis  borse,  and  she  kii^ly  whis* 
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pered — "  I  know  your  wisbe» — may  thßf 
be  prosperous  l*' 

The  carriage  drove  off;  lord  Haroomt 
turned  another  way,  and  was  soon  out  cf 
sight. 

Observing  something  of  unusual  serions- 
neäs  hang  on  the  brow  of  her  mother, 
Louisa  attributing  it  to  anxiety  on  herac- 
count,  sought,  by  every  playful  art  of 
childlike  endearment»  to  dispel  it;  but 
every  picture  her  ^cy  sketched  of  futore 
happiness  could  only  cäli  forth  a  degreii  of 
tenderness,  if  possible,  exeeedilig  tbat 
which  usually  tnarked  the  manner  of  the 
motlier  to  her  darling  child ;  and  in  almost 
continued  silence  on  her  part,  they  reacb- 
ed  the  cottage. 

Here  Louisa  had  a  thousand  oeeupations 
in  which  she  endeavoured  to  ihterest  her 
mother;  but  though  Mrs.  MandeviUe  vi- 
sited  with  her  every  apartment  and  every 
plant,  heard  her  try  if  her  pianofbrte  bad 
suffered  from  her  absence,  and  listened  to 
the  thousand  questions  about  her  common 
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occupations,  with  which  she  endeavoured 
to  interest  her  own  and  her  mother's  mind, 
still  her  thoughts  seemed  to  wander  from 
the  garden,  the  dog,  and  her  favourite  old 
womän,  to  something  sad  and  solemn.-^ 
•*  I  feel  as  if  we  had  been  years  away,"  ob- 
served  Louisa,  patting  Juno's  head,  as  she 
drew  her  chair  towards  the  fire  after  din- 
ner,  "  and  rejoice  to  meet  all  my  old 
^ends,  Juno,  and  the  tables  and  chau^, 
äs  after  a  long  Separation  ;  and  to-morrow 
I  can  go  see  the  Villars's  and  poor  old 
Molly :  old  John,  I  dare  say,  will  be  here 
at  daybreak,  if  he  hears  his  '  pretty  Miss 
Louisa'  is  come  home — But,  mamma,  why 
are  you  so  sad  ?  I  am  realty  happy  to  be 
at  home,  though  my  thoughts  are  a  little 
on  the  road  to  London ;  but  he  will  soon 
be  here.  Oh !  why  will  you  not  smile, 
mamma,  and  make  it  quite  home?" 

"  I  am  going,  my  love,"  said  Mrs.  Man- 
deville,  ^^  to  undertake  a  task  most  painful 
to  US  both — to  relate  to  you  my  own  sad 
Story," 

In&tantly  the  gaiety  of  Louisa's  counte- 
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ttance  was  exchanged  for  flerious  tendeN 
ness»  BS,  withdrawing  the  band  whicb  had 
been  playfuUy  entangied  in  Juno's  fihaggy 
bair,  she  softly  threw  her  anns  around  her 
inother's  neck,  and  whispered — "  Oh  t  bow 
often  have  I  wisbed  it  T 

^'  So  painful  bas  tbe  subject  erer  been 
to  me,**  Said  Mrs.  Mandevüle,  •*  and  so 
tenderly  bas  my  dear  one  ever  avoided  to 
press  me  on  it,  tbat  you  eite,  I  believe,  ig^ 
norant  of  every  part  of  my  bistory.  I 
bad  scarcely  attained  n^y  fifleentb  yearr 
vrheti,  with  the  interval  of  but  a  few 
xnonths,  I  saw  botb  my  beloved  parents^ 
consigned  to  the  grave.  All  my  former 
life  cheri&hed  by  the  fondest  parental  ten- 
derness,  at  once  I  found  myself  an  orphan^ 
unknown — unloved  by  the  few  relations 
I  possessed.  A  few  days  after  the  last  of 
these  tremendous  strokes»  I  received  a  let- 
ter  from  my  uncle,  informing  rae,  tbat,  as 
ihy  nearest  relation,  bis  house  was  my 
proper  residence,  and  appointing  a  time 
when  I  should  be  ready  to  accompany  the^ 
person  he  would  send  to  bring  me  io 
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London  ;  the  letter  jended  with  explana- 
tions  of  accounts,  from  which  I  first  leam-. 
ed  that  I  possessed  a  small  portion. 

•^  The  oold  and  heartless  strain  from  my 
&theifs  brother  indeed  Struck  a  chill  to  a 
heart,  whose  warm  affections  had  hitherto 
been  cberished  by  a  retum  the  most  ten- 
der.  My  parents  indeed  had  many  friends, 
who  kindly  o£Pered  me  shelter  and  protec« 
tion ;  but  naturally  timid>.  I  feit  an  irrational 
terror  in  my  ptesent  Situation,  and  I  yidd-^ 
ed  to  the  peremptory  daim  o£  my  unele. 
How  sad — how  lost  were  my  feelings  when< 
I  entered  the  great  city,  and  saw  moving 
before  me  the  ceaseless  multitude»  in  not 
one  individual  of  whem  the  lately-che- 
rished  favourite  of  the  village  could  claim 
A  moment's  interest !  The  gay  shops — the 
brilliant  equipages~the  busy  faces  of  their 
inhabitants,  all  awakened  a  sense  of  the 
most  desolate  wretchedness :  nor  was  it 
in  any  degree  removed  when  I  entered 
the  dwelling  I  was  hitherto  tO'  call  my 
lk)me,  where  I  met  a  reception  equally 
distantand  polite.. 

c3; 
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"  My  uncle,  a  mere  man  of  the  world— 
Hiy  aunt,  the  gay  ^orshipper  of  pleasure, 
could  not  find  mach  interest  in  soothing 
affliction  they  partook  not  of;  but  one 
feeling  they  seemed  to  have,  in  common 
with  those  I  lamented^ — it  was  parental  «& 
fection ;  and  it  was  to  the  kind  interfe- 
rence  of  their  only  son  I  owed  the  litde 
tenderness  I  received  from  them,  From 
the  fitst  moment  of  our  acquaintanea  he 
had  shewn  me  marked  and  uniform,  af-^ 
fection ;  and  can  you  wonder,  in  the  deso- 
late  State  of  niy  feelings^  that  1  gratefuUy 
acoepted  his  attentions,  even  though  the 
manner  of  them  was  disagreeable,  and  he, 
in  himsel^  peculiarly  unpleasing  to  me? 

"  Week  after  week  I  found  myself  üii» 
noticed — unthought  of,  but  by  my  cousin 
James.  This  consciousness  is  my  only 
excuse  for  conduct  which  I  have  evei 
looTced  back  to  with  regret.  James  left 
London  on  necessary  business ;  with  bim 
I  seemed  to  lose  my  only  friend,  and  my 
expression  of  this  feeling,  in  answer  to  his 
vehement  exclamations  of  sorrow  at  leav^ 


S5 

ing  me,  was  perhaps  too  strong.     He 
evidently  admired  me,  and  the  loss  of  bis  at- 
tentive  care  I  sensibly  feit ;  but  not  even 
he  seemed  reaüy  to  love  me ;  is  it  wonder- 
ful,  then,  that  my  mind  was  easily  suscept- 
iUe  of  attachitient  to  the  first  person  who 
seemed  really  to  feel  it  for  me,  when  that 
person  possessed  all  that,  had  not  his  love 
^on  my  heart,  had  commandcd  my  bighest 
esteem  and  admiratton  ?   I  dare  not  dwell 
on  it,  even  at  this  distance  of  time — ^it  was 
colonel  Mandeville.   I  loved,  in  the  füllest 
sense  of  the  word— I  loved  with  mingled 
tenderness  and  esteem ;  and  I  had  known 
him  but  a  short  time  when  I  heard  from 
bis  Ups,  what  I  had  often  gathered  from 
bis  manner— that  I  was  beloved.     He  de- 
sired  me  to  demand  my  uncle's  consent  to 
an  immediate  marriage ;  and  then,  in  an- 
swer  to  my  repeated  inquiries,  informed 
me,  that  his  family  vioiently  opposed  it, 
partly  on  account  of  the  smallness  of  my 
fortune,  and  partly  on  account  of  a  family 
enmity.    This,  however,  he  said,  he  feit 
BD  obstade;  he  was»  like  myself,  ah  or- 
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phan,  tfaerefore  woiüd  hreeik  no  filial  tie; 
and  for  his  relations,  he  said  that  he  pain^ 
fuUy  feit  the  unpleasantness  ta  me  of  en- 
tering  a  family  not  prepared  to  welcome 
me.  He  then  wrote  to  my  uncle  a  letter, 
whieh  I  was  to  deliver,  baving  first  obtain^ 
ed  my  promise  to  see  him  again  in  th6 
evening. 

"  I  believe  it  was  fated  to  me,  that  fiom 
the  hour  of  my  parents*  death  I  should  nevet 
know  unmingled  felieity :  even  the  happy 
moment  in  which  I  received  the  vows  of 
the  being  dearest  to  me  on  earth,  was  dark- 
ened  by  the  consciousness,  that  for  me  he 
was  alienating  from  himself  a  family,  to 
whom  I  knew  him  to  be  warmly  attaehed. 

Not  one  doubt  however  of  the  consent 
of  my  unde  and  aunt,  who  had  never 
«eemed  to  find  the  least  enjoyment  in  my 
presence,  occurred  to  me,  as  I  entered  his 
study  with  Mandeville's  letter;  but  to  ray 
equal  astonishment  and  pain,  when  he  had 
kead  it  over,  he  expressed  his  surprise  at 
my  baving  been  its  bearer,  and  blamed 
my  coquetti3h  pleasure,  as  he  termed  ii^ 
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m  the  addresses  of  colonel  Mandeville, 
ünder  the  tacit  engagement  which,  he 
Said,  subskted  between  me  and  his  son. 

I  stood  fixed  to  the  spot,  from  the  dread^ 
ful  feeling  of  self-eondemnationy  as  I  recol- 
lected  the  open  pleasure  with  whkh  I  had 
accepted  his  very  marked  attentions,  and 
the  expressions  cf  far  more  than  cousin's 
tendemess  in  hi?  letters,  whicfa  had^  sinc^ 
my  knowledge  of  Mandeville»  been  quite 
umioticed ;  and  it  was  long  before  I  could 
obtain  courage  to  teil  his  father,  that  tili 
that  moment  I  had  never  been  even  con- 
scious  of  his  regard  for  me,  and  that,  how* 
ever  I  migfat  lament  the  result  of  my 
blindness — however  gratefally  feel  his  par- 
tiality,  that  I  could  n«ver  be  his;  in  shorc, 
I  confessed  that  my  affections  were  fixed 
on  another. 

•  **  Tbey  accused  me  of  having,  in  ranitjr, 
used  every  artifice  to  win  a  heart  of  whieh 
I  had  ever  been  unworthy,  and  blamed 
dieir  own  weafc  indulgence,  in  not  having 
at  onee  banished  me  their  house^  on  the 
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first  appearance  of  this  unhappy  atlacfa^ 
ment  My  unde  desired  me  then  to  quit 
it  before  the  return  of  his  son»  who  was 
expected  home  that  day. 

"  Horror,  at  the  idea  of  appearingtooo^ 
lonel  Mandeville  as  a  houseless  wandere; 
so  far  lowered  my  pride,  as  to  enable  me 
to  entreat  shelter  for  that  night.  It  wäi 
granted,  and  I  retu*ed  to  my  apartment; 
but  scarcely  had  I  reached  it,  wben  my 
cousin's  carriage  stopped  at  the  door,  and 
I  heard  his  voice  speaking  in  angry  tones 
with  his  parents :  presently  he  came  up 
stairs,  and  entreated  to  see  me. 

"  Conscious  of  having  injured  him, 
though  most  unintentionally,  I  appeared 
before  him,  trembling  like  a  criaiinal.-^ 

*  Julia !'   he  exdaimed,  seizing  my  hands, 

*  you  are  mine — mine,  by  your  own  tadt 
consent— mine,  by  the  wishes  of  your 
guardian !' 

*^  I  assured  him,  that  I  had  never,  for 
one  moment,  thought  of  him  as  a  lover, 
and  repeated  what  I  had  said  to  his  i^ther. 
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My  uncle  violently  forced  him  from  me, 
and  reminded  me  that  I  had  asked  and 
obtained  shelter  for  but  one  night. 

•*  In  short,  Louisa,  thus  forsaken  by  my 
own  family,  and  rejected  by  bis,  I  was,  in 
a  manner,  forced  into  a  clandestine  mar« 
nage;  and  trembling,  terrified,  doubtful 
whether  I  was  not  acting  against  tlie  die« 
tates  of  duty,  I  became  the  wife  of  a  man 
whose  afiection  was  as  honourable  as  it  was 
dear  to  me. 

••  I  wrote  to  my  uncle,  to  implore  bis  for- 
giveness  for  the  only  child  of  bis  brother ; 
while  Mandeville  went  to  announce  our 
marriage  to  some  of  bis  relations  in  Lon- 
don :  he  returned  pale  and  dejected,  but 
his  eyes  glancing  uimsual  pride. — *  Julia,' 
he  Said,  •  they  refuse  to  receive  you — they 
will  not  even  see  my  wife ;  but  weep  not, 
dearest,'  headded,  the  severity  of  his  haugh« 
ty  oountenance  relaxing  into  melting  ten- 
demess — *  we  shall  be  more  happy — more 
entirely  all  of  this  earth  to  each  other.' 

"  And  we  were  so ;  Mandeville's  proud 
heart  revolted  from  the  idea  of  farther 
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• 

sfeeking  tlie  pardon  we  were  dieniedi  and 
we  agreed  in  preferring  solitude  to  any 
Society,  sinee  we  were  denied  that  of  oup 
retations.    He  obtained  leave  of  abseiioe 
from  bis  regiment,  then  in  London,  and 
for  one  year  we  lived,  as  he  said,.  all  in  aDi 
to  each  other.     It  was  then,.  my  Liouisa»  I 
leamed  the  love  which  now  oentres  in 
you  r  my  heart  had  been  divided  betwee» 
my  parents,  but  from^  that  period  one  sim 
gle  object  has  possessed  it.    Oh!  I  wa» 
wrong  in  saying  I  never  knew  unmingled 
happiness  r  during  that  year  nothing  vm 
wanting — nothing  eould  have  been  added 
—-but  it  was  Short — he  was  ordered  abroad 
•*  Isolated,.  lost  to  all  but  hiai,  what  wem 
my  feelings  then  ?   they  were  what  they 
now  would  be,  were  I  commanded  for  ever 
to  lose  sight  of  my  Louisa.     I  was  in  a 
Situation   which  made  travelling  impos- 
sible  for  me.    I  was  to  lose  him.    In  vm 
the  lionAearted  Mandeville,  ever  foremost 
to  meet  the  enemy,  implored  permissi(M» 
to  remain  in  England  for  three  months 
longer ;  he  might  then  have  carried  witE 
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« 

him  his  wife  and  child;  but  the  moment 
was  too  critical  for  an  officer  so  brave»  so 
judicious,  and  so  beloved,  to  be  absent. 
Oh !  how  I  then  lamepted  the  attachment 
of  his  soldiers,  which  I  had  gloried  in  as  a 
noble  tribute  to  his  worth !  but  how  could 
/  wonder  that  hit  presence  was  necessary 
to  mspire  the  hearts  of  others  ?  My  own 
now  sunk  within  me ;  and  now,  when  he 
was  about  to  leave  me,  in  a  State  so  need- 
ing  tendemess,  his  proud  spirit  bowed  to 
implore  it  for  me  of  his  relations;  but 
they  refused  to  notice  me  while  he  lived^ 
promising»  if  he  feil,  I  and  my  Infant 
should  be  provided  for  and  protected.  My 
own  relations  were  still  more  inexorable. 
The  friends  of  my  childhood  indeed  offer- 
ed  me  a  kind  asylum,  but  I  could  not  quit 
tlie  Spot  where  I  should  most  readily  hear 
of  him,  and  whence  I  could  most  easily  foU 
low  him. 

"  He  went ;  the  füll  weight  of  woe 
burst  at  once  upon  me,  and  that  Mande- 
ville,  who  had  ever  been  first  to  encourage^ 
h[s  men  to  action  and  to  glory,  now  l,in^ 
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gered  to  the  last  sad  moment,  to  whisper 
comfort  to  his  wife. 

'*  He  had  placed  me  in  respectable  lodg« 
ings,  in  the  care  of  a  kind,  attentive  wo« 
man,  with  whom  he  had  lefl  a  thousand 
directions  respecting  me,  and  a  thousand 
charges  to  write  bim  daily  aceounts  of  me 
and  his  child  during  my  confinement. 

"  Six  weeks  pa&sed  in  a  degree  of  hap- 
piness ;  I  had  two  occupations  most  dear 
to  me~reading  and  answering  his  letters^ 
and  prepafing  fof  our  expected  treasure. 

"  Every  paper  was  fiUed  with  the  glcwjr 
of  the  English  ainns,  and  with  praises  eS 
the  distinguished  bravery  of  his  regimenV 
and  hours  of  every  day  I  spent  in  readii^ 
them  over  and  ov^ — dear,  but  fatal  pleft- 
sure !  Every  day  brought  my  illness  pdr- 
ceptibly  more  near.  My  Louisa,  l  wish 
to  dwell  on  this  time,  when  I  possessed 
something  of  Mandeville,  but  I  must  go 
on.  With  eager  delight,  about  two 
months  after  I  had  lost  him,  I  was  reading 
of  a  glorious  engagement,  in  which  the 
English  arms  had  been  victorious,  and  my 
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fbnd  heart  glowed  with  the  idea,  tliat  to 
one  of  tbose  heroes  so  extoUed,  I  was  more 
dear  than  all  his  fame,  when,  at  once,  the 
World  became  a  blank  descrt  before  me — 
he  had  fallen  r 

Mrs.  Mandeville  paused  in  strong  emo- 
tion for  several  miniites,  and  then  conti- 
nued — "  In  the  wildness  of  despair,  I  was 
supported  by  the  idea  that  an  event  so 
horrible  could  not  be  reaL  I  rashed  frooi 
the  house,  I  believe  with  the  intention  of 
obtaining  fartber  information  at  the  war- 
office ;  but  I  had  not  proceeded  tbrough 
.'many  streets,  when  I  sunk  down»  over- 
powered  by  the  exertion.  My  senses  de- 
serted  me,  but  I  suppose  some  charitable 
passenger,  seeing  my  Situation,  and  not 
knowing  my  residence,  had  conveyed  me 
to  the  lying-in  hospital,  for  there  I  found 
myself  when  returned  to  eonsciousnesSj 
My  orphan  child  was  soon  placed  in  my 

arms." 

•*  And  did  I  then  comfort  you,  mam« 

ma  ?*'  asked  Louisa. 
Mrs.  Mandeville  dasped  her  to  her 
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heart— *•  When  I  gazed  on  it,  and  thought 
of  the  father  who  would  so  tenderly  hare 
blessed  my  child,  my  senses  again  fbr- 
sook  me. 

"  Another  day  of  unconsciousness  hatf 
passed,  and  when  I  called  for  my  babe, 
the  nursfe  seemed  unwilling  to  grant  toy 
request;  but  when  I  wildly  demanded  it, 
if  it  lived,  she  doubtfuUy  advanced  with  ar 
sieeping  infant  in  her  arms.  It  was  al*^ 
most  dark,  and  pressing  the  dear  one  tu 
my  bursting  heart,  I  called  for  light  to  gaze 
again  on  the  features  which  I  thougbt 
so  strongly  resembled  those  so  beloved. 
The  nursetender  refused  it,  under  the 
pretence  of  its  being  injurious  to  my  eyes;: 
and  that  night,  my  Louisa,  while  you  re- 
ceived  sustenance  from  my  bosom — while 
I  soothed  your  feeble  cry,  I  prayed  for 
iHtrength  to  struggle  with  affiiction,  and  to 
devote  my  life  to  you.  But  moming 
dawned,  and  I  eagerly  availed  myself  of. 
its  light  to  see  my  child.  Oh  !  how  little 
do  we  know  our  real  happiness!  how^. 
düpeadfiü  were  my  feelings  at  thatmoment! 
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but  my  angel  has  since  practically  taught 
me  to  see  that  whatever  is,  is  best.  Dear 
one !  I  saw  not  the  dark  eyes  and  marked 
features  of  Mandeville's  child — it  was  your 
bkie  eyeSy  my  Louisa,  which  then  smiled 
on  me,  and  I  was  enabled  to  take  to  my 
heart  the  precious  blessing  of  my  afler- 
life.'' 

Louisa  clung  to  her  as  though  she 
thought  that  the  knowledge  that  she  was 
the  child  of  another  would,  by  some  magic 
influence,  part  her  firom  her  arms;  and 
Icmg  were  the  struggling  tumults  of  her 
breast,  before  she  could  exclaim — ^*  But 
aai  I  not  still  yours,  mamma  ?" 

"  Dearer — ^far  dearer  than  ever  his 
child  now  could  be,"*  energetically  replied 
Mrs.  Mandeville,  "  The  nursetender,** 
she  continued,  *'  afterwards  related  to  me 
the  drcumstances  of  the  exchange.  While 
I  was  in  a  State  unable  to  pay  her  the  ne^ 
oessary  attentions,  the  woman  held  my 
in&nt  in  her  arms,  and  when  called  to  a 
lady  who  wanted  to  inquire  the  character 
of  8  nurse,  she  carried  it  with  her.    The 
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lady  admired  its  singular  beauty,  and  wheil 
she  sent  the  woman  back  for  further  parti- 
culars,  she  begged  to  have  it  left  in  the 
carriage.  When  the  nurse  retumed,  she 
raised  in  her  arms  an  Infant  wrapped  in  a 
magnificent  shawl,  which  she  desired  her 
to  keep  for  it  as  a  present  from  her,  and 
imprinting  on  its  cheek  a  long  and  trem- 
bling  kiss,  she  covered  its  head  and  retum- 
ed it.  The  carriage  then  drove  off;  and 
when  the  nurse  discovered  the  exehange^ 
all  clue  to  it  was  gone.  How  often  have 
I  been  thankful  for  this,  when  I  have  feit 
the  superiority  of  my  darling  over  every 
other !  You  have  seemed  to  me,  my  child, 
in  every  sorrow,  as  the  messenger  from 
Heaven,  to  remind  me,  that 

**  Behind  a  frowning  Providence, 
He  Iiides  a  suiiling  face/' 

since  the  greatest  blessing  of  iny  existence 
I  at  first  lamented  as  a  misfortune.  It 
has  long  been  concealed,  but  now  that  you 
are  about  to  become  a  wife,  it  must  be 
known.    Who  your  real  parents  were,  I 
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had  no  means  of  discovering,  but  I  have 

sometimes  thought '* 

"  I  know ! — I  know !"  exdaimed  Lou- 

isa ;  "  it  is — it  is Oh,  mamma !  was  I 

apparently  dying,  when  I  was  given  to 

•*  You  were,  my  love ;  that,  in  part, 
bound  my  heart  so  closely  to  your  infency." 

"  Then  it  is  lady  Castlebrook,  and  lady 
Augusta  is— oh,  mamma! — surely  not 
dearer  than  your  own  Louisa?'* 

"  Never — no,  never  T  exclaimed  JVIrs. 
Maiideville,  trembling  with  vehement  agi- 
tation.  "  Often  have  I  guessed  the  truth. 
It  was  lady  Augusta's  likeness  to  Mande« 
ville  so  strongly  interested  me  for  her; 
but  lady  Castlebrook  appeared  so  amiable 
—so  ineapable  of  such  an  act.** 

Louisa  then  repeated  all  that  she  had 
heard  from  lady  Castlebrook,  which  she 
had  endeavoured  to  believe  merely  the  rav- 
ings  of  fever,  but  which  now  appeared  as 
the  confession  of  a  dreadful  truth;  and 
das})ed  in  each  other's  arms,  Mrs.  Mande* 
tille  and  Louisa  coUected  together  all  the 
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^rcümistandes  which  proved  lady  Castle^ 
.  brook  and  lady  Augusta  to  properly  daim 
the  matemal  right  in  one»  and  the  filial  tie 
to  the  other. — "  And,  oh,  mammar  said 
Louisa,  "  surely  you  will  not  be  so  anx- 
ious  to  aknowledge  the  child  of  my— of 
colonel  Mandeville,  as  instantly  to  yield 
me  up  to  another*  Oh !  I  have  loved  her 
dearly,  but  still  she  is  not  my  mother-^I 
mean  she  is  not  you,  mamma." 

"  Nor,  alas !'  is  lady  Augusta  my  Leu*- 
isa,  but  she  is  his  child.  Oh!  there  is 
mueh — much  in  that  feeling.  To  recover 
the  child  of  Mandeville — my  own ! — ^but^ 
oh !  had  she  been  such  as  my  angel — ^my 
nursling — no,  even  his  child  can  never  he 
so  dear — Oh,  my  Louisa !  it  is  a  stränge 
mixture  of  feeling — ^lady  Castlebrook  iß- 
deed  may  rejoice !" 

Louisa  shrieked. — '' And  shall  I  atonoe 
be  given  up— at  once  lose  my  guardian 
guide,  and  enter  on  so  many  trials  ?     Ob, 

mamma! — mamma! But  no!   if  you 

can  see  the  child  of  Mandeville  still  bear 
another  name — still  unconscious  that  to 
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you  she  owes  existence,  I  may  still  be 
yours.  She  may  still  hold  her  splendid 
Station,  lady  Castlebrook  may  be  spared 
the  sad  confession,  and  all  may  be  tranquil 
— happy  as  before." 

"  And  Harcourt?**  said  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville. 

•*  Louisa,  whether  the  heiress  of  Castle- 
brook, or  the  child  of  poverty,  is  equally 
dear  to  him ;  and  I  feel  pride — delight,  in 
being  raised  by  the  man  I  love — ^it  gives 
such  confidence,  though  were  I  heiress  of 
the  Indies,  I  could  never  doubt  his  sin- 
cerity.  But,  oh,  mamma,  when  you  con- 
sider  the  difference  of  our  edueation  !  I 
should  sink  under  the  splendour  lady  Au- 
gusta  so  gracefuUy  adoms.  Nature  in- 
tended  the  exchange.  Oh,  mamma,"  she 
added,  throwing  herseif  on  Mrs.  M ande- 
ville's  neck,  "  can  you  still  be  content  with 
your  Louisa  ?" 

'*  Can  I  be  content,**  repeated  Mrs. 
Mandeville,  "  with  the  greatest  treasure 
Heaven  ever  bestowed  on  favoured  mor- 

VOL.  UL  D 
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tal  ?  Bat  ob,  my  child,  yoa  will  one  day 
know  a  mother's  peeuliar  feelings." 

*'  And  I  should  be  just  to  a  motbcTi" 
Said  Louisa»  her  countenance  &lliiig  as 
she  spoke.  **  Yes,  mamma,  take  youi 
happy  child,  and  let  me  follow  the  path 
of  duty,  and  retum  to  her  who  gave  me 
birth.  Yet,  to  admowledge  me»  must 
bring  shame  on  her  honoured  head.  LmA 
Castlebrook  too — my  father !  Ob,  aiaD9h 
ma !  guide  me — ^guide  me !" 

''  How  can  I  guide,"  said  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville,  ''  where  I  am  myself  unaUe  to 
think  ?  My  heart  beats  with  an  emotioa 
indescribable  —  imutterable,  towards  the 
child  who  owes  her  breath  to  me ;  she  m 
flesh  of  my  flesh.  Bat,  oh!  she  is  not 
the  dear  nursling  whose  flitting  life  was 
preserved  by  my  care— who  received  sus* 
tenance  from  my  bosom — who  has  for 
eighteen  years  been  the  blessing^  the  joy 
of  my  existence.  Were  the  question, 
whether  I  should  giy,e  up  my  Louisa,.  ot 
remain  unknown  to  my  daughter,  my 
heart  would  decide ;  &r  she  was  only  hom 
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<tf  me ;  it  was  you  who  received  and  re- 
paid  all  the  tender  cares  of  a  mother ;  yet 
it  would  be  a  hard  straggfe ;  but  since  I 
may  still  claim  from  you-  ■    " 

**  But»  mamma,"  interrupted  Louisa» 
her  eyes  sparkling  with  renewed  delight, 
^  we  bave  no  oertainty.  Remember,  that 
sH  lady  Castlebrook  said  may  have  been 
only  deliriuin— -such  likenesses  as  mine  tö 
Haroourt,  and  lady  Augusta's  to  my  tk- 
ther  (oh,  let  me  call  him  so  again!),  are 
fiequent,  without  any  relationship.  As 
Harcourt  says,  resemblance  of  disposition 
— ^indeed,  a  thousand  thing$,  confirm  me  in 
the  idea  that  we  are  mistakiea — ^that  I  may 
again  be  only  yours ;  and  if—^if  at  any  fu- 
tuie  period  your  real  daughtor  should  ap- 
pear,  perhaps,  mamma,  she  may  be  one  to 
i;irhom — — though  lady  Augusta  is  very 
amlable."  .  . 

Louisa  spoke  as  eamestlyji  and  feit  as 
much  desire  that  her  present  doubt  might 
be  just,  as  if  the  discovery  of  her  real  pa- 
rents  was  to  cast  her  into  beggary,  instead 
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of  raising  her  to  the  wealtb  and  splendoür 
which,  could  it  have  been  possessed  as 
the  child  of  Mrs.  Mandeville,  she  would 
have  feit  fond  delight  in  bestowing  on  tbe 
man  who  had  chosen  her  portionless  and 
untitled. 

"  But,"  Said  Mrs.  Mandeville,  "  should 
this  enchanting,  unhappy  lady  Castk- 
brook,  who  possessed  such  power  over 
your  feeling«,  prove  to  be  your  motber, 
would  my  Louisa  willingly  leave  her  un- 
soothed  and  desolate  as  she  is  ?  Should 
we  not,  beforewe  retum  to  our  foriner 
tranquillity,  erideavour  to  discover  whether 
our  first  suspicions  were  just?" 

"  You  are  very  willing  to  part  with 
me,"  Said  Louisa,  bursting  into  tears ;  but 
quickly  conscious  of  her  own  injustice» 
she  added — **  Oh,  mamma,  forgive  me,  if 
I  am  impatient — weak !  it  is  my  first  trial, 
and  I  am  not  the  heroine  you  fondly 
imagined  me;  but  though  I  cannot  be 
worthy  of  it,  I  will  not  disgrace  your  ten- 
der  care  of  me.  Yes,  mamma,  1  will  con- 
sent to  make  this  discovery ;  and  should 
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ady  Augusta  be  your  child,  tbey  shall  be 
oved  by  me  as  such." 

"  To-morrow  then,  my  dearest  love.** 

"  To-morrow !"  exclaimed  Louisa.  "  Oh, 
tnamma  P 

'>  Well  then,  as  soon  aa  we  are  both 
better  aUe  to  bear  the  agitating  trial»  shew 
[ady  Castlebrook  the  shawl  in  which  you 
virere  wrapped ;  if  she  recognizes  it-        " 

Mrs.  MandeviUe  paused,  and  tears,  drawn 
finrth  by  various  feelings,  flowed  from  her 
upraised  eyes. 

•   LfOuisa  added — *^  If  she  does,  my  doom  is 
fixed." 

For  the  first  time  in  her  life,  sleep  was 
banished  from  the  pillow  of  Louisa  by 
uneasy  reflection.  At  first,  it  was  her 
eamest  desire  to  delay,  to  the  farthest  pos- 
nble,  the  eventful  explanation ;  but  be- 
fixre  moming  dawned»  she  told  Mrs.  Man- 
deviUe, that  she  believed  it  would  be  bet- 
te*, as  she  had  said,  to  let  it  take  place  at 
onoe.  She  had  promised  to  see  lady 
Castlebrook  that  morning,  and  it  was  de- 
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termintd  tfaat  Ate  sbould  wear  the  riiaiwl, 
under  a  iarge  wrapping  dötk,  wtAeh  .dbe 
should  throw  off  when  alone  with  her,  if 
she  fi)und  her  nifficiently  oomposed  to 
bear  the  diseloaore. 

With  a  heart  sinking  with  apptdlmx^ 
fflon,  jret  tremiding  with  a  döiibtfiil'  sense 
af  joy^  Krs.  MandeTiile.'aRaDged  tiie  oia- 
mentotts  ^coirering* 

Lottifia  dared  not  form  a  wish;  ^ 
wouid  not  defiiiü^  to  «main  estnmged 
from  her  par^its^  and  she  could  '^iiot  de- 
sire  to  lose  the  matemal  daim  to  Mi«. 
MandevUle.  Pale^  quirmng,  and  per- 
plexed,  she  threw  herseif  into  the  arms  of 
Mrs.  Mattdeville,  and  exclaimedr— ^  Oh» 
mamma,  inspire  me  with  eourage  to  leaTC 
you  on  such  an  «rrand  P' 

^  H<mour  thy  father  and  thy  motbet!' 
answered  Mr&  MandevUie,  scdemnly; 
^  but  still  remember  her  who  faaa  hitherto 
held  a  parent's  right  m  thee.  I  need  not, 
dearest,  repeat  this  charge.  No»  I  shall 
9tiU  be  dearer  than  all  with  her  who  with 
me  must  ever Oh,  my  Louisap  aßet- 
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tnon  üke  ours  needs  not  the  seal  of  words^ 
nor  ih«  ties  of  blood.'' 

^*  Biit  you  will  promise  me^  mamma— — 
No,  yoii  need  not  promise  it — that  even 
fms  diild  shall  never  be  so  dear.  Oh, 
mamma,  think  of  the  infant  hands  so  often 
dasped  in  yours,  the  little  voice  that  first 
ttfied  you  mother,  the  di3d  wfao  ürst 
leamed  religion  from  yoor  lips^  and  your 
example— whose  every  thought  is  but  the 
skade  of  yonrs !  Ob,  mamma,  if  she  is 
flesh  of  your  flesh,  I  am  soal  of  your  soul: 
hat  perhaps  it  is  all  a  groufidless  fear,"  she 
added;  and  this  idea  was  indeed  neces- 
sary  to  enabie  her  to  quit  the  arms  whicti 
had  so  tenderly  enfelded  her  infancy,  to 
seek  the  parent  who  had  cast  her  off. 

As  the  carriage,  which  had  been  sent 
to  convey  her  to  Castlebrook,  rolled  for- 
ward,  she  endeavoured  to  keep  ber  mind, 
as  mudi  as  possible,  in  a  state  of  chaos ; 
but  sometiimes  she  thought  the  road  had 
never  appeared  so  long,  and  sometimes 
was  ready  to  chide  the  postilion  för  his 
unusual  swiftness. 
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**  A  thousand  Ti^elcomes,  my  pretty 
Louisa,"  Said  lord  Castlebrook^  as»  regard-^ 
less  of  all  pomp,  he  advanoed  to  meet 
her.  **  I  assure  you,  lady  Castlebrook  has 
thought  every  mom^nt  an  hour  until  your 
expected  visit." 

She  feit  that  the  hand  which  grasped 
hers,  the  voice  which  so  affectionatdy 
welcomed  her,  were  thoae  of  a  father,  and 
she  could  scarcdy  restrain  her  first  im- 
pulse  of  sinking  on  her  knees  to  implore 
the  patemal  blessing. 

**  But  why  so  agitated,  my  dear  litüe 
girl  ?"  he  added,  seriously.  "  I  never  be- 
fore  saw  that  calm  brow  discomposed^ 
sweet  Louisa,  Has  any  thing  troubled 
you?" 

"  No,  nothing.  May  I  see  lady  Castle- 
brook ?"  was  all  Louisa  could  utter. 

He  ccmducted  her  to  the  apartment 
where  bis  lady  was  anxiously  awaiting  her 
arrival,  and  then  left  them  together. 

"  Oh,  you  are  come  at  last !"  she  ex- 
daimed,  tenderly,  as  she  arose  to  embrace 
her. 
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LfOuisa's  beart  throbbed  almost  to  burst- 
ing. 

"  Aks,  my  love  r  said  lady  Castlebrook, 
"  you  are  not  well.  You  are  too  kind ;  you 
should  not  have  left  me  until  you  were 
more  reoovered.  Is  it  not  stränge,  that 
while  I:ain  conscious  that  I  injure  you, 
and  while  I  would  give  my  life  to  pre- 
serve  you  from  all  härm,  my  heart  is  still 
open  to  you — a  heart  whose  fatal  seerets 
blanch  your  cheek,  and  shake  your  frame  ? 
You  are  silent,  love.  I  will  seek  some 
other  subjeot ;  but  first  speak  to  me.  Let 
me  hear  those  gentle  tones  that  possess 
such  magic  influence.     Sweetest,  speak!" 

Louisa  with  difficulty  suppressed  a 
shriek,  as,  with  a  sudden  effort,  she  flung 
the  cloak  from  her  Shoulders. 

"  Louisa,"  cried  lady  Castlebrook,  "  that 
sbawl!     Where?     When?" 

"  At  my  birth,"  answered  Louisa,  al- 
most inaudibly. 

Lady  Castlebrook  uttered  a  faint  ex- 
damation  of  thankfulness,,and  sunk  sense- 
liess  at  the  feet  of  her  daughter. 

d3 
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IxmiflB  kndt  beside  her,  and,  88  her 
tears  bedewed  the  face  of  her  mother,  she 
fbrgot  all  the  pangs  which  had  toni  her 
breast,  in  the  idea  that  in  recoyering  her 
real  parents,  she  must  own  other  influence 
than  that  of  Mrs.  Mandeville. — ^*  My  mo- 
ther!  my  motherP*  she  cried,  in  aocents 
of  melting  tendemess. 

Lady  Castlebrüok  soon  reviTed,  and 
finding  herseif  supported  in  the  arms  ci 
LfOuisa,  she  sunk  from  them  again  on  the 
ground,  and  dasping  her  hands  in  suppli- 
cation,  she  exclaimed — **  You»  know  not 
what  you  do ;  you  know  not  that  this 
tenderness  is  lavished  on  a  wreteh  who 
cast  you  fix)m  her.  Oh,  say  that  you  can 
fbrgive  me  the  worst  of  crimes,  befbre  I 

can  teil  you  that  I  am — that  I  am "^ 

Her  feeble  hands    eonvulsivdy  grasped 
Louisa's  arm. 

"  That  you  are  my  motlier,**  said  Lou- 
isa.  "  Mamma  has  told  me  all.  Receive, 
embrace  your  diild !" 

*•  And  can  you  fbrgive  me?^   asked 
^"^t^kf  Castlebrook,  conceafing  her  face  iti 

^aa's  shawl. 
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"Forgiveyour  repeated  she»  tenderly ; 
^  what  have  I  to  forgive  V* 

^  True,  Louisa,**  replied  her  mother^ 
•'my  guilt  was,  under  Provklwice,  the 
raetat»  of  oonsigning  you  to  better,  more 
jildkious,  but  not  more  tender  care  than 
your  mother's  might  bave  been." 

**  But  Providence,"  said  Liouisa,  her 
cyes  overflowmg  with  tears  of  grateful 
tendemess  towards  that  friend  she  might 
no  longer  call  her  mother,  ^  watched  over 
both  my  parents  and  myseli^  to  preserve 
me  fix>m  all  ill ;  and  I  was  given  to  one 
from  whom  I  have  received  all  that  they 
oould  have  wished  bestowed  on  me :  then 
oease  to  look  towards  the  painful  past,  and 
enjoy  the  happy  present." 

**  And  may  I  then,''  said  lady  Castle* 
brook,  •*  rgoioein  the  presendeof  my  injur- 
ed  child — Louisa !  my  Louisa — ^my  child ! 
now  s31  my  own !"  and  throwing  herseif 
wildly  into  the  arms  of  her  daughter,  she 
feil  into  hysterieal  sobbing. 

Louisa  sought  to  tranquillize  her  by  all 
the  tender  airts  she  had  hem  und  to  em- 
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plöy  to  soothe  and  win  firpin  soirrowfiil  re- 
flection  the  mmd  of  Mr8.  MandevUle ; 
fuid  at  length^  terrified  !(est^  the  sounds 
should  call  others  to  th^ .  apartment-  be> 

« 

fcnre  any  plan  ha^  b^en, .  arranged^  sb^i^^f^ 
dainpedr— ''  Lord  CastlebrQok ! — ladyi^y^ii- 
gusta!"  .        ..  ;:!  ;  .,  .,.; . 

"  Lcffd  Castlebropk  I"  she  rep^ted, 
moumfuUy,  and  s^rting  back;  .']  apd 
Hiust  he  knoi;r  all  ? , ;  Oh«  he  .will  ^pJ3e;, 
detest  me !  But.it  i^atters  not»:  if  ha,  will 
receive  my;  cbild^^^  Ob^  liouiaa,  pity,  bat 
do  not  hate  ipe !  To  be.  unlvorthy  of  my 
ehild !    Oh,  Louisa !" 

"  At  least,"  Said  LiQuisa»  when  her  ca- 
resses  had  in  som^  degree  ealmed  her, 
"  do  not  mention  it  to  lord  Casüebrook, 
untü— ^'V 

.  "  Your  fatherj  Louise"  interrupted  lady 
Gastlebrook ;  ^'  still  let  me  hear  the  dear 
sound  repeatedr—your  fatber,  your  mo^ 
tfaer!  Oh,  call  me  so  once  more,  my 
child,  my  child !" 

"  Liet  not  my  loved  mother,"  said  X^ou- 
isa,  1'  in;,  the  firstfeinotion  off  b^fedhigs^ 
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-'hat  we  may  here- 

iied!  havelnottold 
^ty^  Aory  in  the  shame  your 

.  bring  upon  me?    Yes, 
^PVj  .orted  by  your  tendemessi 

^  may  bear  the  censure,  the 

•  ie  World ;  she  may  be  scorned, 

,  and  she  will  bear  all.    But  my 
jd Oh !  oh  !" 

■  ■     ■  ■ 

^uisa  remained  .  imtil  her  soft  endear* 
aent :  had  cahxied;  >apd  her  pious  and  *  af- 
fectionate  reasoning  had  soothed  her ;  and 
then  baving  prevailed  on  her  to  let  the 
discoyery  continue  a  secret  from  lord 
Castlehrook,  untU  they  could  farther  con« 
sult  on  the  means  of  announeing  it,  and 
until  she  was  better  able  to  bear  the  agita- 
tion,  she  arose  tp  leave  her. 
.  **  And  am  I  spsoon  again  to  lose  ypu  ?" 
cried.  lady  Castlebrook,  clasping  her  in  her 
anns.  '^  I  shall  feel  a$  if  it  had  been  but 
a  Vision«  Oh.  better  is  all  the  confession 
can  briijg  on  .my  guilty  head,  than  thus 
to  wjiy  half-posii^ss  my  child !"        f 
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''  But  think,"  said  Louisa,  <"  what  mam. 
ma's  anxiety  must  be  to  knom  the  reralt 
of  my  Visit* 

•'  Yies,"  answered  !ady  Castlebrool^  ••  I 
should  indeed  oonsider  the  feelings  c€Mn. 
Mandeville,  blessed  giiaidian  of  yoiu*  in* 
fimcy!  blessed  instructor  of  your  youtii! 
Oh,  Louisa,  can  I  ever  hope  that  you  will 
love  me  as  you  love  her  ?** 

"  Yes,"  answered  Louisa»  "  with  reve» 
rence,  with  tendemess,  with  devotion,** 

As  she  passed  from  the  apartment»  she 
was  met  by  lady  Augusta,  who  had  not 
at  first  known  of  her  arrival ;  a  Sensation 
of  tendemess,  with  which  the  haughty 
lady  Augusta  Delamore  had  never  in- 
spired  her,  thrilled  with  strong  emotion 
through  Louisa*s  breast ;  she  regarded  her 
with  new  eyes  as  Augusta  Mandeville — 
the  daughter  of  the  venerated  man  she 
had  hitherto  called  father,  and  of  the  wo- 
man  she  most  loved  on  earth ;  she  raised 
her  eyes  to  endeavour  to  trace  in  her  fea» 
tures  the  resemblance  to  Mrs.  Mandeville 
she  had  so  often  vainly  sougfat  in  her  own. 
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Lady  Auguste  looked  dcgected»  thougfa, 
for  the  moment,  rejoiced  at  seeing  her; 
and  Louisa  imagined  something  of  her 
mother^s  sweetness  in  her  bnguid  smile. 
Thitming  herseif  into  her  arms^  she  buist 
into  tears. 

With  afifectionate  eamestness  lady  Au- 
gusta  inquired  the  cause  of  hef  emotion. 

^  You  have  not  asked  for  mamma,**  re- 
pfied  Louisa,  unable  to  give  a  dh^eet  an* 
swer,  and  anxious  instantly  to  awaken  for 
Mrs.  MandeviDe  in  the  breast  of  her  child 
all  the  devoted  tendemess  she  had  been 
aceustomed  to. 

''  Believe  me,  it  is  not  want  df  aflfection 
has  -withheld  me  then,"  said  lady  Augusta ; 
*  but  I  know  she  is  well,  or  her  sweet  phy- 
sician  and  comförter  inrould  not  be  here. 
Were  I  capable  of  envy,  Louisa,  you 
should  be  its  object,  for  the  possession  of 
such  ,a  parent.    My  mother  k-f  ■    ** 

*'  A31  that  should  inspire  the  mofft  warm 
ittaehihent,"  interrupted  LotÜH^  unable 
to  bear  ä  breath  of  censuref  eitiier  pn  the 
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real  ör  isupppsed  mother  .of  lady  Au- 
.gusta*  .' y  ■    \-  '. .  ■  '.  •    -.!-•    ;'i    ■ 

•: .  >'  Ferhap8  you  *e  rights"  ehe  repli^; 
^^  peFha()8  tb0  bj^itn?;  ^boul4  rather  ,be  mt 
on  näy^ijlsinjc^-r^y  elQv^tedrsitqatioiH  whicfa, 
tili  accident  introduced  me  to  you,  fmd 
y<M^r  ^hdriningmother,  h^d  pjl^ced  nieal- 
most  above  the  j^amiliar  confid^nce  of 
iHendiahip-  In  :my  own  rank»  I  haye  never 
yiet  meta  person»  uiües&l^  be  my^^thei; 
]ivhoin;l.€puld  r^ally  loye;  vaii4  J^  l^u- 
iMd>  ypu;  )^ill  think ;  tne  little  lesj^  than  a 
manig(^.(wj:;ei^4:  sayritjj  and  yet  I  would 
not  willingly  change  places  /vyith  ypu,^^  the 
happiestt  Qf  hui^n  I^ings." 
.  "  It  is  ii)(^eed  stränge,"  said .  luouisa, 
colojuring;,  .f.^.piiid,  forgive  me,  lady  Au- 
gusta,Jt;i8jif4f€ffig^your  nvnd  mu«t  be 
too  mucb:  bOund/tQ  this  world,  when  you 
canptef^i<t^  splendoup,  and  its  homage,to 
what  yoiuyjOurself  acknowledge  heartfelt 
happii)^^i$rT^to  the  possession,  for  instanee, 
of  sucb  ^r^pbrent  9s  niamma.  Where  the 
heart;  ,i9  tightly  regulated,  its  pleasuree 
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here  are  found  in  the  affections— in  those 
ties  which  will  survive  mortality,  not  in 
the  fiivolous  triües  which  perish  with  this 
\  wreath  of  day.'  My  dear  lady  Au- 
gusta,  try  to  overcome  this  vain  taste,  un- 
worthy  such  a  mind  as  yours.  Make 
yourself  such  as  a  parent,  tender  as  mam- 
ma»  would  wish  you.  You  may  be  all 
fihe  could  desire,  and  be  so.  Dearest  lady 
Augusta,  forget  the  narrow  prejudices  of 
education»  and  stand  forward  your  better 
seif.  Nature  has  raised  you  high  above 
the  opnsideration  of  your  outward  advan- 
tages ;  you  may  stand  high  above  the  idle 
wcNTshippers  of  worldly  honours — ^you  may 
feel  conscious  dignity ;  but,  oh»  let  it  be 
as  yourself  not  as  the  heiress  of  Castle- 
brookr 

.  Louisa  spoke  with  an  energy  and  de* 
cifiicm .  unusual  to  her  meek  spirit,  which 
generally  shrunk  abashed  under  thje  haugh- 
ty  glanoe  and  tone  of  lady  Augusta ;  but 
now  her  heai*t  was  interested,  and  where  her 
afiections,  or  her  principles,  were  ealled 
into  action»  all  the  minor  considerationsii 
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tbe  Ktüe  tmt worfcs  of  her  imnd,  weie  for- 
gotten. 

*•  To  you,**  «tid  kdy  Augusta,  ^  that  I 
should.  take  pride  and  j^easuie  in  n  situa- 
Hon  ra  whicli  I  ecmfess  I  havelitüe  heart- 
feit  enjoyment,  must  appeor  a  strai^ 
paradox;  buft,  my  dear  Liouisa»  you  hare 
not  fceen  edifcated  as  I  have.  You  hs^ 
not  been  taught  from  infancy  to  hold  a 
long  raee  of  aiioestors  as  your  higfaest 
pride;  your  infimt  ear  did  not  feton  te 
thriU  at  their  lofty  tiües,  and  their  deeds 
of  glory;  you  did  not  leffim  to  regwd 
your  duty  towards  tbem  as  the  first  of 
duties.  You  oannot  imagine  oc  enter 
into  my  feeKng« — to  you,  *  the  magic  cf 
a  namef  imirt  he  unknown,  and  it  hasi  a 
power  to  you  incomprehensible.  My 
first  wish  was,  in  beauty  and  talents,  to 
resemble  Edith  of  Castlebrook;  my  se* 
ocmd  is,  that  the  husband  of  her  deeoend* 
ant  may  be  woithy  of  the  fiimily  that 
umtes  TTith  bis.  The  leelings  which  wiäi 
you  have  tumed  to  filial  piety »  with  me 
were  taught  to  fix  on  Öie  honour  of  xny 
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iHustiions  ahoestcrs.  Yo,  Lonisa,  with 
as  stiict  a  «ense  of  doty  as  you  obey  the 
widiei  of  your  mother,  I  «dhere  to  the 
^ory  a£my  noUe  iiouse."  ^  The  dgection 
^4£  lier  eountenmoe  vanished  while  she 
9fdke  on  the  nvkjetit,  'which  ever  most 
•deeply  Interested  her;  but  after  a  pause 
HsAie  «if^ed,  and  oontmuied— ^  And  oould 
you  read  my  heart,  Louisa,  you  would 
Jeam  to  eateetn  wbat  you  now  condenm. 
My  {»indples  may,  as  you  say,  be  ilUdi- 
ncted»  but  they  are  pure,  steady,  and 
higfa^  as  your  own." 

lidiiisa  tat  extreme  pain  at  thete  words ; 
her  imswenriiig  prmcipleB  fbrced  her  to 
^sohdemn  the  eondnct  of  thoae  she  most 
wuhed  to  approv« ;  and  now  all  ihe  fauhs 
with  which  a  false  edocation  had  suUied 
ihe  naturally-fine  mind  of  lady  Augusta, 
die  feit  with  double  bittemess,  firom  the 
anxiety  she  feit  for  her  as  the  child  of 
if  rs.  Mandevill^  and  Ihe  tender  interest 
that  anxiety  had  awakened  for  her  as  an 
indtvidual. 

F«or  'sevoal  dajr«  Louisa  oontinued  see- 
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mg  her  mother,  and  reodving  from  her 
every  mark  of  enthusiastic  fondness;  bat 
as  yet  nothing  was  arranged  for  thär  fii- 
ture  plans*  At.  tunes  ladj  CasÜebrook 
determined'  at  oace  to  oonfess  the  truth  to 
her  lord»  büt  then  the  apprehensioii  that 
bis  strong  attachment  to.  kdy  Augusta 
would  render  hinn  unwiUmg  to  acknow- 
ledge  her  child»  deterred  her,  and  she  ood* 
tinubd  in  a  state  of  feverish  agitatkm, 
every  day  meeting  Louisa  with  new  in. 
tenta»,  »>d  givtag  them  np  bef«e  they 
parted. 

In  the  meantime,  Mrs.  Mandeville,  od 
the  same  motive,  dreading  a  sudden  dis- 
dosure,  endeavöüred  to  see  Augusta,  witb- 
out  beiraying  any  remarkable  agitation ; 
but  this  was  a  kind  of  pause  which  ooidd 
not  loQg  cöntinue. 

Lord  Harcourt,  on  reaching  London, 
found  that  his  fatber  was  absent;  so  that 
for  a  feit  days  hts  letters  to  Liouisa  €0D- 
taiQed .  aiiothing  i  of  i  intelligeiioe ;  they  CNdly 
lamented  the  cheerless  strain  of  bers»  or 
chid  the  reserve  of  her  style. 
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by  her  inability  to  communicate  the  feel- 
ings  which  chiefly  occupied  her  mind ; 
but  at  length  the  momentous  letter  er- 
rived,  which  informed  her  that  lord  En- 
nerdale  had  absolutely  refused  his  con- 
sent 

Harcourt  had  determined  to  remain  an- 
other  week  in  London,  and  if  he  found 
him  still  resolute,  to  retum  to  Castle- 
brook,  and  there,  under  the  auspices  of 
his  relations,  of  whose  approbation  he  had 
not  a  moment's  doubt,  to  make  Louisa 
his;  he  knew  that  his  father^s  anger  chief- 
ly arose  from  the  idea,  that  but  for  this 
attachment,  he  would  have  obtained  the 
band  of  the  heiress  of  Castlebrook;  and 
he  trusted  to  her  avowed  approbation  of 
bis  choice  for  the  restoration  of  his  fa- 
vour. 

"  Then  here,  my  child,"  said  Mrs.  Man- 
deyiUe,  "  must  end  our  concealment" 

"  No,  mamma,"  replied  Louisa,  firmly, 
though  her  cheek  was  pale,  and  her  lip 
quiyered  from  agitation,  '^  never  shall 
Haroourtfs  wife  become  so  without  the 
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fall  oertainty  of  ^  approring  Heai^ni* 
Never  shall  his  nuptials  bring  sorrow  oo 
a  mother'is  head.  No»  niatnma^  they  wotdd 
he  unhallowed,  and  it  shall  not  he." 

*^  And  wiU  you  gire  him  up».  Louisa  ? 
Do  you  conceive  that  filial  duty  can  le- 
quire  the  sacrifice  of  ■■  ■  ^ 

^^  No,  I  trust  I  need  not;"  she  answered; 
'^  but  certainly  I  shoald  do  ao  for  the  pre- 
sent»  ratber  tfaan  force  her  to  a  confefidon 
which  might  at  this  moment  for  ever  en- 
tränge the  affections  of  her  husband. 
Could  the  daughter  expect  wed^edi  hsoj^ 
pinesfi,  purchaaed  at  the  destructibn  of:  heo 
mother's  ?" 

Another  cause,  which  she  did  not  name, 
well  aware  that  Mrs.  Mandeville  would 
not  give  ear  to  it,  strongiy  actuated  her; 
she  feit  that  Augusta's  attachment  to  her 
mother  daily  increased,  but  that  it  was 
not  yet  strong  enough  to  bear  the  sbodc 
of  tl^  explanatibn ;  and  for  this'  strengtb 
she  partlyi  trusted  to  her  farther  know^ 
ledge  of  Mrs;  Mandeville,  and  partly.to 
the  arguiklenta  she  houriy  pourediintoiici 
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eat  against  the  haughty  prindples  in  which 
she  had  been  reared,  to  which  lady  Au- 
gmta  seemed  eveiy  daj  to  give  more  at- 
tention. But  though  fixed  and  determin- 
ed  in  the  path  of  duty,  Louisa  was  no  he- 
rouie  of  romance;  she  did  not,  for  the 
generous  conoealment  of  another^s  guilt, 
give  herseif  the  appearanee  of  it  in  the 
eyes  of  the  man  whose  heart  she  well 
knew  would  bleed  in  the  idea  of  her  fickle^ 
ness  or  unc«:tainty;  she  migbtf  to  pre- 
serve  her  mother's  high  place  in  the  opi- 
nion  of  her  valued  young  relation,  have 
endured  all  the.pangs  she  herseif  would 
suffer  in  hiß  lo^ered  esteem;  but  she 
would  not  inflict  on  him  the  anguish  of 
believing  her  less  perfect  than  he  had  feit 
her. 

When  he  came,  however,  dejected  under 
the  disapprob^tion  of  a  beloved  parent, 
yet  almost  rejoicing  in  jt  as  an  opportuni- 
ty  of  proving«^  Louisa  the  force  and  sin- 
oecity  of  bis  attachmentr  her  strengtb  was 
called  to  a  ^y^e  pAaL .  How  could  she 
at  once  crush  aU  the  bopes  which  had 
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supported  him  under  patemal  disi^ea- 
sure? 

Her  agitation  and  anxiety  far  bis  feA- 
ings  gave  a  tendemess  to  her  manner, 
which  soothed  while  it  increased  his  dis- 
appointment ;  as,  first  receiving  his  pro- 
mise  not  to  betray  her  confidence,  she  re- 
lated to  him  all  she  knew  from  Mrs. 
Mandeville,  and  all  she  had  gathered  from 
lady  Cästlebrook,  of  her  motives  for  the 
action,  dwelling  with  peculiar  emphasis 
on  her  penitence,  and  on  all  the  advan- 
tages  she  had  herseif  derived  from  the  ten- 
der  care  of  MrSi  Mandeville,  as  the  best 
meäns  of  reconciling  Harcourt  to  his 
hitherto  fevourite  relation. 

To  his  representations  that  this  could 
make  no  difference  while  she  was  yet  un- 
acknowledged  by  her  father,  and  that,  as 
Louisa  Mandeville,  she  might  yet  be  his, 
she  answered  that,  independent  of  the,  to 
her,  insurmountable  objection  of  separat- 
ing  a  son  from  a  parent,  who,  though  now 
initated,  was  devotedly  attached  to  him, 
she  fdt,  that  in  such  a  union  she  would 
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be  douUy  guilty ;  her  mother  must  either 
oidure  the  agony  of  seeing  h^  despised, 
dandestinely  enter  a  family  where^  but 
for  her  guilt,  she  would  have  been  wel- 
oomed  with  traiisport»  ot  be  forced  to  a 
premature  disdosure,  which  might  de- 
atroy  her  peace,  and  probably  for  ever 
alienate  the  a£fections  of  lady  Augusta 
from  Mrs.  MandeviUe:  Mrs.  Mandeville 
too,  her  far  more  than  mother,  should  she 
inflict  on  her  unerring  mind  a  doubt  as  to 
the  rectitude  of  her  own  conduct,  by  for- 
cing  her  either  to  see  her  hurried  into  an 
action  so  degrading,  by  difficulties  which 
it  was  in  her  power  to  obviate,  or  by  the 
instant  avowal  of  the  truth,  to,  perhaps 
irreparably,  destroy  the  happiness  of  an- 
other,  and  certainly  injure  her  own? 

**  You  are  right,  my  Louisa,*'  said  Har- 
oourt,  with  tears  of  tender  admiration; 
"  1  have  loved  you  as  the  loveliest — I 
shall  venerate  you  as  the  most  exalted  of 
women ;  and,  dearest,  I  have  caught  some 
of  your  heroism.     I  cannot  remain  here 
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without  injuiy  to  you — I  will  foroe  my- 
seif  this  moment  from  you ;  and  hear  my 
prophecy— our  meeting  will  be  a  happy 
one.'*    He  wrung  her  band  and  left  her. 

The  next  morning,  anxious  to  strengthen 
her  resolution,  by  the  sight  of  the  beloved 
object  for  whom  so  much  had  been  sacri* 
fic^,  Louisa's  daily  visit  to  her  mother 
was  paid  at  a  much  earlier  hour  than 
usual.  She  found  her  alpne,  more  than 
common  emotion  agitating  her  beantifbl 
features. 

When  the  first  transports  which  alwoys 
followed  Louisa's  entrance  were  past,  she 
Said — "  And  now,  my  child,  I  must  make 
an  inquiry  for  which  I  have  never  yet 
been  able  to  collect  courage.  Teil  rae, 
Louisa,  teil  me  of  Harcourt — of  his  fa« 
ther.  Have  you  not  been  rejected  as  the 
portionless  daughter  of  an  untitled  fami- 

ly  r 

**  I  have,**  she  answered,  tremulously, 
"  but  Haroourt's  generous  heart  was  im- 
swayed  by  such  considerations ;  he  was  as 
happy  in  the  love  of  Louisa  Mandeville» 
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as  he  can  be  in  that  of  the  heiress  of 
Castlebrook." 

"  And  have  you  consented,  soorned  and 
rejected,  to  become  iiis  wife  ?"  exclaimed 
lady  Castlebrook — "  you^  on  whose  bridal 
pomp  all  the  splendour  of  rank,  of  wealtb, 
of  iUustrious  birth,  should  have  smiled, 

Uessing  the  union '  which  now Oli, 

Louisa,  to  what  have  I  exposed  you !  Qh, 
let  me  go  this  moment — ^let  me  teil  him 
that '' 

Louisa  intemipted  her. — "  I  have  not 
acoepted  Hareourt  on  such  terms ;  he  feit 
and  approved  my  motives,  for  to  him  I 
have  confided  all." 

"  Already!"  eried  lady  Castlebrook; 
**  and  does  the  beloved  of  my  child  al- 
ready  detest  her  guilty  mother  ?" 

Louisa  calmed  her  with  assurances  of 
his  perfect  forgiveness. 

"  Generous  children!"  she  exclaimed, 
'*  how  have  I  deseryed  such  kindness! 
Ob,  my  Louisa,  because  you  have  been 
rescued  from  the  lion's  den,  is  she  who 
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cast  you  there  less  guilty  ?  And  you  for- 
give  me,  even  while  unconscious  of  die 
motives  whieh  may,  in  some  degree,  ex- 
culpate  me;  perfaajps  believing  that  the 
vain  pride  of  bringing  heirs  to  this  noble 
house  had  actuated  me : — but  no — ^for  five 
years  I  had  lived  tortured  by  tbe  loss  of 
the  new-found  blessing;  foiir  lovely  in- 
fants  wöre  bom  to  noe,  and  all  ki  the  same 
manner  perished,  before  I  had  one  naonth 
been  blessed  with  them.  My  heart  düng 
to  the  idea  of  a  ehild,  with  a  kind  of  wild 
tendernes»,  of  which  those  who  have  not 
experienced  simikr  misfortunes  cannot 
form  a  conception.  My  heart  was  just 
taught  maternal  love,  when  its  precious 
object  was  removed.  You  were  bom  at  a 
time  when  your  father  was  absent  for 
several  days ;  I  gazed  cm  you— I  watclied 
you  with  feverish  hope ;  my  arms  never 
relinquished  you — my  eyes  never  dosed 
in  sleep,  while  I  could  gaze  on  you  with 
one  ray  of  hope  for  future  happiness ;  bot 
I  saw  your  üttle  life  sinking  away,  as  I 
had  seen  that  of  my  other  darlings.    I 
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belkve  tny  brain  became  oonfused  by  the 
agony  of  my  heart.  To  see  you  expire, 
to  see  you  borne  from  my  bosom  to  the 
grave,  was  more  than  I  oould  bear.  At 
onoe  the  tremendous  idea  took  possession 
of  my  mind,  of  obtaining  a  living  child, 
even  at  the  loss  of  your  remaining  bours; 
in  vain  were  all  the  expostulations  of 
Morton,  to  whom  I  instantly  communis 
cated  my  plan ;  with  the  fierce  impatience 
of  a  maniac,  I  porsisted  in  it  I  believe 
she  feared  for  my  senses.  My  own  car- 
nage  left  me  at  a  shop,  where  I  was  not 
known,  whence  we  procured  a  hired 
ooacb,  which  took  us  to  the  Lying-in 
Hospital.  My  heart  swelled  over  my 
diUd  with  a  passionate  fondness,  which 
had  almost  determined  me  to  retract»  and 
for  the  melancholy  indulgence  of  receiv- 
ing  your  last  sigh,  to  give  up  every  hope 
for  the  future;  but  the  nurse  appeared, 
carrying  an  infant  of  unequalled  beauty. 

"  My  dreadful  plan  was  then  almost 
relinquished,  and  I  merely  asked  for  it 
for  the  pleasure  of  caressing  it ;  but  while 
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the  woman  was  gone  into  the  house  to 
make  some  inquiries  which  Morton  di^ 
rected,  its  smile,  the  healthful  movei]!ient 
of  its  limbs,  again  fixed  my  resolution  *.  I 
remember  wrapping  you  in  that  shawl, 
but  no  more;  my  reason  left  me,  and  I 
was  carried  home  senseless.  For  several 
months  I  continued  in  that  State  of  men-^ 
tal  derangement  which  attends  the  highest 
degree  of  nervous  fever.  Every  pang 
that  rent  my  bosom  for  my  lost  habe, 
echoed  on  my  heart  with  redoubled  foroe 
for  the  mother  I  had  deprived  of  hers, 

"  Morton  too,  in  pity  for  my  self-^c* 
cusaticms,  as  the  murderer  of  my  child, 
assured  me  that  she  doubted  not  its  lue 
might  be  preserved  by  the  change,  as  the 
heated  atmosphere  in  which,  on  acoount 
of  their  natural  delicacy,  I  had  persisted 
in  keeping  my  children,  might  have  had 
an  injurious  effect. 

"  To  what  worse  than  death  then  had  I 
exposed  you  !    Perhaps  to  infamy  —  to 

*  This  fact  occurred  at  a  lying-iii  hospital  not  roanj 
years  since;  tbe  exchange  was  also  of  female  cbiidren. 
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eternal  destruction !  Oh,  Louisa,  I  have 
mingled  in  society,  I  have  conversed,  I 
have  seemed  cheerful,  but  still  the  idea 
that  perhaps  my  Qhild  lived  —  lived  to 
misery^  has  haunted  me  like  a  phantom. 
Every  shivering  mendicant  I  saw  filled 
me  with  horror,  that  such  might  be  the 
rightful  heiress  of  Castlebrook.  How 
much  of  the  eharity,  for  which  I  have 
blushed  to  receiveundue  praises,  has  flow- 
ed  from  this  dreadful  source !  At  other  mo- 
ments  I  calmed  myself  with  the  idea  that 
her  little  breath  seemed  just  escaping  when 
I  parted  from  her,  and  tranquilUzed  with 
regarding  her  as  in  her  quiet  grave,  my 
mind  resumed  a  degree  of  composure, 
which  lasted  until  some  interesting  youth- 
ful  face  again  awakened  it  to  agony. 

"  When  I  recovered,  as  much  as  I  ever 
recovered,  from  my  first  derangement,  I 
found  that  my  lord  had  contracted  the 
most  fond  parental  affection  for  his  beauti- 
ful  little  heiress ;  she  became  his  idol,  and 
I  would  not  deprive  him  of  a  happiness  I 
SO  well  knew  how  to  value.     She  was  a 
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lovely  child»  and  atnong  my  otfaer  tortuies, 
I  have  frequetitiy  reproached  tnyself  for 
my  failure  in  the  duty  I  had  volantanly 
Gontracted  towards  her;  I  attended  in- 
deed  to  her  Instruction,  but  I  could  not 
feel  towards  her  the  meltings  of  a  mother^s 
tendemess,  and  consequently  could  not 
awaken  in  her  breast  the  softiless  of  na- 
ture,  which  expands  only  in  domestie 
endearment,  and  of  which  she  was  not  de- 
ficient,  if  it  had  been  properiy  cherished. 

"  The  fondness  of  lord  Castlebroök  was 
too  much  mingled  with  pride  in  her  beau- 
ty  and  talents,  as  his  heiress>  to  counteract 
this  evil;  and  I 'am  painfully  conscious 
that  she  is  less  happy  and  less  amiable 
than  she  might  have  been. 
,  "  When  I  saw  you,  my  Louisa,  I  at 
once  feit  you  a  person  I  could  really  love. 
Occasional  glances  of  likeness  to  your  fa- 
ther  and  my  former  seif,  with  your  Singu- 
lar resemblance  to  my  favourite  Harcourt, 
fixed  my  preference;  but  your  mother's 
Situation  in  life  for  some  time  prevented 
the  most  distant  suspicion  of  the  truth ; 
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and  always  dreading  the  subject,  I  never 
noticed  to  my  lord  your  extraordinary  re- 
semblance  to  our  &mily»  the  want  of 
which  he  had  frequently  lamented  in  Au* 
gusta. 

'^  Aft  I  became  more  intimate  with 
you,  tny  wish  that  such  migbt  be  my 
cbildy  if  yet  she  lived,  strengthened  into  a  . 
bope;  and  I  often  wished,  yet  dreäded, 
to  inquire  into  the  history  of  Mrs.  Mande- 
vUle*s  life,  to  disoover  if  she  had  reason 
to  fiuspect  an  exchange  of  her  child  for 
that  of  iti^  nurse»  as  by  this  means  I  con- 
oeived  a  possibility  of  niy  daughter  hav*- 
ing  been  oonsigned  to  her.  Howeyer, 
this  seetned  an  iroprobability  so  wild»  that 
1  dared  not  found  any  serious  hope  on  it^ 
and  heard  Harcourt's  declaration  of  attach* 
ment  to  you  with  all  the  pangs  of  con- 
science  which  the  fidlure  of  his  engage- 
ment  with  Augusta  was  calculated  to  in- 
flict ;  for  him  I  had  feit  something  more 
nearly  resembling  maternal  ,tendemess 
than  I  had  ever  feit  for  her ;  and  my  con- 

s8 


82 

sdence  found  a  relief  for  the  wrong  I  had 
done  him,  by  the  Intervention  of  a  sur- 
reptitious  heir,  in  the  hope  of  restoring  to 
him  his  rights  with  her  in  marriage. 

"  Oh,  my  Louisa!  into  how  much.guilt 
does  one  crime  lead  us !  My  reasoq  told 
me  that  they  were  utterly  unsuited  to 
eaeh  other ;  but  I  shut  my  eyes  to  tbe 
truth  which  glared  in  them ;  and  had  you 
not  interposed,  like  an  angel  of  light,  to 
disperse  the  douds  your  mother^s  guilt 
had  caused,  Augusta's  proud  spirit  had 
now  been  indignantly  stnig^üng  against 
a  control  her  heart  acknowledged  not» 
and  Haroourt  had  been  lost  to  tbe  ^oy- 
ments  of  domestic  life  he  can  so  well  ap- 
preciate ;  but  happy  chance  brought  my 
outcast  child  to  my  arms,  and  Harcourt 
to  the  felicity  he  alone  is  worthy  of." 

Louisa  endeavoured  to  direct  her  mo- 
ther's  gratitude  to  a  higher  power  than 
that  of  "  Chance,"  and  while  she  yet  spoke» 
the  eamestness  of  her  feelings  sparkling 
in  her  eloquent  countenance,  lord  Castle* 
brook  entered  the  room. 
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.  Coldly  reoeiving,  and  instanüy  dropping 

her  offered  hand,  he  presented  her  with  a 

letter, — ^^  As  this  chiefly  relates  to  you, 

Miss  Mandeville,"  he  said,  ^^  I  request  you 

to  peruse  it  at  once,  to  spare  me  the  pain 

of  repeating  its  contents,  and  to  enable 

you  to  form  your  own  judgment  of  them.'' 

Louisa  read  it.    It  was  from  lord  En- 

nerdale,  informing  him  that  his  son  had 

oonfessed  to  him  an  attachment  to  a  per- 

son  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Castlebrook, 

and  entreating  his  interference  with  the 

young  woman,  since  with  Harcourt  it 

was  vain,  to  save  him  from  a  disgraceful 

marriage.    It  obnduded   thus — ^'  I  am 

well  aware,  that  his  having  tumed  his 

thoughts  towards  such  an  object  must  for 

ever  preclude  the  possibility  of  the  alli- 

ance  I  so  ardently  desired  for  him ;  bat 

though  now  unworthy  of  lady  Augusta 

Delamore,  Harcourt  b  a  noble  youth — an 

honour  to  his  race ;  and  I  am  convinced 

your  lordship  will  use  your  utmost  influ- 

ence  to  save  him  from  the  only  disgrace 

he  can  ever  incur.    He  says  this  person's 
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birth  is  highly  respectable,  her  char^er 
sjiotless  and  exemplary^  her  information 
extensive,  her  principles  upright  aüd 
honourable,  and  that  greät  beaüty  is  her 
least  charm — ^that  she  is  generoüs  and  dis- 
interested.  Cöuld  I  believe  all  tbis,  I 
could  overlook  her  want  öf  fortune  and 
title,  in  consideration  of  bis  roniäntlc  at- 
tachment; but  how  could  she,  withöut 
the  deepest  art,  have  lured  his  afPection 
fh>m  the  peerless  lady  Augusta  Delamore, 
of  whose  diarms  and  merit  he  was  at  first 
duly  sensible  ?" 

**  Am  I  right,  Miss  Mandeville,**  said 
lord  Castlebrook,  when  she  had  silently 
returned  the  letter,  "  in  the  conjecture 
that  you  are  the  lady  here  alluded  to— 
this  formidable  rival  of  lady  Augusta 
Delamore  ?*• 

"  1  am,  my  lord,"  änswered  Louisa, 
with  modest  firmness. 

"  Then  here,  I  beüeve,"  he  continued, 
looking  at  the  letter,  "  lord  Ennerdalefs 
objections  end ;  Mis^  Mandeville*s  birth  is 
highly  respectable,  her  information  is  ex- 
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t^nsive,  her  great  beauty  is  her  least  eharm ; 
she  appears  generous  and  disinterestecl» 
and  her  principles  and  character  have  been 
üpright  and  spotless." 

•*  Have  been,  my  lordP*  proudly  re- 
peated  Louisa. 

*'  Yes,  madam,"  he  replied ;  "  I  have  al- 
Wftys  belle ved  it.  AVhat  the  powers  were 
which  indiiced  lord  Harcourt  to  falsify  his 
engagement  with  lady  Augüsta  Delamore 
yöu  are  the  best  jiidge.** 

*^  The  powers  of  worth,  of  attraction, 
of  every  endearing  feminine  virtue,"  cried 
lädy  Castlebrook. 

Her  husband  looked  at  her—**  I  con- 
ceive,  Theodosia,"  he  said,  *•  that  Miss 
Mandeville's  own  reason  will  judge  her 
more  correctly  than  her  enthusiastie  friend. 
Speak,  Miss  Mandeville.** 

Louisa's  heart  swelled  at  interrogations 
thus  proudly  made;  but  she  recollected 
that  a  father  uttered  them,  and  she  mildly 
aiiswefed — **  t  know  not  precisely  what; 
I  önly  knöw  it  was  not  artiflce.** 

"  I  believe  it,  Louisa,**  said  lord  Castle- 
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brook;  but  quickly  catching  the  half- 
uttered  words,  he  continued — *'  I  have  no 
right  to  demand  a  oonfidence  you  are  un- 
willing  to  bestow ;  probably,  indeed  from 
my  knowledge  of  your  character,  I  am 
very  sure  you  have  not  acted  incorrectly ; 
but,  at  the  same  time,  I  oonceive  it  due 
to  the  honour  of  my  house,  to  Augusta 
Delamore^  my  daughter,  and  the  heiress 
of  CasÜebrooky  that  the  pqrson  who  has 
possessed  this  magic,  nameless  power  of 
captivation-^this  superiority  of  attraction, 
should  not '' 

Lady  Castlebrook  feil  at  bis  feet,  and 
just  uttering  the  words — *^  You  know  not 
what  you  do— ^  father !"  she  sunk  sense- 
less  on  the  floor. 

**  Leave  her,  leave  her,  my  lord,  I  im- 
plore  you !"  exclaimed  Louisa.  "  When 
she  is  recovered,  in  the  drawing-room  I 
will  answer  all— every  thing  you  can 
ask." 

"  I  obey  you,  madam,**  said  lord  Castle- 
brook, with  chill  politeness,  quitting  the 
apartment 
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LfOuisa's  cares  and  caresses  had  their 
usual  power  over  lady  Castlebrook,  who 
soon  revived, — "  And  now  I  must  leave 
you,**  she  said,  when  she  had  placed  her 
on  the  Gouch.  ^'  I  promised  to  meet  lord 
Ca$tlebroolc  I  must  only  delay  to  im- 
plore  you  not  to  betray  cur  secret;  for 
my  sake,  my  beloved  mother»  for  the  sake 
of  your  child,  do  not  force  me  on  lord 
Castlebrook,  at  a  moment  when  he  is  so 
violently  irritated  against  me.    Promise 
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I  do  promise  whatever  you  desire," 
answered  lady  Castlebrook,  clasping  her 
in  a  long  embrace. 

Louisa  hastily  retumed  it,  and  foUowed 
her  father. 

'*  I  believe  I  was  saying,  Miss  Mande- 
ville,  at  the  moment  we  were  interrupted," 
he  Said,  **  that  though  my  high  esteem 
and  admiration  for  your  character  may  in 
no  degree  be  lessened,  I  feel  it  due  to  Au- 
gusta  Delamore,  that  the  person  to  whom 
her  avowed  suitor  ^as  attached  himself 
should  no  longer  continue  the  favourite 
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intitiiate  of  her  fiithert  hou^.  I  bdieve 
we  are  both  desirou$  that  this  agitating 
interview  should  conclude.  Your  cam- 
age,  madam,  waits.** 

Loui^a  Delatnöre^s  pride  rose  in  blusbes 
even^  to  her  throbbing  tempks ;  but  the 
Chili  of  wounded  filial  affeetion  instandy 
Condensed  the  indignant  blood,  and  pale 
as  marble  she  prepared  to  obey  him. 

He  led  her  in  silenoe  to  the  ball ;  there 
he  paused-*— **  My  dear  young  friend,*  he 
kindly  said,  **  y  ou  could  not  have  a  strenger 
proof  a(  my  regard,  than  the  painful  emo- 
tion I  now  ffeel,  in  doing  what  I  conceive 
for  the  honour  of  Augusta,  because  it 
gi ves  you  uneasiness,  and  deprives  us  of 
the  free  enjoy  ment  of  your  sodety.  Sweet 
girl,  may  I*— dare  I  hope  that  you  fed 
my  motives,  and  will  still  consider  me 
your  firiend  ?" 

"  Woul4  I  might  ever  do  so !"  ex- 
claimed  Louisa,  fervently  grasping  both 
his  hands. 

An  action  so  vehement,  fixnn  one  so 
even,  so  tranquil,  surprised  him,  but  he 
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ttflfectionately  returned  the  pressure,  and 
replied — "  Ever,  always  do ;  next  to  my 
own  daughter,  dear  girl,  yoü  are  the  child 
üf  my  heart" 

Louisa  blushed  high  as  she  asked — 
"  And  may  I,  sir,  soon  again  meet  my 
beloved  lady  Castlebrook  ?" 

"  Forgive  me,  Louisa,**  he  replied,  "  if 
I  say  that  Augusta  is  injured  by  the 
airowed  preference  of  her  own  mother  for 
a  stranger." 

*'  Will  you  despise  me,  my  lord/'  said 
Xiouisa,  with  downcast  eyes,  and  glowing 
cheek$,  "  if  I  venture  another  request  ? — 
May  lady  Augusta  see  mamma  ?" 

**  As  lady  Augusta  desires,**  he  an- 
8wered.  "  My  sweet  Louisa,  such  a  child 
as  you  are,  of  such  a  parent  as  yours,  can 
forgive  the  perhaps-too-great  pride  and 
tenderness  of  a  father's  heart." 

Louisa  entered  the  carriage,  and  drove 
off. 

Lord  Castlebrook  instantly  wrote  and 
dispätched  a  letter  to  lord  Ennerdale,  ex- 
pressing  his  high  opinion  of  the  character 
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of  Miss  Mandeville,  but  at  the  same  time 
informing  him,  that  under  present  cdrcum« 
stances  he  had  feit  it  necessary  to  de- 
prive  bis  family  of  the  pleasure  they  found 
in  her  society,  by  communicating  to  her 
the  Contents  of  his  letter,  and  dispen^Bg 
with  her  presence  at  Castlebrook.  f 

He  had  indeed  done  violence  tQ  his 
feelings,  in  pursuing  the  conduct  which 
his  pride  in  his  lovely  heiress  had  prompt* 
ed.  The  winning  sweetness,  the  artless 
simplicity,  of  Louisa's  appearance  and 
character,  had  the  more  interested  him^  i|8 
he  had  always  regarded  her  as  one  who 
could  hold  no  competition  with  lady  Au- 
gusta ;  but  now  he  feit  this  negative  charm 
was  not .  the  only  one  she  possessed ;  the 
innocent  countenance  of  Louisa»  in  which 
a  pride  he  admired  had  forcibly  struggled 
with  a  sorrow  which  endeared  her,  still 
rested  on  his  mind.  He  could  not  re- 
tum  to  his  lady,  whose  feelings  he  knew 
had  been  deeply  wounded ;  he  was  rest- 
less and  uneasy. — "  Dear  innocent  child»" 
he  thought,  "  how  could  I  for  one  mo- 
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ment  doubt  her  upright  candpur!  how 
oould  I  so  cruelly  accuse  her  of  deception, 
and  dim  her  pretty  laughing  eyes  with 
teörs !  Surely  this  was  not  necessary  to 
the  pride  of  my  daughter !  To-morrow 
I  will  acknowledge  to  her  my  injustice, 
and  my  sorrow  for  it;  but  still  I  must 
fiirce  myself  to  continue  this  cruel  estrange- 
meut,  sad  as  it  is,  both  to  myself  and 
Theodosia.  In  this,  and  in  my  letter  to 
IcMPd  Ennerdale,  I .  have  acted  cbrrectly, 
since  I  have  acted.  for  the  honour  of  Au- 
gusta." 

■  Such  were  his  feelings  when  lady  Au< 
gusta  entered;  she  inquired  for  Louisa, 
and  hearing  she  was  gone,  expressed  her 
hope  that  she  should  see  her  next  day. 

**  No,  Augusta,"  replied  her  father. 
"  Consistently  with  the  pride  of  a  Dela- 
more,  you  can  never  again  be  in  intimacy 
with  the  person  who  has  ensnared  the 
affections  of  the  man  actually  received  in 
this  Castle  as  the  suitor  of  its  heiress. 
LfOrd  Harcourt  is  the  accepted  lover  of 
Miss  Mandeville." 
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^  I  have  long  peredved  it,''  sfdd  lady 
Augusta;  «  but,  my  dear  fether,  indep«- 
dent  of  my  streng  attachment  to  LonisBi 
and  her  inestimaUe  mother,  my  pride 
calls  on  me  to  request  that,  if  she  can  fae 
recalled)  her  intimacy  here  may  never  be 
dimtnißh^  by  such  a  consideration.  Per« 
haps,"  she  added»  smiling»  ^  our  feudal 
ancestors  might  have  dedared  enmity 
against  the  treacherous  ally  whohad  drawii 
away  for  bis  heiress  the  cbevalier  c^oilis; 
but  in  more  civilized  times,  I  should  con- 
ceive  myseU*  degraded  by  a  conteat  in 
which  Edith  of  Castlebrook  might  have 
gloried.  Delamore  pride  perhaps  calb 
for  war,  but  female  dignity  is  best  sup- 
ported  by  pacific  measures*" 

Lord  Castlebrook  was  even  more  than 
ordinarily  inclined  to  admire  and  coindde 
in  her  opinion ;  he  wetit  to  bis  almost« 
distracted  wife,  and  desired  her  to  writc 
a  letter,  which  he  would  convey,  entreit- 
ing  the  retum  of  their  sweet  young  fUend, 
with  her  mother. 

Her  gratitude  and  joy  equaUed  the  ex* 
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0688  of  her  affliction ;  and  never  had  slie 
feit  sudi  ardent  a£Pection  for  her  lord,  or 
8udi  tendemess  for  Augusta,  as  when  she 
saw  them  set  out  the  next  day,  to  restore 
to  her  anns  the  precious  child  in  whose 
presence  she  found  a  recompence  for  all 
her  former  sufferings ;  yet  she  longed  for 
the  time  when  the  parent  who  now  souglit 
her  as  a  friend,  should  embrace  her  as  his 
child,  and  leam  to  fix  his  pride  on  her  as 
his  heiress. 

Lord  Castlebrook  was  not  without  ap- 
prehension  that  the  pride  of  Louisa's 
gende  nature  would  lead  her  to  reject  his 
first  overtures  of  reconciliation ;  and  now 
the  ready  delight  with  which  she  accept- 
ed  his  invitation,  he  received  with  heart- 
felt  pleasure,  as  a  proof  of  the  real  affec- 
tion  which  had  conquered  the  pride  na- 
turally  awakened  by  the  circumstances ; 
and  that  night,  at  Castlebrook,  Mrs.  Man- 
deville  and  Louisa  fondly  congratulated 
each  other  on  the  quick  return  of  his  af- 
fection,  and  on  the  daily  increase  of  Au- 
gusta's  respectful  tendemess. 
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Lady  OasÜebrook  now  began  to  fed 
the  necessity  öf  farther  establishing  the 
affection  of  her  father,  before  she  suffered 
the  eclaircissement  to  take  place;  and  now 
that  her  mind  was  oomparatively  at  ease 
about  her  daughter,  the  afifection  she  luu 
turally  entertained  for  the  child  reaied 
under  her  care,  and  her  fervent  gratitude 
to  Mrs.  Mandeville  for  her  maternal  lo?e 
of  her  deserted  infant,  made  her  anxious 
in  her  arrangements  to  consider  with 
Louisa  their  advantage. 

Two  days  had  passed  at  the  casüe^  in 
apparently-tranquil  happiness  on  all  parts. 
Lady  Augusia  indeed  had  greatly  lost 
the  brilliant  vivacity  of  her  natural  characv 
ter ;  and  frequently  the  watchful  eye  of 
Mrs.  Mandeville  observed  the  hasty<x>Iour 
rise  and  fall  on  her  cheek,  and  a  struggling 
sigh  agitate  her  breast,  when  she  usually 
retired,  as  if  to  conceal  the  momentarj 
emotion ;  her  mother  knew  its  cause,  and 
with  thankfulness  she  rejoieed  in  the  at- 
tachment which  she  wöuld  have  herseif, 
from  her  high  opinion  of  Villars,  wisbed 
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to  6ncourage,  and  which  might  help  to 
reconcile  her  daughter  to  the  loss  of  the 
lofly  splendour  she  had  been  rieared  in, 
as  freeing  her  from  the .  trammels  which 
now  seemed  to  call  on  her  to  renounce 
the  man  she  loved.  Often  she  feit  doubt- 
ftd  whether  in  suffering  the  mental  con- 
ffict  to  continue,  she  was  not  rather  actu- 
ated  by  the  selfish  pleasure  of  winning 
her  alFeetion,  before  she  forcibly  claimed 
it  with  maternal  authority,  and  by  the 
weak  desire  she  feit  of  still  even  outward- 
ly  retaining  all  her  rights  in  Louisa,  than 
by  care  for  the  real  interests  of  either  of 
her  children;  yet  she  remembered  how 
easily  his  preferable  love  of  Augusta  had 
tunied  the  heart  of  lord  Castlebrook  against 
Louisa;  she  remembered  that  Augusta 
avowedly  preferred  her  rank,  \trith  all  its 
bonds  and  restraints,  to  a  lower,  in  which 
the  afPections  of  her  heart  might  fully  ex- 
pand,  and  she  resolved  to  remain  in  si- 
lenoe,  endeavouring,  with  Louisa,  to  tum 
har  mind  into  a  Channel  better  suited  to 
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her  real  Situation  in  lifei  and  better  calcu« 
lated  for  her  real  bappiness. 

Mrs.  Mandeville  had  believed  that  Ae 
loved  Louisa  as  much  as  it  was  powibfe 
to  love ;  but  now,  when  she  saw  the  love* 
ly  playful  ehild  the  mild  instructress  of 
her  faulty  daughter,  the  pious  guide  of  a 
mother's  steps,  saerificing  every  selfish 
feeling  to  gratify  those  of  her  three  par 
rents,  yet  retaining  all  the  artless  ränplici* 
ty,  the  childlike  endearment  of  her  dia* 
racter,  she  found  that  her  former  affectioii 
was  capable  of  increase,  at  least  that  it 
was  capable  of  taking  a  strenger,  moie 
respectful  form.  All  the  energies  of  her 
mind  awakened»  its  too-great  timidity 
thrown  off  by  the  constant  play  of  hör 
feelings,  Louisa  appeared  only  now  to  be 
known ;  her  soft  tenderness  soothing  every 
retuming  pang  of  her  real  mother ;  her 
sound  sense  and  correct  judgm^it  dear« 
ing  from  the  mind  of  Mrs.  MaiKleville 
every  doubt  as  to  her  line  of  conduct; 
her  interesting  and  rational  conversatioii 
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leading,  but  never  forcing  tbe  thoughts  of 
Augusta  from  painful  and  uncommuni- 
oated  reflections — her  playful  gaiety  and 
lively  attention,  as  a  listener,  banishing 
from  the  brow  of  lord  Castlebrook  the 
gloom  with  which  the  visible  dejection  of 
lady  Augusta  frequently  clouded  it — her 
talents — ^her  playfulness — her  Information, 
wepe  ever  ready  to  amuse  or  interest  the 
mind.  The  smallest  power  she  possessed, 
she  knew  to  tum,  when  occasion  calied 
for  it,  to  real  use ;  and  though  indifferent 
to  trifles,  she  never  regarded  as  such  any 
thing  which  eould,  in  the  lowest  degree, 
oontribute  to  the  comfort,  or  prevent  the 
;slightest  uneasiness,  of  any  individual. 
Some  might  ridicule  as  frivolouß,  but  all 
must  themselves  wish  to  experience,  tbe 
delicacy  of  kindness,  with  which,  in  the 
most  trifling  instances,  Louisa  sought  to 
qpare  the  future  feelings  of  her  friend ;  tbe 
thought  she  bestowed,  the  thousand  little 
arts  she  used,  even  to  aecustom  her  ear  to 
the  Omission  of  her  title,  by  calling  her,  as 
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in  fond  familiarity,  by  her  Christian  name 
alone.  ^  Many  will  do  a  kind  action,  give 
a  pleasurable  Sensation,  for  which  tbey 
may  receive  gratitude  or  liking ;  but  there 
are  comparatively  few  who  have  the  nega- 
tive, and  perhaps  superior  good-nature,  of 
unobservedly  sparing  the  feelings  from 
pain. 

It  was  on  the  third  evening  of  their 
Visit  at  Castlebrook,  while  the  whole  party, 
except  lady  Augusta,  were  assembled  be- 
fore  dinner,  that  Morton  appeared  at  the 
door,  requesting  to  see  Miss  Mandeville. 
She  told  her  that  lady  Augusta  was  very 
ill,  and  desired  to  see  her. 

"  111,  Morton !"  repeated  Louisa,  who 
had  parted  from  her  in  perfect  health  but 
an  hour  before — "  in  what  manner?" 

AVith  the  spirit  of  an  abigail,  Mrs. 
Morton  prepared  a  defence  for  her  young 
mistress,  though  aware  that  the  trutb 
would  appear,  the  moment  they  reached 
the  apartment  they  were  approaching; 
but  finding  the  ground  of  an  accidental 
walk,  on  a  gloomy  December  evening,  ra- 
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ther  xintenable,  she  shook  her  head  in  si- 
lenoa 

Louisa  found  her  seated  by  a  large  fire, 
just  disencumbered  of  her  dripping  gar- 
ments,  while  her  maid  knelt  at  her  feet, 
rubbing  them  with  spirits ;  her  long  dark 
hair  hung  wet  around  her — she  trembled 
violently,  partly  from  the  chill  she  had 
received,  and  partly  from  the  strong  emo- 
tion  which  was  visible  on  her  countenance. 
— *'  My  dear  Louisa,"  she  said,  "  Morton 
insisted  on  ealling  you — I  am  very  ill,  and 
you  can  do  sdmething  for  me  without 
telling — alarming  my  mother.  Margaret," 
she  added,  addressing  her  maid,  '^  Morton 
can  take  your  place."  She  coloured  high, 
88  the  woman  arose  to  obey  her ;  the  idea 
of  making  a  confidant  of  her  attendant,  in 
a  circumstance  concealed  from  her  parents, 
was  insupportable  to  her ;  yet  she  could 
not  suffer  it  to  reach  their  ears  through 
such  a  Channel,  and  grasping  Louisa's 
band,  she  exclaimed — "  My  father !" 

Louisa  caught  her  mfeaning,  and  said — 

F  2 
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**Margat^,  it  is  neecDess  to  alarm  lord  and 
lady  Castlebrook,  by  informing  them  dP 
your  lady's  iUness,  nor  de  not  metitimi  it 
in  the  seifvants*  hall.** 

She  left  the  room,  and  guessing  ladyAth 
gusta's  uiiwillingness  to  communiötfte  die 
too-erident  cause  of  the  lonety  walk,  ki 
which  the  shower  had  surprised  her,  Lott' 
isa  aided  and  directed  Morton's  cares  wMb* 
out  making  any  inquiry.  Having  plaeefl 
her  in  bed,  she  sent  Morton  for  some 
whey. 

Lady  Augusta  burst  into  teatrs,  md 
kissing  the  band  which  held  hen,  die 
said — *'  Dearest  Louisa,  I  am  not  insend- 
ble  of  your  tendfer  kindness ;  in  your  si- 
lence  and  in  your  countenanoe  I  see  ifaat 
you  suspect  the  truth ;  but  tenderly  guard- 
ing  from  pain  the  pride  you  ootidemn, 
you  forbear  toacknowledge  your  conadotfs- 
ness,  that  Augusta  Dekmore  has  beOEi 
guilty  of  an  action  which  she  blushes  to  con* 
fess  to  the  menials  of  her  father — I  am  dis» 
graced — lost !-— my  proud  father  glorying 
in  my  spotless,  blameless,  lofty  honour, 
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iKloi:^  tban  inaU  the  splendour  heso  highly 
vflt)^!— «(^  Louisa!  I,  who  so  lately 
thought  myself  dishonoured  by  the  idea 
that  I  could  become  the  wife  of  George 
Vilhm,  for  wbom  I  have  now  stolen«  Hke 
a,  crinünal»  from  the  Castle  of  my  forefa- 
thers,  to  enjoy  clandestinely  the  honpiage 
which  I  persuaded  even  myself  to  believe 
thait  I  de$pised !"  The  vehement  agitation 
of  her  feelings,  together  with  the  chill  of 
thQ  violent  shower  which  had  overtaken 
ha  while  distant  from  the  house,  had 
nmed  a  high  degree  of  fever. 

This  was  not  a  mome^t  for  argument 
or  advice;  Louisa  tenderly  soothed  her 
feelings»  and  at  length,  by  a^ectionate 
parsuasions,  prevailed  on  her  to  allow  her 
tio  mention  her  ilh^ess  to  Mrs,  Mandeville, 
whose  medical  skill  she  feit  desirous  to 
call  in,  as  well  as  to  take  advantage  of  this 
mcnnent  of  suffering  to  strengthen  her 
filial  affection. 

In  crossing  the  hall  for  this  purpose^  her 
passage  was  abruptly  stopped  by  George 
Yillars»  who,  braving  every  risk,  had  pla- 
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ced  himself  there,  to  hear  of  the  safety  of 
Augusta.  Circumstances  were  greatfy 
changed  since  that  name  had  last  been 
mentioned  between  them. 

Louisa  now  feit  that  the  eneouragemeDt 
of  this  attachment,  already  so  fully  return- 
ed»  was  the  best  means  of  recondling  lady 
Augusta  to  the  change  in .  her  Situation, 
which'  must  shortly  be  known  to  her, 
and  sbe  minutely  answered  all  his  in- 
quiries,  promising  fresh  Information  eaiiy 
the  following  morning.   The  consciousness 

• 

of  the  power  he  now  possessed  over  the 
happiness  of  Mrs.  Mandeville,  through  her 
daughter,  gave  an  unusual  degree  of  affec^ 
tion  to  her  manner  towards  him,  and  gave 
added  force  to  the  eamestness  of  h^  en- 
treaties,  that  he  would  for  the  present 
w^hdraw. 

A  perplexity  she  had  not  at  first  consi- 
dered,  checked  her  steps  as  she  approached 
the  saloon :  her  apprehensions  for  Augus- 
ta*s  health  made  her  eager  to  call  in  the 
aid  of  Mrs.  Mandeville,  and  she  only  now 
recoUeeted  that  it  was  impossible  to  inform 
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her  of  her  illness,  without  also  informing 
lord  and  lady  Castlebrook,  who  were  in 
ihe  same  room.  She  knew  that  lord  Cas- 
üebrook's  sense  of  female  decorum  would 
instantly  take  the  alarm,  and  that  his  first 
inquiries  would  be  on  the  cause  of  her 
being  out  afler  sunset  alone,  and  far  from 
the  Castle ;  and  the  idea  of  accounting  for 
it  falsely  never  occurred  to  her.  The  per- 
plexity  however  had  been  provided  for  by 
Morton,  who  met  her  with  Information, 
that,  aware  it  must  sooner  or  later  come 
to  the  knowledge  of  her  lord,  she  had  told 
him  that  her  young  lady  had  been  caught 
m  a  snow-shower  in  retuming  from  the 
cottage  of  a  poor  tenant,  where  she  had 
forbome  to  ask  the  Company  of  Miss  Man- 
deville,  the  children  being  ill  of  the  mea- 
sles ;  her  lord,  she  said,  seemed  displeased 
enough  at  this,  though  he  did  not  like  to 
blame  lady  Augusta  before  a  servant. — 
**  And  so  you  may  consider,  Miss  Mande- 
ville,"  she  added,  "  what  a  way  he  would 
be  in  if  he  knew  the  truth." 

Louisa  blushed,  andfelt  very  guilty  in  se- 
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conding  a  falsefaood ;  but  she  lAsCantly  de- 
termined  she  was  right  to  do  so,  aend  ttoC 
expo9e  Aagusta,  in  her  present  State  of 
nenres,  to  the  rage  of  her  supposed  father, 
and  consequent  declaration  of  her  red 
birth. 

She  found  him  wdkmg  thro'  the  aparC- 
ment  with  a  douded  brow,  muttering,  st 
mtervals — ^  Very  extraordinary  !-— five 
o'clock! — a  December  evening !  Augusta 
was  always  charitaUe,  but  this  is  a  little 
too  condescendmg — ^Augusta,  who  alway» 
feit,  withsuch  strietdecorum,  whatsfaeowed 
her  se^f ,  her  character,  and  Station  T  but 
when  Louisa  appeared,  anxiety  for  her 
health  overcame  every  sentiment  of  «iger, 
and  he  advaneed  to  hear  her  account. 

Fearfiil  of  really  alarniing  him,  she  for- 
bore  to  mention  her  own  apprehensions; 
without  corroborating,  she  avoided  contra- 
dicting  Morton's  tale ;  and  as  soon  as  she 
could  eseape  from  his  minute  inquiries, 
she  retired  with  Mrs.  Mandeville  and  kdy 
Castlebrook  to  the  Chamber  of  Augusta ; 
lord  Castlebrook,  in  the  mean  time,  dis- 
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patching  a  servant  for  the  nearest  medical 
assistance. 

Before  moming,  the  fever  faad  risen  to 
delirium,  and  apprehensions  were  enter- 
tained  ft»  her  safety,  For  three  days,  with 
oeaseless  care,  Louisa,  Mrs.  Mandeville, 
and  lady  Castlebrook,  watehed  her  feverish 
{nllow ;  and  still,  whenever  in  intervals  of 
reafion  ehe  found  herseif  alone  with  Lou- 
isa,  ehe  implored  her  to  soothe  the  anxiety 
she  knew  that  Villars  endured. 

On  the  fourth  day  there  was  a  visible 
amendnfient,  but  the  fever  had  left  her 
alarmingly  weak,  and  still  unable  to  rise 
from  her  bed. 

LiOuisa  had  now  the  difBcult  task  of 
ealming  the  spirits  of  lord  Castlebrook, 
which  had  suffered  much  from  the  danger 
of  his  beloved  Augusta,  and  still  more  by 
the  mystery  which  had  caused  it.  So 
carefuUy  had  she  concealed  her  sientiments 
fiom  every  eye,  that  while  he  frequently 
expressed  to  his  attentive  young  friend 
his  suspicions  that  Morton's  aocount  of 
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her  walk  that  evening  bad  been  false,  be 
never  once  touched  on  its  real  cause.  But» 
in  the  mean  time,  tbe  letter  so  hastily 
dispatebed  to  lord  Ennerdale  remained 
iineontradicted,  and  it  is  not.  unnatunü, 
tbat  in  tbe  agitation  be  bad  lately  under- 
gone,  it  bad  been  forgotten  tbat  tbe  sweet 
sootber  of  tbat  agitation  still  continued,  in 
tbe  eyes  of  bis  noble  relative^  an  exile 
from  tbe  Castle,  of  wbicb  sbe  was,  in  fact, 
tbe  only  comforter.  He  knew  ber  more 
tban  restored  to  ber  former  place,  and.for- 
got  tbat  it  was  not  equally  known  to  l<»rd 
Ennerdale.  .    . 

Tbe  letter  boweverbad  reacbed  bim ;  tbe 
wily  encbantress  was  tbere  acknowledged 
to  be  wortby  and  respectable ;  and  lord 
Ennerdale  yielded  to  tbe  importunities  of 
bis  son,  to  travel  to  Castlebrook  (wbere  he 
bad  a  constant  invitation,  tbougb  for  eight 
^  years  bis  ill-bealth  and  variousoccupations 
bad  prev^ited  bis  accepting  it),  and  tbere 
judge  bimself  of  Miss  Mandeville.  Well 
knowing  tbe  haughty  disposition  of  lord 
Castlebrook,  and  not  aware  of  tbe  peculiar 
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power  Louisa  possessed  over  his  feelings, 
he  had  no  expectation  of  there  being  able 
to  become  acquainted  with  her,  but  he 
hoped  to  leam  more  of  her  character  than 
he  bould  do  by  letter. 

In  Order  to  leave  an  introduction  to 
Chance,  and  the  tender  care  of  lady  Au- 
gusta  and  her  mother,  Harcourt  forbore 
to  accompany  him,  and  the  letter  announ- 
«ing  his  lordship's  intended  visit  had  been 
mislaid,  hi  the  confusion  that  pervaded  the 
Castle  during  Augusta's  dangerous  illness. 
A  three  days'  journey  brought  him  to  the 
magnificent  abode  of  Castlebrook;  and 
alighting  there,  a  servant  shewed  him  into 
the  library,  while  he  went  to  inform  his 
lady,  his  lord  being  out,  of  lord  Enner- 
dale's  arrival. 

A  young  lady  stood  at  a  distance  look- 
ing  at  a  book  she  had  just  taken  down, 
and  was  not,  for  a  moment,  aware  of  his 
entrance;  she  then  advanced,  with  timid, 
though  courteous  politeness,  but  perceiv- 
ing  him  chilled  by  the  intense  cold  of  the 
weather,  the  reserve  of  her  manner  gave 


108 

place  to  the  fWinkness  of  good-iiatured  so- 
licitude. 

Louisa's  fnanner  to  stränget^  possessed 
nothing  of  magic  fascihation ;  a  pretty, 
pleasing  girl  was  the  highest  praise  usiial- 
ly  allotted  her  on  her  first  address ;  but 
where  the  Situation  of  a  stranger  was  in 
any  respect  distressing,  the  natural  and 
universal  kindliness  of  her  heart  gave  her 
something  of  the  charni  she  possessed  in 
the  eyes  of  those  she  loved ;  the  unafTected 
cordiality  of  her  words — the  sinaplidty 
with  which  they  were  uttered***-the  op^, 
candid  truth  and  goodness  of  her  counte- 
nance,  peculiarly  delighted  lord  Ennerdale, 
who,  mistaking  her  for  the  Inilliant  and 
admired  heiress  of  Castlebrook,  feit  some- 
thing of  bewitehing  sweetness  in  the  al- 
most  childlike  innocence  of  her  appearance. 
When  she  had  provided  fof  his  accommo- 
dation»  and  placed  him  near  the  stove,  she 
proposed  going  herseif  to  call  lady  Castle- 
brook— "  But  first,"  she  iSaid,  blushing,  "  I 
must  in^uire  tvho  I  am  to  announce.** 

•«  I  flfaoüld  sooner,**  he  replied,  "  have 
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Louisa  Started;  the  cheerful  frankness 
of  her  coiintenance  disappeared,  and  with 
buming  blushes  she  withdrew  the  hand 
he  had  taken. — **  I  shall  inform  her,  my 
lord,**  she  feintly  answered,  leaving  the 
Toom. 

^  Wily  indeed,**  thought  lord  Ennerdale, 
"  must  be  this  artful  beauty,  who  has  per- 
suaded  Harcourt  to  believe  this  sweet  en- 
chantress  a  haughty  woman  of  the  world ! 
This  seems  tobe  just  the  character  his  better 
reason  would  have  chosen — so  simple— so 
unsophisticated,  yet  such  an  appearance  of 
sense  and  discemment — a  smile  of  such 
playful,  childlike  innocence — a  brow  of 
such  deep  and  solid  thought-^ustthekind, 
cordial  sweetness  of  his  mother^s  look  and 
manner !  Oh,  Harcourt !  bom  of  such  a 
mother,  how  could  the  mere  glare  of  beau- 
ty or  of  flattery  have  higher  charms  for 
you,  than  such  a  mind  as  speaks  in  every 
look  and  tone  of  your  lovely  cousin  ?  and 
she  might  have  been  his !   that  I  read  in 
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the  indignant  blush  which  rose  on  my 
name."  Such  were  his  reflections  when 
lady  Castlebrook  entered,  and  with  the 
usual  openness  of  his  temper,  tbey  were 
instantly  communicated  to  her. 

Lady  Castlebrook  was  aware  that  it  was 
Louisa,.not  Augusta,  who  had  excited  hU 
admiration,  and  with  matemal  pride  she 
heard  his  praises  of  her  daughter  without 
mforming  him  of  his  mistake. 

^'  My  dear  lady  Castlebrook,''  said  the 
good  old  man,  4ars  ridng  to  his  eyes. 
^^  painful  indeed  must  be  my  fediings,  to 
see  my  boy,  whose  dear,  unbiassed  reason 
I  feit  even  more  noble  than  all  his  mili- 
tary  glory,  thus  charmed  from  every  sense 
of  what  is  good  and  lovely  by  the  arts  of 
syren  beauty ;  and  I  must  feel  for  myself 
too,  What  a  blessing'  to  my  old  age 
would  have  been  a  child  so  gentle,  kind, 
affectionate,  as  that  lovely  girl!  And 
now  1  must  see  him,  wretched  as  he  is,  all 
his  cheerful  spirits  gone,  or  receive  to  my 
house  one  who  would  despise  the  place  I 
should  wish  to  ofier  äarcourt's  wife— my 
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heart !  But  you  have  seen  her,  lady  Cas- 
tlebrook — ^what  is  her  appearance — what 
is  her  disposition  ?" 

"  Her  disposition/'  answered  lady  Castle- 
brook»  smiling,  '^  is  all  her  appearance  in- 
dicates,  and  you  can  judge  of  her  appear- 
ance— ^Louisa  is  the  person  you  have  seen. 
Augusta  is  confined  to  her  bed." 

"  I  should  have  known  it !"  he  exclaim- 
ed— "  I  should  have  known  Harcourt  too 
well,  ever  to  doubt  the  excellence  of  his 
ju^gment !  This  hour  I  will  write  to  my 
noble  boy ;  but  first,  madam,  will  you  beg 
of  her  to  see  me,  that  I  may  ask  her  pardon, 
and  teil  her,  that  want  of  fortune  is  no 
obstacle  with  her  ?  Yet,"  he  added,  "  I 
should  have  been  happier  if  she  had  been 
a  daughter  of  Castlebrook :  however,  tho' 
she  is  not,  she  is  a  lovely  creature." 

Lady  Castlebrook  paused  doubtfully — 
should  she  Bt  once  inform  him  that  Louisa 
and  the  heiress  of  Castlebrook  were  one, 
or  persevere  in  her  original  plan  of  waitin^ 
tili  the  feelings  of  her  lord  were  more  cd- 
ciliated  ?   However,  a  moment's  reflecton 
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dedded  her  on  the  latter, — **  I  think  *  she 
said,  •*  yeu  will  find  Liouisa,  in  every  rea- 
pect,  better  suited  to  your  noble  Haroouit 
If  Augusta  had'accepted  him^"  she  added, 
recollecting  that  her  words  were  caiculated 
to  give  an  injurious  opinion  of  her,  ••  it 
woüld  have  been  rather  in  complianGe 
with  the  wishes  of  her  family,  than  irom 
any  decided  preferenee~but  I  shall  seek 
Louisa,''  and  she  left  the  room. 

She  fbund  her  in  Angusta's  room  with 
Mrs.  Mandeville,  to  whose  tendemess  she 
bad  instantly  flown  on  escaping  from  lord 
Ennerdale.  Fale  and  agitated,  she  rested 
in  her  arms,  hiding  her  face  on  the  bosom 
whieh  had  cradled  her  infancy. 

Mrs.  Mandeville  gazed  on  her  in  silence; 
the  most  affectionate  anxlety  was  express- 
ed in  the  countenance  of  Augusta,  Mfho^ 
raising  herseif  as  lady  Castlebrook  entered, 
eamestly  inquired  what  lord  Ennerdale 
had  said. 

^^He  is  delighted  with  Louisa,"  answer- 
e{  lady  Castlebrook,  kissing  Augusta  with 
a  legree  of  fondness  she  had  never  feit  for 
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her  beforei  and  tben  sdvancing,  she  drew 
lidaisafrcMin  Mrs;  MmcfeviUe's  arms  toher 
OfiTB^  vrtiSiBt  sbe  told  her  that  he  desired  to 
see  her,  •^«ndhonour»  the  ehoioe  of  his 
9011,''  she  added ;  ^^  portionless  as  you  are, 
my  child,  he  now  accepts  you  with  delight.'' 

•*  Is  thf?re  not  a  joy  in  poverty  ?"  said 
LiOUisa,  kiasing  off  the  tear  which  stole 
down  her  mother^s  blushing  cheek. 

Again  she  tumed  to  Mrs.  Mandeville, 
as  if  seeking  courage  for  the  interview. — 
•*  Dearest  Louisa!"  she  exdaimed,  "  be 
but  yourself,  and  I  will  ask  no  more." 

Lionisa  was  herseif,  but  her  timid,  re- 
serred  seif;  for  notwithstanding  her  own 
^iesire,  and  the  tender  endeavours  of  her 
two  mothers,  sbe  could  not  attain  her 
nsmat  eheerful  gaiety ;  however,  this  was 
perhaps  for  the  best,  as  any  failure  of 
manner  served  the  more  effectually  to 
coanteraet  lord  Ennerdale's  opinion  of 
Hareourt's  enchantress ;  the  very  points  in 
wMch  she  failed,  of  address  and  offaperie, 
iW-those  in  which,  even  now,  she  excelled, 
of  natural  politeness  and  unaiming  quiet- 
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ness  of  manner,  served  to  convince  him 
that  ai^  had  never  aided  her  attractions. 
It  was  evident  that  an  assumed  look  csr 
tone  was  impossible  to  her,  even  where 
occasion  might  call  for  it;  but  that  the 
constant  wakefulness  of  hec  mind,  and  re- 
fined  goodness  of  her  heart,  would  rardy 
leave  to  dissimulation  any  thing  that  Fo- 
liteness^  that  eharming  handmaid  of  Good- 
nature,  should  require  of  her.  She  endea- 
voured  to  cpnceal  that  her  heart  still  flut- 
tered  with  some  remains  of  terror  of  him 
as  a  judge ;  but  her  band,  placed  in  Mrs. 
Mandeville's,  with  a  look  which  seemed 
to  solicit  protection,  betrayed  the  emotion. 
Lord  Ennerdale's  kind  heart  pitied  and 
loved  it ;  and  aflfectionately  embracing  her, 
he  said  he  would  not  agitate  her  with  in- 
teresting  conversation  until  they  were 
better  acquainted. — "  I  will  only  say,**  he 
added,  ^^  that  I  am  now  as  much  pleased 
with  Harcourt  as  I  was  displeased  with 
him  when  I  entered  this  house ;  it  was 
the  first,  and  I  hope  the  last  time  of  his 
incurring  bis  father's  disapprobation." 
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Louisa  raised  her  head  with  a  grateful 
smile,  and  burst  iinto  tears.  Gradually 
drawn.  from  her  fitst  embarrassment^  Lou- 
isa became,  before  the  end  of  the  evening,  at 
least  ah  intelligent  listener ;  but  the  du- 
ties  of  the  tea«table,  which  occupying  her 
hands  and  eyes  (her  greatest  difficulties 
through  the  day),  had,  in  part,  relieved 
tbe  extreme  awkwardness  of  her  feelings, 
called  also  for  her  usual  attendance  on 
Augusta. 

"  Where  are  you  going,  my  little  Lou- 
sa?"  asked  lord  Castlebroök,  when  she 
uose,  just  as  the  eyes  of  Harcourt's  father 
were  fixed  on  her  with  animated  pleasure. 
.  She  smilingly  pointed  to  the  cup  she 
held,  and  left  the  room. 

.**  There  is  a  trait,"  said  lord  Castlebrook, 
**  which  may  indeed  delight  the  parents 
who  have  a  claim  to  that  child."  The  ex- 
pression,  though  intended  to  signify  Mrs. 
Mandeville  and  lord  Ennerdale,  Coming 
from  his  Ups,  went  forcibly  to  the  heart  of 
bis  wife :  he  continued — "  I  saw  her  smil- 
iDg  eyes,  bright  with  the  consdousneas 
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that  Ae  pleased  lord  Ennerdale,  yet  she 
left  him  to  attend  tbe  ackbed  of  her  fiiend. 
And  let  hcar,  ny  lord,**  he  added,  m  a 
lower  voice  to  lord  Ennerdale,  ^  such  ai 
you  see  her,  ptead  my  excuse  for  havin^ 
the  ¥ery  ncxt  day,  hroken  the  resokrtkn 
expressed  in  my  letter.  We  could  not 
five  without  her,  and  she  and  MrsL  Mao- 
deville  had  too  much  real  dignity  of  mind, 
to  mark,  by  their  refusal  of  our  inTiti- 
ti(»),  resentment  at  a  step  which  the  &A 
ings  of  a  parent  prompted" 

Never  had  the  mothers  possed  an  even- 
ing  oi  moK  tranqoä  and  unmmgied  &ti- 
dty  than  this ;  they  saw  Louisa  spprovei 
by  the  father  of  Haroourt,  and  in  his  pka- 
sure  in  that  approbatton,  and  anxiety  to 
promote  it,  they  read  the  growing  tender- 
ness  of  lord  Castlebrook.  Augusta,  too, 
though  weak,  had  made  a  vKiUe  amoid- 
ment,  so  that  nothing  was  wanting  to  tbdr 
happness;  however,  its  calm  tranquiUity 
was  not  long  to  last 

The  next  moming  bdng  rainy,  so  tfait 
he  had  no  hope  of  meeting  Louisa  in  tiie 
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grounds,  too  impetuous  to  repress  bis  anx- 
iety  for  lady  Augusta^  G^rge  Villars  came 
to'the  house,  and  refusing  to  enter  the  sit- 
ting^^room,  sent  up  a  message,  that  a  per- 
80D  desired  to  see  Miss  Mandeville. 

Lord  Castiebrook  happened  at  the  mo- 
ment  to  pass  tbrougb  the  ball,  and  meeting 
him,  offered  bis  band,  and  inquired  wby 
they  had  been  so  long  without  seeing  bim, 
inviting  bim  into  the  librory. 

'^  My  wisb  is  to  see  Miss  Mandeville, 
iny  lord,"  be  coldly  answered. 

Lord  Castiebrook  looked  surprised,  biit, 
with  polished  bospitality,  repeated  bis  in- 
Titation. 

"  No,  my  lord  !**  replied  Villars ;  "  wbile 
I  can  never  be  received  in  tbis  bouse  in  the 
character  in  which  now  I  stand  bere,  I  will 
not  enter  it  in  any  other.  My  otgeet  is 
to  «ee  Miss  Mandeville,  not  to  force  my- 
seif  ^as  a  guest  at  Castiebrook." 

"  Mr.  Villars,  I  do  not  understand  you," 
Said  lord  Castiebrook ;  ''  you  bave  always 
met  a  cordial  reception  here,  then  wby,  in 
tius  dandestine  manner,  meet  a  young 
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lady  whom  you  might  have  seen  in  any 
of  the  apartments  ?" 

"  I  believe,"  he  replied,  "  Miss  Mande- 
ville  needs  no  defence,  and  for  myself,  I 
desire  to  give  none :  her  cx)ming  at  this 
moment  would  relieve  us  both  from  much 
unpleasantness,  sinee  I  cannot  go  until  I 
have  seen  her." 

"  Forgive  me,  sir,"  said  lord  CasÜe- 
brook,  "  when  I  say,  that  any  message 
you  %vish  to  deliver  to  Miss  Mandeville 
might  better  have  been  given  by  letter  to 
her  mother,  or  through  me." 

^'  I  did  coneeive^  my  lord,"  said  Villars, 
haughtily,  "  that  Louisa  Mandeville  migbt 
have  seen  the  friend  of  her  childhood — 
might  have  broken  through  the  rigid  striet- 
ness  of  proud  decorum,  to  give  a  wounded 
heart  all  the  balm  it  can  receive,  without 
suspicion ;  but  since  it  is  not  so,  my  mes- 
sage can  be  delivered  through  you — ^the 
answer  can  only  come  from  her." 

"  As  the  friend — the  future  relation  of 
Miss  Mandeville,  I  must  beg  to  hear  it." 

**  My  message  then,"  said  George,  "  is 
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to  inquire  for  lady  Augusta  Delamore ; 
but  here  I  must  and  will  remain,  until  I 
hear  from  Louisa  the  exact  progress  of  her 
recovery." 

"  I  conceive,"  said  lord  Castlebrook,  af- 
fecting  not  to  understand  him,  lest  any 
expression  of  the  anger  which  swelled  Ins 
breast  should  seem  to  glance  on  his  daugh- 
ter,  "  that  Mrs.  Villars  might,  more  pro- 
perly,  have  expressed  her  regard  for  my 
fiunily,  by  an  inquiry  through  her  foot- 
man,  in  the  common  course  of  etiquette." 

"  Etiquette,  my  lord  !"  repeated  Villars, 
thrown  off  his  guard  by  the  calm  contempt 
with  which  he  seemed  to  repel  the  idea  of 
even  a  possibility  of  his  daring  to  feel  any 
personal  interest  in  her  welfare;  "  mine 
were  not  the  inquiries  of  etiquette,  but  of 
fond  solicitude !" 

"  Fond  P  exclaimed  lord  Castlebrook, 
starting  back,  while  rage  almost  deprived 
him  of  recoUection — **  fond  solicitude  for 
lady  Augusta  Delamore !"  then,  with  an 
effort  to  suppress  his  indignation  for  tlie 
sake  of  his  daughter,  he  added,  more  calm- 
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ly — «  give  me  leäve  to  teil  you,  sir,  that 
your  solicäude,  as  youarepleased  to  teinn 
it,  might  have  been  expressed  with  ro/oge 
reserve ;  however,  it  is  now  satisfied--*4ady 
Augusta  Delamore  is  better;  and  now, 
sir,  I  conceive  your  busuiess  to  be  oon- 
cluded/'  and  he  pointed  to  the  door. 

Georgels  pride  for  the  moment  overcame 
even  the  care  for  lady  Augusta,  whicb 
should  have  led  bim  instantly  to  withdrawi 
and  he  sternly  answered — "  My  lord,  I 
have  already  said,  that  I  must  and  V9)Xi 
remain  tili  I  see  Miss  MandeviUe !" 

This  was  a  £ur  opportunity  ibr  the  mge. 
suppressed,  lest  it  should  be  supposed  that 
any  doubt  of  Augusta  mingled  in  it,  to 
hurst  forth,  and  vehemently  stamping  bis 
foot,  he  repeated — "  And  I  say,  sir,  that  I 
desire  you  instantly  to  quit  my  house." 

"  I  will  not  go,  my  lord !"  said  G^rge. 
**  If  I  tamely  submitted  to  insult,  even 
fit>m  her  father,  I  should  be  unworthy 
lady  Augusta/' 

Lord  CasÜebrook  stood  thunderstruok, 
as  if  rage  and  iHstonishment  had  deprived 
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him  of  motion  and  utterance.  At  length, 
q^ectlng  himself,  he  advanced  towards 
him,  and  in  the  low  tremulous  tone  of  rage 
amcerUrä^  he  said — "  Did  I  not  believe, 
sir,  that  your  insolent  presumption  is  un- 
£:>unded  as  it  is  daring,  I  should " 

LfOuisa,  who,  as  she  descended  the  stair- 
ca^e,  had  heard  the  latter  words,  sprung  be- 
tween  them,  and  clinging  to  lord  Castle- 
brook,  drew  him  back. 

"  Do  not  interfere,  Miss  Mandeville ; 
go  into  the  drawing-room,"  he  said^  vio- 
lently  advancing. 

**  Pear  George,"  she  exdaimed,  "  what 
in&tuation  possesses  you  ?    She  is  better 


I  yield  to  you,  Louisa,"  he  answered, 
and  obeyed  her. 

XfOrd  CasÜebrook  moved  towards  his 
atüdy,  looking  to  Louisa  to  fbllow  him  for 
several  minutes.  He  paced  the  room  in  si- 
\&ace\  tben  locking  the  door,  heretumed  to 
Louisa,  and  with  quiv^rii^g  Ups  he  asked— - 
**  Did  yoa  hear  that  töpxession  ?  I  can 
.  VOL.  ni.  ö 
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scaräely  banish  the  terrific  idea  that  it  bad 
some  meaning — *  If  he  submits  to  insult, 
he  is  unworthy  lady  Augusta!'  IHuiDg 
impertinent !  it  is  false — ^it  is  impossihle  T 

To  hear  her  earliest  and  dearest  fiiend 
thus  spoken  of^  was  truly  painful  to  Lou- 
isa ;  but  she  was  silent. 

"  My  dearest  girl,"  he  continued,  **  to 
doubt  you,  is  as  impossihle  as  to  doubt 
Augusta ;  yet  I  would  ask,  what  was  this 
person's  business  with  you  ?" 

**  To  inquire  for  lady  Augusta,"  answer« 
ed  Louisa. 

♦•  And — and **  lord  Castlebrook  be- 

gan ;  but  unable  ta  utter  the  question,  he 
walked  through  the  room  again  in  silenoe. 
Again  he  approached  her,  and  looking 
stedfastly  on  her  agitated  face,  he  said— - 
**  Louisa,  you  know  something  of  this— 
teil  me  all  without  reserve :  tliat  evening 
walk — what  was  its  motive  ?" 

At  first  anxiety  and  sorrow  for  Geor^, 
fear  of  the  premature  disclosure  to  whicb 
the  discovery  of  lady  Augusta*8  attadi- 
ment  must  lead,  and  which  might  for  erer 
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deprive  her  of  a  father^s  afTection — appre- 
hension  for  her  mother,  now  the  dreadfui 
moment  was  come,  and  for  M rs.  Mande- 
▼ille,  through  the  effect  it  might  have  on 
Augusta's  character,  had  divided  the  heart 
of  Louisa ;  but  now,  as  she  raised  her  eyes 
to  the  quivering  form,  and  pale,  agitated 
fi?atuires  of  her  father,  filial  aifection  took 
po^ession  of  every  feeling — shethrew  her- 
seif into  his  arms. 

•*  I  See,"  he  said,  •*  that  I  must  hear  the 
worst :  but  I  can  bear  it  now  as  well  as  at 
any  other  time ;  my  sweet  child,  teil  me 
now,"*  and  he  laid  his  händ  on  his  breast, 
**  18  my  family  disgraeed  ?** 

**  No,"  faintly  answered  Louisa. 

•*  Then  that  person's  insinuations  were 
fake?'' 

**  George  Villars  never  spoke  other  than 
the  truth,"  said  Louisa« 

••The  truth!"  he  repeated,  "  and  is  not 
the  truth  of  those  insinuations  indelible 
disgraoe — worse  thim  di^raoe,  for  Au- 
has  deoeived  me  ?    Speak  freely,  my 

GS 
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love ;  your  precautions  are  vain,  if  audi  «> 
truth  must  come." 

'^  There  is.  much  to  teU,"  said  Louifia, 
unwiUing  to  take  advantage  of  the  mo- 
ment  when  he  was  irritated  against  Au- 
gusta ;  "  but  I  cannot  teil  it" 

"  Then  who?"  be.asked,  "  Louisa,  is 
it  possible  that  you  too  bare  deceived 
me  ?  tliat,  to  free  her  from  Harcourt,  you 
have " 

•'  Oh,  my  father,^  oried  Louisa^  "  what 
adoubtr 

"  Tri^e,  my  dear,"  he  r^üe^ ;  "I  should 
never  doubtyou;  butafather'sfeelings— -'' 

"  A  father's  feelings !"  repeated  Liouisfi; 
but  she  Said  no  mc^e. 

"  You  say,"  he  resumed,  "  that  my  fe- 
mily  is  not  disgraced ;  yet  that  August»-^ 
that  tbis  person  dares  to  think  Augusta 
loves  bim.** 

<^  Your  famäy  is  npt  disgrac^,  and  I 
trust  it  never  »ball  h^/"  ^d  Louisa,  in  a 
firm  vpice,  but  wMih ;« :ftiinti<ig  beart. 

«  Who  ean^^plaiHftbjswystery  ?    That. 
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xAd  woman  M(nix»i  f  and  he  impatiently 
approached  the  bell. 

**•  Mamma/*  said  Loxiisa;  hiit  the  tre- 
.Bttor  she  feit  in  uttaring  it  rendered  the 
Word  inaudible.  Again  she  repeated  it  in 
a  steadier  tone. 

*'  Then  may  I  now  ask  it  of  her?"  he 


Louisa  could  not  utter  the  affirmative, 
whieh  was  to  deeide  her  fete  as  a  daugh- 

tOT. 

**  Only  teil  me,**  said  lord  Castlebrook,  the 
glöom  of  his  countenance,  in  sömedegree, 
lightening  in  the  idea,  "  isthereany  mys- 
tery  in  the  birth  of  Villars  ?  Is  it  possible 
that  he  can  be  bom  of  a  räce  worthy  to 
aspire  to  a  Delamore  ?" 

"  Nb — ^not  bis  birth,"  was  all  the  answer 
tue  trembling  Louisa  could  give. 

"  My  'dear  child,"  he  said,  "  I  am  not 
able  to  seek  your  mother;  beg  of  her  to 
oome  here  to  me ;  my  pre^ent  sufferings 
will  excuse  such  a  request.** 

Louisa  feit  unwilling  to  relinquish  the 
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hand  which,  with  a  sinkttig  heait,  'sbe 
thought  perhaps  for  the  last  titne  hdd 
hers  with  paternal  fondness — **  Promise," 
she  Said,  as  he  led  her  towärds  the  door, 
^*  that  nothing  you  may  hear  shall  depriye 
me  of  your  affection.'' 

"  What  can  I  hear  that  could?^  ex- 
claimed  lord  Castlebrook ;  and  when  he 
saw  the  trembUng  agitatioh  of  her  appear- 
ance  when  she  lefl  him»  he  feit  that  even 
if  it  should  prove  that  she  had  had  a  sbare 
iin  encouraging  the  presatnptuous  Villars, 
he  eould  not  cease  to  love  her,  nea^t  to  las 
own  child. 

As  Louisa  ascended  the  staircase^  some- 
times  she  flew  with  unusual  velocity— 
sometimes  paused  to  consider  thedreadful 
importance  of  the  errand.  The  door  of 
lady  Augusta's  room  lay  open;  Louist 
-stood  near  it  for  a  moment  before  she  could 
xjall  "  mamma."  Her  Jook,  her  voice, 
«truck  Mrs.  Mandeville  with  the  idea  that 
her  father  had  been  informed  of  the  truth, 
and  had  refused  to  acknowledge  her — 
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^  Go  to  him,  mamma,''  she  said»  throwing 
herseif  into  the  arms  of  Mrs.  Mandeville, 
"  and  teil  him  all.    Will  he  reject  me  T. 

"  No,"  she  replied ;  "  lady  Castlebrook's 
Story  and  mine,  your  family-likeness,  ren- 
der  a  doubt  impossible;  my  child,  you 
.  will  be  acknowledged  the  heiress  of  Castle- 
brook.**  Mrs.  Mandeville*s  breast  heaved 
with  strong  emotion,  and  her  eye  rested 
on  Louisa  with  fixed  and  moumful  ten- 
demess,  as  she  thought  that  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes  she  would  be  openly  the  daughter 
ofanother. 

"  But  still  I  am  yours,  raamma !"  ex- 
claimed  Louisa,  clinging  to  her ;  **  oh !  as- 
sure  me  that  I  am,  or  vain  for  me  will  be 
all  he  can  say !  Do  not  say,  mamma,  that 
that  dear  name  must  come  no  more  from 
me  to  you — do  not  make  me  wish  to  be 
considered  by  my  father  an  impostor." 

While  she  remained  alone,  sorrow,  in 
being  in  some  degree  parted  from  the  au- 
thority  of  Mrs.  Mandeville,  though  it  were 
only  as  she  must  'have  been  on  her  mar- 
riage — ^fear  df  lord  Castlebrook's  indigna- 
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tion  against  her  znother — anxietf  aiTd 
sympathy  for  the  feelings  of  Augusta^  on 
finding  herseif  huried  frotn  the  splendour 
in  wbich  she  gloried,  with  natural  pleasure 
in  the  approaching  meeting  with  lOTd-Hai*- 
court,  altemately,  or  rather  at  once,  pos- 
sessed  her  heart.  At  the  sound  of  lord 
Castlebrook's  footstep,  she  sprang  towaids 
the  door;  but  before  she  had  reacbed  it, 
sunk  into  a  seat ;  all  liope  had  now  va- 
nished,  and  she  heard,  in  imagination,  the 
reproaehes  with  which  he  would  load  her, 
as  an  impostor  who  had  beguiled  the  afiee- 
tions  of  bis  wife  from  bis  owii  cbild^ 

He  entered,  and  clasping  her  in  bis  arms, 
he  wept  over  her  in  silence  for  several 
min  Utes.  At  length  he  exelaimed--« 
"  Would  both  were  my  children  !** 

Louisa  too  was  long  before  she  could 
utter  the  words  which  swelled  her  heart— 
"  My  mother '' 

"  Is  forgiven,  Louisa,"  lie  replied. 

"  And  does  she  yet  know  it  ?" 

"  Not  yet,  my  lovei"  he  said ;  "  it  is  a 
painful  subject    You  are  all  I  could  wish, 
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Itxijr  child — ^you  are  ifideed  a  Delamore ;  bu  t^ 
ob!  my  Augusta  is  very  dear  to  me. 
Wbuld  both  were  my  children  !*  he  again 
repeated,  fearfiil  of  wounding  the  fbelings 
of  hi8  new-found  daughter,  and  the  kind 
precaution.  was  not  cast  away  on  her. 

"  She  is  not  lost  to  yx)u,  my  fether,'* 
Said  Louisa ; ''  both  may  be  your  children, 
since  the  dear  ^ame  is  permitted  to  me.** 

^  My  youngest  child !"  he  exdaimed, 
embracing  her  with  renewed  emotion» 
**  and,  alas !  my  most  grateful,  my  best ! 
Oh,  Louisa!  has  she  not  deoeived  me? 
That  young  man — that  evening  walk !  oh, 
she  has  ill  requited  all  my  fond  paternal 
tendemess." 

LiOuisa,  secretly  aware  of  the  riiling 
pride  of  her  father's  nature,  which,  feeling 
it  reprehensible,  she  would  not  openly  ac- 
knowledge  to  herseif,  now  reminded  him 
that  Augusta  mightnowbeconsideredonly 
in  th)e  endearing  light  of  a  daughter,  with« 
out  the  less  pleasing  sensations  which,  un«- 
derher  presentfeelings  and  conduct,  might 
attaoh  to  her  as  the  heiress  of  Castlebrook« 

o3 
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^  That  is  indeed  a  daughter^s  office^  my 
child,  my  own  Loiiisä,"  exdaimed  h^ 
father,  bursting  into  tears.  *'  Eüable  me 
again  to  esteem  my  Augusta — that  is  true 
consolation.  But,  oh,  Louisa,  she  did  not 
khow  the  circumstances  which  now  ex- 
cuse  her!  Equally  she  deceived  me — 
there  is  the  sting!  I  am  proud,  but  my 
Augusta  is  more  than  my  heuress.** 

Louisa's  arguments  were  usually  dear 
and  unbiassed  as  her  unsophisticated  mind ; 
but  now,  when  it  was  impossible  to  prove 
Augusta  in  the  right,  she  soothed  him  by 
indirect  hopes  of  the  advantages  to  be  de- 
rived  from  her  attachment,  without  ehter- 
ing  openly  on  the  subject,  A  seene,  at 
once  painful  and  delightful,  awaited  her 
in  the  meeting  and  recondliation  of  her 
parents,  after  the  exposure  of  her  mother^s 
duplicity,  and  in  first  emlmicing  that  be- 
loved  niother  avowedly  as  her  ehild. 

A  glanee  of  lord  Castlebrook's  coun« 
tenance  reminded  her  of  what  his  feelings 
must  be  respecting  his  so-long  and  dear- 
ly-loved  Augusta;  and  aMDScious,  from 
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the  feelings  of  Mrs.  M andeville  on  a  simi- 
lar  oocasion,  how  paitiful  to  him  it  must 
be  to  See  her  place  instantly  fiUed  by  an- 
other,  »he  gently  drew  herseif  from  the 
rapturous  embraee  of  her  mother,  and 
glided  out  of  the  room»  to  seek  Mrs. 
Mandeville,  and  then  retum  to  Augusta^ 
who  she  knew  expected  her. 

Except  each  moming  a  short  and  agi. 
tated  inquiry,  had  Villars  yet  been  there : 
Augusta  sedulously  avoided  bis  name; 
but  now  some  confused  report  of  the  meet- 
ing  between  him  and  her  &ther  having 
reached  her  ear,  she  sat  raised  in  the  bed, 
trembling  expectation  agitating  every  fea- 
ture. — "  The  truth,  Louisa?"  she  vehe- 
mently  exclaimed.  "  I  know  that  lord 
Castlebrook  has  seen  him — ^insulted  him." 

Liouisa  attempted  an  assurauce  to  the 
oontrary. 

No,  my  dear  Louisa^**  she  repeated, 

it  is  in  vain  you  attempt  to  deceive  by 
wordsy  while  your  countenance  expressed 
every  real  feeling.  At  once  then  speak. 
Am  I  an  outcast  from  my  fathefs  house — 
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worse»  from  his  afiectioh  ?  and  more  thän 
all— i^  Oh,  Louisa !  it  is  much  moie^— wts 
George  insulted  ?** 

The  trembling  Louisa  could  not  com- 
mand  the  power  of  utterance. 

Augusta  Sprung  from  her  bed,  dnd  ere 
Louisa  had  time  to  pereeive  her  purpose, 
she  had  reached  the  döor;  there,  howevcr, 
she  was  stopped  by  Mrs.  Mandeville,  and, 
overpowered  by  the  effort,  sunk  into  her 
anns ;  but  with  retuming  vigour  she  at- 
tempted  to  rush  from  them,  in  pursuit  of 
her  fether,  whose  violence,  together  with 
George's  haughty  sternness  of  temper,  she 
dreaded  would  lead  to  bloodshed. 

]Mrs.  Mandeville  and  Louisa,  by  assnr- 
ances  that  his  anger  was  already  appeased, 
tranquillized  her  sufficiently  to  enable 
them  to  place  her  on  the  bed ;  but  there, 
fervently  grasping  a  band  of  each,  white 
every  quivering  fibre  expressed  hfer  men- 
tal conflict,  she  solemnly  adjured  them, 
candidly,  and  withont  reserve,  to  ire^peat 
every  word  spo>ken  either  by  her  fiithtst 
ör  Villars,  whose  vehömence  she  di^aded 
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as  much  as  tbe  proud  resentinent  of  lord 
G^tlebrook. 

Mrs,  Mandeville  faithflilly  complied 
with  her  request ;  she  laid  herseif  back  on 
the  pillow,  pale  as  marble,  and  pressing 
her  trembling  band  on  her  brow,  so  as  to 
shade  her  face,  she  listened  in  silence,  and 
without  movement,  except  now  and  then 
a  Start  of  nervous  tremor. — ^**  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville,'* at  leingth  she  said,  "  I  do  not  ask 
advice — my  purpose  is  fixed — do  not  tor- 
ture  me  with  remonstrance ;  but  in  you 
and  in  Louisa,  rather  than  in  my  own  pa- 
rents,  I  wish  to  repose  confidence,  to  seek 
tenderness,  independent  of  advice.  With 
filial  duty  I  have  loved  my  mother — with 
higher  feelings,  with  far  stronger  afFection, 
my  dear  and  honoured  father;  but  my 
heart  knew  not  the  softness,  the  minutias, 
if  I  may  so  term  it,  of  deep  and  rooted 

attachment,  until  it  fixed  on — on "^ 

Augusta  feit  a  natural  timidity  in  boldly 
as^erting  her  love ;  but  casting  it  aside  as 
girlish  fiivoKty,  she  added  firmly,  "  until 
it  fixed  on  George  Villars.    Shall  I  then> 
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to  gratify  the  faUe  pride  of  my  parents^ 
to  adhere,  Louisa,  to  mistaken  piinciples 
of  duty^ — ^to  foUow  the  narrow  prejudioes 
of  education,  cast  a way  the  happiness,  tbe 
only  real  happiness  that  can  await  me^ 
the  love — ^nay,  that  I  cannot  alienate — but 
the  Support,  the  counsel  of  Villars  ?  Sball 
I  destroy  Ms  every  hope  of  felidty,  and 
see  him  sink  into  the  grave  ?  No,  never, 
I  am  determined.  I  know  that  my  fa- 
ther's  consent,  or  his  forgiveness»  can  never 
be  obtained,  and '' 

She  had  spoken  slowly,  and  with  ap- 
parent  calmness ;  but  here,  when  she  was 
about  to  express  her  resolution  to  bring 
disgrace,  as  she  conceived  it,  on  her  famir 
ly,  and  to  give  up  for  ever  the  afiection 
of  her  father,  an  involuntary  shriek  burst 
fröm  her  lips. 

It  was  long  before  she  could  sufficiently 
recover  from  hy  sterical  agitation  to  speak ; 
at  length  she  resumed — "  In  education, 
in  intellect,  in  understanding,  in  informa^ 
tion,  he  is  my  equal — nay,  hear  the  proud 
Augusta  JDelamore  confess  it— my  su» 
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perior.  Then  where  is  the  inferiority? 
In  those  trifles,  LfOuisa,  which  perish  with 
this  *  wreath  of  day,'  and  to  procure  these 
fbr  others,  or  for  myself,  shall  I  give  up 
the  enjoyments  of  the  heart — the  mind  ? 
Oh,  Mrs.  Mandeville,  his  conversation  has 
'  not  been  the  vain  flattery,  the  rhapsodic 
pndses  of  a  lover!  he  has  expanded  my 
views— he  has  led  me  forward^  seeraing 
himself  to  be  led  by  me.  He  ig  the  frien(^ 
the  chosen  oompanion  of  my  heart." 

Mrs.  Mandeville»  unaUe  to  suppress 
her  strong  emotion»  arose,  and  looking 
aignificantly  at  Louisa,  left  the  room. 

Louisa  more  dosely  approached  her 
friend,  as  if  to  speak,  and  seating  herseif 
on  the  bed,  remained  silent. 

"  You  cannot  disapprove  of  my  senti- 
ments,  Louisa,"  said  Augusta,  fixing  her 
^es  on  her  agitated  countenance,  as  if 
she  read  there  disapprobation,  and  wished 
to  persuade  herseif  to  the  contrary.  **  It 
was  you  first  sought  to  instill  them.. 
Geoi^  Villars  might  now  lie  in  the  graye ; 
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Augusta  might  nowbe  supposed  to  tn- 
umph  in*  the  power  of  her  charms»  wliile 
her  heart  really  withered  in  splendid 
wretchedness»  but  for  your  words,  your 
example.  You  cannot  condemn  your  own 
work." 

^  If  this  is  my  work,  I  may  glory  in  it,' 
Said  Liouisa ;  ^'  and,  my  dearest  August^ 
since  I  have  gone  so  far,  may  I  not  hope 
that  your  opinions  have  altogether  under- 
gone  a  change — that  you  would  not  now 
(hCTe  Louisa  trembled,  but  endeavoured 
to  speak  with  cheerfulness)  consider  ä 
more  lowly  Station  necessarily  a  less  happjr 
one?^ 

**  No,'*  she  answered,  "  wildly  confused 
indeed  must  be  my  views,  if  I  oould  re* 
joice  in  beuig  bom  of  .a  family  of  whom  I 
am  the  first — the  only  disgrace/' 

"  Disgrace!"  repeated  Louisa.  "  My 
dear  Augusta,  can  you  in  such  a  light 
consider  your  union  with  such  a  man  as 
George  Villars?'' 

^*  In  myself  I  should  feel  honoured  and 
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raised  by  it,^  she  said ;  "  but  as  the  heiress 
of  Castlebrook— -Oh,  Liouisa,  my  feel- 
ings  are  strangely  complicated !" 

"  You  once  remarked,'*  said  Louisa, 
•^  that,  as  sisters,  you  and  I  should  be  ad- 
mirably  calculated  for  the  happiness  of 
our  parents.  Let  us  wander  a  little  into 
&iry  land,  and  suppose  both  the  children 
of  mamma.  How  happy  all  would  be! 
The  child  who  requires  some  adventitious 
circumstance^to  display  the  virtues  which 
she  flatters  herseif  she  possesses,  is  about 
to  receive  reflected  honour;  while  she 
ivhose  talents,  whose  beauty,  whose  dig- 
nity,  and  lofüness  of  character,  need  not 
such  borrowed  plumes,  is  about  to  unite 
herseif  to  one  who  can  fuUy  appreciate 
her — to  whom  she  can  look  up  with  the 
reverence  of  a  wife,  without  losing,  in  the 
dazzle  of  splendour  and  high  round  of 
fashion,  that  lofty  grandeur  of  nature 
which  shines  most  brightly  where  its 
lustre  is  aH  its  own.'* 

**  That  in'deed  were  fairy  land,"  said 
Augusta,  faintly  smiling. 
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^  Then  you  would  not  dislike  me  for  a 
sister»  or  mamma  for  a  mother  ?"  saidLou- 
isa,  affectionately. 

•*  Oh,  would  to  Heaven  I  had  been 
bom  of  her !"  exclaimed  Augusta»  *^  Theo 
might  I  haVe  gloried  in  my  choice ;  then 
might  I  have  fixed  all  my  pride  on  bis 
talents — all  my  pleasure  in  his  virtues; 
then  might  I  have  been  really  happy— 
then  might  I  have  been  really  worthy !" 

"  Well,  shall  Titania  use  her  fidiy 
wand?  shall  I  wave  this  myrtle,  and 
transform  you  into  Augusta  Villars,  alias 
Mandeville,  and  myself  into  Louisa  Har- 
court?"*  asked  Louisa,  with  an  efibrt  at 
playfulness,  to  avoid  forcing  herseif  to  im 
explanation,  if  she  should  find  her  unaUe 
to  bear  it;  but  there  was  something  in 
her  manner  unlike  its  usual  spontaneous 
gaiety. 

Augusta  fixed  on  her  her  eagle  eye, 
with  a  look  of  doubt  and  uncertainty  88 
to  her  meaning ;  and  the  quick  glance  of 
liouisa  towards  her  face  confirmed  her  in 
the  idea  that  she  meant  something,  though 
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what  she  could  not  imagine.-^'^  My  dear 
L«o^i8a,''  she  said,  **  you  have  some  mean- 
ing.    What  can  it  be  ?" 

•^  What  I  trust  you  would  wish,"  an- 
awered  Louisa,  dropping  her  face  on  the 
pillow. 

**  Nay,"  Said  Augusta,  "  you  cannot  act 
the  deo^ver.  You  have  prepared  me  for 
much — then  freely  speak." 

^  You  are  the  ehild  of  mamma,"  said 
Louisa,  tremulously. 

Augusta  leaned  back  on  the  pillows ;  a 
momentary  movement  convulsed  her  lip ; 
she  fixed  her  eye  on  Louisa,  until  turn- 
ing  deadly  pale,  she  sunk  fainting  on  her 
Shoulder.  When  recovered,  she  said — 
"  Speak  of  it,  my  dearest  friehd,  no  more ; 
let  me  myself  consider  its  happy  effects. 
Louisa  Delamore  is  an  honour  to  her 
name — a  blessing  to  her  parents." 

She  spoke  with  evident  eSbrt;  and  a 
leeret  glance  stolen  to  Louisa's  face  be- 
trayed  that  she  uttered  the  truth  with- 
wt  certainty,  merely  from  the  proud  wish 
>f  anticipating  whatever  she  might  hear. 
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Louisa's  silence  infomied  her  that  she  was 
right»  and  closing  her  eyes»  she  laj  m 
motionless  meditation  for  several  bours» 

Lord  Castlebrook,  m  the  meantime^  leav- 
ing  a  note  expressive  of  undiminishedafiee- 
tion,  to  be  delivered  in  case  the  disdosuie 
should  be  roade  during  bis  absenoe^  had 
left  the  Castle  for  London. 

At  first  the  prejudice  which  Villarrt 
presumptuous  attachment  had  exdted 
against  hirn,  made  bim  doubt  wbetlMT 
bis  ambition,  rather  than  bis  heart,.had 
been  interested;  but  on  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville's  assurancesy  that  from  bis  character 
such  a  suspicion  must  be  unjust»  he  de- 
termined  on  laying  the  Statement  before 
govemment,  only  representing  the  ex- 
change  as  efFected  by  a  nurse»  and  oh 
taining  for  Villars  some  honourable  post 
in  the  diplomatic  line,  which  would  at 
once  serve  to  display  bis  talents,  and  le- 
möve  Augusta  from  England,  until  the 
first  curiosity  had  subsided»  and  she  sboukl 
appear  as  the  wife  of  an  admired  and  us^ 
jul  statesman. 
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His  stay  was-  no  longer  than  the  busi- 
less  required.  The  high  interest  of  his 
loble  family,  and  that  of  Harcourt,  now 
'ite  populär  favoiirite,  as  well  as  the  ob- 
lectof  ministerial  favour,  obtained  it  with- 
jut  difficulty ;  and  on  the  fourth  day  they 
piepared  again  to  retum  to  Castlebröok. 

-The  time  of  his  absence  had  been  chief- 
ly  passed  by  Augusfa  in  silence;  but 
Ärben  she  spoke,  it  was  with  cheerful  se- 
benity,  and  always  with  marked  affection 
towards  Louisa.  Villars  had  not  yet  been 
Bchnitted  to  her  presence ;  but  on  the  day 
gf  lord  Castlebrook's  expected  retum,  she 
smiiingly  said  to  Louisa — "  Your  fairy 
wand  was  at  once  to  change — transform  us 
böth  to  our  new  plans  of  häppiness ;  then 
Let  George  Villars  and  lord  Harcourt  re- 
tum together." 

Her  desire  was  literally  eomplied  with, 
as  Mrs.  Mandeville  feit  that  the  additional 
emotion,  in  meeting  him  and  lord  Castle- 
bröok at  once,  would  be  less  injurious  than 
a  redoubled  stioke.    When  the  carriage 
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stopped  at  the  door,  she  blushed^  and  ask« 
ed»  was  it  lord  Castlebrook's  ? 

Liouisa  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and 
fearful  of  wounding  her  feelings,  by  tak- 
ing  a  daughter^s  place  in  flying  to  meet 
her  father,  she  remained  quietly  by  her 
couch,  nor  advanced  one  step  towards  the 
door,  even  while  the  well-known  tread  of 
Harcourt  approached  it 

George  ViUars,  who  had  been  detained 
by  hidy  Castlebrook  until  the  arrival  cf 
her  lord,  accompanied  them. 

Augusta  gave  lier  band  to  each,  witb* 
out  speaking,  until,  as  lord  Harcourt  ap- 
proached, she  whispered«-'*  I  congratulate 
you." 

At  first  lord  Castlebrook  forbore  to 
agitate  her  by  caresses;  but  at  lengtb, 
overcome  by  emotions  of  tendemess,  he 
dasped  her  in  bis  arrns,  and  weeping  oyer 
her,  exdaimed — "  My  child !  my  child  P* 

The  tears  which  then  mingled  with  bis, 
Mrs.  Mandeville  hailed  as  the  happy  omen 
of  softer  feelings;  and  the  ^ent  drc^ 
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i^bich  stole  down  Louisa's  cheek  Har- 
court  regarded  with  fond  delight;  they 
flowed/rom  the  kindliest  sympathies  of 
nature,  unmingled  with  one  emotion  to 
gully  their  holy  purity. 

Lord  Castlebrook  soon  mentioned  the 
olgect  of  bis  joumey  to  London,  and  its 
suooess;  and  taking  Villars's  band,  in 
whicb  he  placed  that  of  Augusta,  he  said 
.•-^"  I  rejoice,  that  in  promoting  our  do- 
mestie  felicity,  I  have  been  of  benefit  to 
my  country,  by  placing,  in  a  more  con- 
ffpicuous  and  aetive  line,  the  talents  of  oiie 
who  will,  I  trust,  be  one  of  its  brightest 
Ornaments.  Nor  can  I  give  my  sovereign 
a  higher  pledge  of  the  sincerity  of  the 
opinion  I  expressed  to  bim  of  the  man  I 
wished  to  be  bis  servant,  than  in  trusting 
to  bim  the  happiness  of  my  Augusta. 
To  the  man  who  is  worthy  of  her,"  he 
added,  with  tears  of  fond  patemal  tender- 
ness,  "  I  would  willingly  submit  the 
govemment  of  kingdoms.  But  the  peer- 
age  must  not  lose  so  high  an  omament  as 
my  Augusta.    Yillars  will  obtain  for  her. 
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as  tbe  reward  of  personal  merit,  that  njk 
which  sfae  has  hitherto  beld  only  as  de* 
rived  from  others." 

'^  No/'  Said  Augusta,  blushing  highly, 
^'  mine  was  not  the.  pride  of  title,  wbioh 
every  upstart  peer  might  share  with  me\ 
I  have  gloried  in  the  stainless  honour  cS 
my  ancestors,  and  their  lofty  name ;  and  I 
fear  my  dear  Louisa's  cares  wül  still  be  ne- 
ceesary  to  subdue  my  tenacious  pride; 
it  will  be  too  ready  to  tum,  with  all  its 
fbrmer  strength,  to  tbe  talents  of  my  hus- 
band — the  fame  of  my  father.  George 
wül  prepare  new  themes  for  it  to  rest  od, 
though,  here  must  end  for  ever  ^  Family 
Pride," 
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JL  HAT  Castle,"  said  the  respectable  vi- 

car  rf  B ,  in  answer  to  the  inquiries  of 

a  stranger»  who  had  joined  him  in  bis  even- 
ing  walk,  *^  that  Castle  is  now  uninhabited ; 
it  is,  alas!  now  the  proper ty  of  the  countess 
ofDellavUle." 

Is  she  unworthy/'  asked  the  stranger, 
or  why  that  sigh  ?" 

She  is  most  worthy,"  replied  the  vicar, 
^  and  is  deservedly.beloved  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood,  as  well  as  by  all  who  know  her. 
My  sigh  was  given  to  the  memory  of  her 
farother,  who,  possessing  every  virtue,  every 
attraction  of  character,  was  onee  regarded 
as  the  heir  of  this  Castle.'' 

**  Did  he  then  die  yoiing?"  said  the 
sfoanger. 

HS 
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**  Alas !  sir,  his  fate  was  an  unfaap|)y  one ! 
it  has  never  been  clearly  ascertained  whe- 
ther  he  is  living  Qf  clead't  thtiugh  of  his 
death  there  was  once  a  rieport,  of  the  trath 
of  which  there  has  been  nö  reason  since  to 
doubt.  Severe  affliction  drove  him  fropa 
his  friends ;  it  is  now  twenty  years  since  he 
left  theni,  and       .  *' 

The  stranger  interrupted^ — ^*  I>id  they 
regrethim?" 

";.Yes,  sir,  bitterly,  and  long;  evento 

this  hour,  his  sister  and  lord  Dellaville**" 

.  Again  the  stranger  intemipted,  by  a^« 

ing — "  Was  the  affliction  alluded  to  that 

of  güilt  or  miisfortune  ?" 

"  Of  misfortune  certainly,"  said  the  vi- 
car,  emphatically. 

The  stranger  advanced  a  few  paces  with 
rapidity,  and  the  vicar,  perceiving  that  has 
eye  was  caught  by  the  parish-ehurdi,  to- 
wards  which  they  were  approaching,  ask- 
ed,  would  he  wish  to  go  to  the  churcbyard, 
which,  being  on  an  eminence,  commanded 
a  very  beautiful  proapect?  The  stranger 
acquiesced  by  a  movement  only  of  his 
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head,  and  as  they  pursued  their  walk,  pre- 
senred  an  unbroken  silence. 

**  Yonder  white  marble  pillar,  rising 
among  the  trees,**  said  the  good  vicar,  who 
was  interested  by  the  visible  dejection  of 
the  traveller,  and  wished  by  conversation 
to  dispel  it,  *^  was  erected  by  the  parish- 
ioners  of  B  ,  in  gratitude  and  affection 
to  those  who  rest  beneath  it — ^the  late 

■ 

rector  of  this  parish,  and  bis  daughter,  Se- 
iina Hamilton." 

The  stranger  started,  made  a  few  liasty 
Steps  forward,  and  then  retumed  to  bis 
companion. 

They  had  now  almost  reached  the  spot. 
— "  There,*'  continued  Mr.  Seymoiir, 
**  there,  in  that  tomb,  are  united  the  most 
virtuous,  the  best  of  human  beings.  But 
stop,"  he  added^  in  a  low  voice,  dravving 
back  the  stranger,  and  pointing  to  a  female 
figure,  which  knelt  by  the  grave. 

Her  fair  hands  were  clasped  upon  her 
breast  in  an  attitude  of  prayer ;  her  lips 
moved,  and  her  eyes  were  uplifted  with  an 
ejcpression  of  transport :  traces  of  exquisite 
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beauty  yet  remained,  but  the  freshness  of 
y outh  no  longer  dyed  her  cheek,  or  its 
smiles  adomed  her  lip;  her  aubum  bair 
alöne  seem^d  to  bäte  escaped  the  'ravages 
of  time  and  sufiering,  and  the  flowers 
tastefuUy  minglied  with  it^forming  a  mark« 
ed  eontrast  with  her  solemn  coüntenanee 
and  occupation,  added  to  the  geheral  wttd* 
ness  of  her  air.  At  the  sound  of  footstep9 
she  arose,  and  pressing.her  Ups  to  the  mar- 
ble,  she  was  hastily  quitting  the  cbttndw 
yard,  when  the  vicar  gently  pronouneed 
the  narae,  "  Matilda." 

Tuming,  she  smiled  on  him  with  exqui- 
site sweetness,  and,  with  childlike  fbnd- 
ness,  kissing  bis  band,  she  said — "  1  was 
in  heaven  when  you  came — I  was  just  list- 
ening  to  her  songs  of  praise ;  but  do  not 
grieve  that  you  interrupted  me — I  love  to 
See  you  here.  See,  I  have  covered  her 
grave  with  roses ;  I  thought  she  and  papa 
saw  it  and  smiled  on  me ;  büt  you  know 
I  am  sometimes  fanciful — I  am  not  with 
thera,  though  I  see  them — but  look,  they 
are  her  own  roses — the  iirst  I  have  had 
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Ais  yeat/*  sbe  added,  drawing  Mr.  Sey* 
ityidiir  fimvard  a&  she  spake;  ^*  oh,  i;rfaat 
delight  tö  think  that  tbey  enjoy  the  3aine 
perfume  as  Mätilda  does !  but  he  ''  she 
paused^  and  all  her  smiles  were  gone — *^  oh, 
never,  never ! — ^perhaps— — but  I  will  not 
think  of  hlm  so  soon  after  having  seen  Se> 
linä.  He  was  my  brother ;  ray  brother  Fre- 
derick peiiiaps  is  with  his  Selina,  though  I 
have  not  seen  him,  and  she  would  have 
(shewi)  bim  to  me  if  he  was  there — ^it  was 
Äer  joy  tö  make  me  happy.    Oh !  no,  no !" 

"  Why  were  you  flying  at  the  sound  of 
foötsteps^  mychild?**  said  the  rector,  as  if 
to  change  the  course  of  her  thoughts. 

She  was  inten  tly  gazing  on  the  half- 
omeealed  face  of  the  stranger ;  but  on  the 
respected  voice,  she  tumedy  and  asked  what 
he  had  said  ?-— "  I  was  going,  because-* 
because — I  forget  What  did  you  ask, 
isir  ?*•  and  again  her  eyes  fixed  themselves 
on  the  stranger.  "  He  is  not  in  heaven,'* 
aaid  she,  in  a  low  and  hurried  tone.  ^*  I 
am  very  fanciful  and  forgetful  this  even- 
ing,  sir,**  she  at  length  said  to  the  vicar,^ 


152 

Iftying  üer  band  on  her  forehead*  Then 
looking  again  kt  the  stranger,  she  adde^ 
*'  I  love  that  gentleman,  he  is  so  like  " 
She  paused.  **  Seiina,  perhaps  it  is  I 
cannot  speak  to  him  now ;  but  I  must  see 
him  when  I  am  quite  well  to-morrow,  be^ 
fore  I  come  here  to  Selina ;  for  after  I  hawe 
been  with  her,  I  cannot  think  of  other 
things ."  Then  gently,  but  fervently,  press- 
ing  the  hands  of  Mr.  Seymour,  she  smHed 
on  the  stranger,  and  was  out  of  sight  in  a 
moment,  followed  by  a  female  attendant, 
who  waited  at  a  little  distance. 

The  stranger  strained  his  eyes  to  mark 
the  last  traces  of  her  figure,  and  when  she 
was  gone,  he  laid  his  band  on  his  breast, 
with  a  sigh  almost  amounting  to  a  groai> ; 
then  Walking  a  few  yards  fröm  Mr.  Sey- 
xnour,  he  endeavoured  to  calm  his  emotioa 
The  vicar  regarded  him  eamestly.  His 
eyes  were  sunk,  his  hair  almost  white,  his 
cheek  deadly  pale;  but  his  wasted  form  pre- 
served  a  majesty  of  air — ^his  step,  thougb 
feeble,  a  dignity — bis  eye,  thougb  sunk  and 
tearful,  a  power  of  glaneing  the  bright« 
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Hess  and  haughtineas  df  youth,  which 
proved  that  not  age,  but  sorrowj  had 

«  Fdrrowed  hl«  firm  clieek. 

And  turned  bis  bright  locks  grey.** 

**  Might  I,  sir,**  said  tlie  vicar,  ^  request 
you  to  accept  a  bed  at  my  house  ?  The 
lonely  traveller  is  ever  sure  to  meet  a 
hearty  welcome  from  my  wife,  önd  there 
I  can  rekte  to  you  the  story  of  this  poor 
Matilda,  who  must  be  interesting  to  every 
feding  beart.  It  is  nearly  connected  with 
that  of  the  lost  heir  of  Percy  Abbey,  and 
of  the  sister  for  whom  you  saw  her  lament.'* 

**  Do,  do,"  exclaimed  the  stranger,  in  a 
aufibcated  voiqe. 

"  You  will  then  permit  me  to  present 
you  to  my  wife  ?" 

The  stranger  bowed  assent,  and  was 
conducted  to  the  residence  of  the  vicar, 
where,  after  having  prevailed  on  him  to 
take  sömetrefreshmenty  Mr,  Seymour  thus 

began:— ^ 

"  It  is  now  aböut  thirty-seven  years 
flince  Matilda  Hamilton  smiled,^  a  baby,  ia 

h3 
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theso  arms.  She  is  the  daughter  of  the  last 
rector  of  this  parish  by  a  second  marriage; 
bis  first  wife  also  left  bim  onedaugbter,  but 
a  few  montbs  old  at  the  period  of  ber  mo- 
ther's  deatb.  From  ber  first  consciousness» 
Selina's  afFectionate  beart  attached  itself  to 
a  young  lady,  distantly  related  to  ber  &• 
ther,  and  it  was  bis  cbiid's  fondness  for  Miss^ 
Mansell  first  led  bim  to  an  intimate  know* 
ledge  of  ber  wortb^ — a  knowledge  wbich 
soon  indpired  tbe  attachment  tbat  ended 
only  witb  bis  life.  At  tbree  years  dd,  Se^ 
liiia  again  possessed  a  mother»  and  in  tbree 
years  after,  Matilda  was  born.  As  the 
little  sisters  grew  up,  their  hearts  were 
twined  in  each  other,  and  they  were  al- 
mosc  equally  dear  to  Mrs.  Hamilton^  fbr 
Sfciinas  infant  sweetnesshad  won  her  affec- 
tion,  so  as  to  balance  tbe  feelings  peculiar 
to  a  mother. 

••  Never  did  a  happier  family  bless  Hea- 
ven  for  its  happiness  than  that  of  Mr.  Ha- 
milton, until  Seiina  bad  attained  ber  four- 
teenth,  and  Matilda  ber  eightb  year ;  the 
bealth  of  the  inestimable  wife  and  mother 


then  begair  to  declin^,  and  she  was  ordered 
to  remc^Te  to  the  Continent.  Sad  was  the 
day  of  their  departure  to  themselves,  and 
all  sunoundiflg  Üiem.  Mr.  Hamilton  pre- 
aaged  the  loss  of  the  idolized  partner  of 
his  life;  with  the  elastie  spirit  of  child- 
hood,  Seiina  hoped  for  her  immediate  re- 
covery, yet  never  had  she  known  an  afflic- 
tion  like  leaving  EngUnd,  for  there  re- 
mained  all  that  she  loved  out  of  the  do* 
Aiestic  eircle.  She  Idt  my  wife  and  me, 
to  whom  she  waa  much  attached — she  left 
her  only  female  companion,  Anna  Perey, 
'  the  daughter  of  the  gentleman  who  former- 
ly  occupied  the  Castle  you,  sir,.  were  ob- 
serving  this  evening;  and  sadder  than  all, 
she  left  Annans  brother,.  about  five  years 
older  than  herseif. 

**  From  the  time  of  the  first  Mrs.  Ha-^ 
milton's  death>  Frederick  Fercy  had  feit 
the  tenderest  pity  and  affection  for  her 
erphan ;.  but  as  Seiina  began  to  grow  up, 
he  feit  her  deserving  of  more  tlian  mere 
tendemess«  Young  as  she  wasj  her  vir- 
tue^^her  sel&denial,  her  self-oommand,  en^ 
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forced  esteemi  while  her  winning  sweet« 
ness  gained  universal  aöeetion,;  and  youDg 
as  Frederiek  was,  he  was  capable  of  appre- 
ciating  the  mingled  softness  and  dignity 
of  her  character.  To  no  one  dld  Selina 
love  so  much  to  relate  little  traits  of  Ma- 
tilda's  sweet  disposition,  and  in  his  appro- 
bation  she  feit  as  much  pleasure  as  in  that 
of  her  parents.  She  alone  too  had  the 
power  of  drawing  him  from  the  silenoe 
and  reserve  of  his  habits,  partly  caused  by 
natural  disposition,  and  partly  by  the  too 
great  harshness  of  his  parents  towards  him. 
^^  But,  to  oontinue,  sad  indeed  was  the 
hour  of  their  parting ;  the  group  is  still  be- 
fore  me ;  I  almost  see  the  graceful  form  of 
Frederick,  as  he  held  Selina's  hand  in  his 
— the  silent  woe  of  his  manly  face — Seli- 
na*s  pale  cheek  and  quivering  form — the 
tears  of  Anna,  as  she  repeatedly  embraced 
the  sisters — little  Matilda  clinging  to  hifD, 
her  little  arms  twined  around  his  neck, 
her  pretty  heek  pressed  closely  to  his. 
When  the  carriage  came  to  the  door,  he 
seemed  convulsed  with  agony,  and  fordbly 
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detained  Selina-^'  It  isfor  mammm's  healtliv 
dearest  Frederick ;  oiir  sorrow  will  grieve 
her,  and  I  trust  we  shall  soon  retum,'  Se- 
iina Said.  He  charged  her  to  answer  his 
letters ;  she  promised  to  do  so,  and  they 
separated.  I  saw  tbat  he  feit  Selina's  man- 
ner cold,  and  her  calmness  unkind ;  but  for 
worlds  sbe  woald  not,  at  tbat  moment,  bave 
added,  by  her  tears,  one  pang  to  ber  pa- 
rents'  bearts. 

**  Frederick's  feelings,  tboagb  under  ha- 
bitual  restraint,  were  sensitive  beyond 
what  I  bave  ever  seen ;  be  was  fiir,  very 
far,  from  a  suspiciotis  or  jealous  disposition^ 
yet  often  be  mistakenly  fancied  bimself 
sligbted  by  tbose  he  loved  '^  be  was  basb- 
ful,  difiident,  yet  baugbty — diffidently  ap- 
prebensi  ve  of  repulse^  and  baugbtily  guard- 
ed  against  incurring  it ;  with  Seiina  alone 
he  bad  ever  been  open,  free,  and  candid ; 
but  from  tbi&  cbaracter  you  cannot  be  sur- 
prised,  sir,  at  bis  story.  I  may,  in  their 
course,  explain  to  you  circiimstances, 
which,  wben  tbey  occurred,  were  to  us  in- 
explicable,  but  which  I  have  since  learned 
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from  tettiers,  and  from  those  who  Imevt 
every  feeling  of  the  parties. 

'*  MrsJ  Hamilton  did  not  survive  the  yearr 
she  expired  in  Selinala  arms^confiding  her 
fittle  MatiMa  to  her  care^  as  to  tliat  of  a 
second  parent,  fbr  even  at  that  eariy  Bge^ 
the  8uperiority^  the  firmness,  which  ever 
marked  her  chamcter,  bäd  been  visible  to 
the  attentive  efes  of  friendship..  Mw, 
Hamilton  left  her  ten  thousand  pounds, 
exact^y  half  the  fortune  of  her  own  daugh>^ 
ter,  and  Selina's  gratitude  for  this  mark  of 
mateinal  aflbction^  added  another  link  tö 
bind  her  heartto  her  little  sister;  but  her 
health*  seemed  dedining  under  the  affli(N 
tion  she  had  sustained^  and  her  father,. 
struggling  for  her  sake  against  the  weight 
of  sorrow  which  overwhelmed  him,  sought 
for  her  every  scene  of  gaiety  and  amuse^ 
ment. 

"  At  Fbrence,  at  Päris^  and  in XondoD,. 
Seiina  Hamilton*s^  early  charnis  were  exi» 
toUed  and  worshipped.  Her  father  re- 
ceived  several  proposals  of  marriage  for 
heTyftoai  men.  of  rank,  fortune,.and.  worth,, 
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all  of  which  she  steadily,  though  nrildly,  re» 
fused. 

*  Firm  to  reject,  yet  fearfiil  to  offend, 
The  lovcr  she  refus«d,  slie  luade  a  friend.' 

Her  only  given  reason  was,  that  her  wisb 
was  to  devote  herseif  to  the  education  of 
her  sister,  and  a  single  life,  as  she  was  sure 
she  would  never  meet  in  marriage  a  mind 
precisely  suited  to  lier  own.  Whei>  ques- 
tioned  on  the  grounds  of  this  idea,  she 
would  only  answer,  *  she  had  a  presentU 
ment — she  was  well  convinced  of  it.'  Her 
fond  father  never  pressed  her  more,  and 
callii^  her  his  *  sweet  nun/  and  his  *  own^ 
companiön  for  life/  the  wish  for  her  mar- 
riage seemed  never  to  occur  to  him,  nor 
did  he  seek  to  investigate  her  feelings^ 
resting  satisfiied  that  her  doting  love  of 
Matilda,  and  her  devoted  filial  affection,, 
alone  had  caused  her  determination. 

"  Mrs.  Seymour  and  I  alone  conjeetured 
what  has  sinee  proved  to  be  the  truth.. 
Her  early  knowledge  of  Frederick  Perey 
had  raised  her  ideas  of  the  man  she  could 
love  much — ^much  higher  tban  any  other 
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liev^  it  only  a  fancy-picture,  but  for  the 
strong  agitation  she  betrayed  when  Mrs. 
Seymour  one  day  asked  heri  kad  she  an- 
swered  Fröderick'»  letters,,  as  she  promised 
to  do  on  leaving  bim  ?— *  No/  she  answ^- 
ed»  trembling  with  emotion,  *  he  did  not 
write/  Jane  was  greatly  surprised.  I 
bad  often  asked  bim,  bad  he  •  beard  firoor 
Selina,  and  be  always  seemed  even  more 
agitated  than  she  was  on  my  wife's  in« 
quiry,  and  immediately  tumed  the  sub« 
ject,  or  flew  from  me.  All  was  then  my»- 
tery ;  but  we  have  since  discovered,  from 
poor  Mr.  Percy  himself,  thaty  not  aware 
of  Mrs.  Hamilton's  will  in  favour  of  her 
stepdaughter,  also  hatifng  early  engage« 
ments,  and  desirous  that  bis  son,  whom  he 
rather  admired  than  loved,  should  deve- 
lop  his  natural  talents  by  intercourse  with 
other  nations,  before  he  was  burdened  with 
a  wife  and  family,  he  bad  suppressed  his 
first  letter.  It  was  after  a  long  strnggle 
within  himself,  between  the  fear  of  ob- 
tniding  on  Selina,^  and  the  eamest  desire 
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of  seeking  a  oorrespondenoe  with  her,  that 
Frederick  ventured  a  seoond.  This  was 
fdso  destroyed ;  neither.  ever  reached  Seii- 
na, who  was  grieved  and  ofiended  by  his 
silence,  while  he  was  disti^acted  by  her  not 
noticing  tbe  letters  whieh  he  thought  slie 
had  received.** 

Here  the  narrative  of  Mr.  Seymour  was 
interrupted,  by  the  groan  of  agony  whicli 
seemed  to  burst  from  the  inmost  heart  of 
his  auditor.  In  a  few  minutes,  by  a  forci« 
ble  efibrt,  he  restrained  his  emotion,  and 
resuming  the  position  in  whieli  he  had  first 
placed  himself,  he  leaned  his  forehead  on 
his  arms  on  the  back  of  the  chair,  and  re« 
quested  the  vicar  to  proceed,  desiring  that 
he  might  not  again  break  in  on  the  narra^ 
tive,  as  he  was  subject  to  such  attacks,  and 
found  them  most  easy  to  conquer  when 
he  was  least  noticed. 

Mr.  Seymour  continued— "  I  forgot  to 
mention,  sir,  that  before  the  Hamiltons  re- 
tumed  to  B— ,  Frederick  Percy  had  set 
out  on  the  travels  to  which  so  much  had 
fee^n  sacrificed  by.his  father.    Four  years 
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of  absence  had  made  a  great  cfaaüge  in  the 
appearance  of  the  sisters.  S^linä  was,  when 
she  returned,  all  that  her  loVely  childhood 
had  protnised,  except  that  she  no  longor 
possessed  the  lively  flow  of  animalspirits^ 
which  was  once  so  heart-cheering ;  yet  this 
did  not  lassen  her  loveliness— no,  eveiy 
thing  served  tö  increase  it.  Biitl  mustnot 
make  ray  story  tedious ;  and,  indeed,  were 
I  not  tö  check  myself,  ttiere  is  not  a  pe- 
riod  of  Selma's  lifo  on  which  I  would  not 
dwell ;  it  is  the  greatest  delight  to  us  both, 
to  retrace  every  hour  we  spent  with  her 
from  her  earliest  infancy- — indeed,  such  a 
character  as  hers,  all  who  love  to  admire 
the  brightest  works  of  their  Creator  must 
delight  to  examine. 

"  I  must  pass  on  until  her  three-and- 
twentieth-year,  and  Matilda's  seventeenth. 
It  was  then  that  the  unhappy  father  was 
taught  to  consider  the  sorrow  with  which 
he  had  resigned  his  wife  to  the  grave  as 
pleasurable  pain,  compared  to  that  he  was 
now  about  to  endure — it  was  then  that  af- 
fliction  entered  this  fatnily  of  concord,  fcwr 
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the  first  time  since  pious  resignation  had 
soothed  the  hasband  and  the  daughters' 
hearts,  on  the  loss  of  Mrs.  Hamilton ;  for 
though  her  early  attachment  to  Frederiek 
had  dosed  Selina's  heart  against  another 
love,  her  affections  were  so  warnoly  en- 
gaged — her  feelings  so  deeply  interested 
in  her  father  and  sister»  thät  it  had  lefl  no 
gloom  or  pangs  of  regret ;  her  spirits  were 
even  and  cheerful,  never  exhilarated  by 
amusement,  though  often  animated  in  the 
pursuit  of  objects  that  interested  her  heart ; 
her  lofty  and  beäutifuUy-formed  figure 
moved  rather  with  the  grace  of  softened 
dignity,  than  with  the  boun^ng  step  of 
youth ;  her  large  dark-blue  eyes  were  ra- 
ther mildly  and  benignly  luminous,  than 
sparkling  with  brilliancy;  her  smile  ex- 
pressed something  eelestial — it  was  indes- 
cribable;  her  features  were  cast  in  the 
mould  of  a  Madona,  and  she  always  wore 
her  dark  hair  dressed  in  that  style;  her 
dress  was  very  piain,  always  white,  and 
fortned  of  some  soft  material ;  her  voice 
was  the  sweetest  harmony,  usually  rather 
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plaintive;;  she  was  fair  as  marbte,  all  the 
life  of  her  cotnplexion  consisting  in  its 
pure  transpareney,  with  scareely  a  tinge 
of  colour,  exeept  in  her  lips ;  when  any 
emotion  raised  it»  however^  it  was  themost 
glowing  ro3e  colour,  and  then  she  was»  I 
thought,  almost  as  beautifiil  ns  her  sister» 
the  usual  eharacter  of  her  countenance  was 
pladdity,  but  brightly,  sweetiy  have  I 
Seen  her  smile  at  the  playful  sallies  c^  Ma- 
tilda. 

"  Matilda's  was  the  very  perfeetion  of 
beauty.  You  have  seen  her,  sir.  C<mi- 
ceive  those  still-exquisite  features  lit  up 
with  all  of  beauty  that  sensibility,  intelli- 
gence,  vivaeity,  and  the  riebest  eolouring, 
Gould  bestow;  her  figure  too  can  give  you 
some  faint  idea  of  what  it  was  in  the  bloom 
of  healthfuU  happy  youth ;  she  was  indeed 

*  t'air  as  the  forms  ihat^  wove  in  fancy's  loom, 
Float  in  li^^ht  vi^n  round  the  poet*s  bead/ 

"  In  her  beauty  too  there  was  express« 
ed  so  much  of  mental  loveliness,  that  na 
eye  coiild  dwell  ou  her  with  less  of  teu- 
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demess  than  admuation:  but  description 
can  give  you  no  adequate  idea  of  what 
Matilda  was ;  herseif,  faded  as  she  is  both 
in  tnind  and  person,  can  best  enable  you 
to  ima^ne  what  she  must  have  been ;  even 
now,  when  lost  to  reason,  every  thought, 
every  expression,  has  so  much  of  pretti- 
ness  as  marks  a  mind  of  superior  powers, 
and  the  endearing  sweetness  of  her  cha- 
racter  still  glows  in  all  its  native  warmth, 
uninjured  by  the  blighting  afiiictions 
which  nipped  the  blossoins  öf  her  ripening 
understanding.** 

Here  again  the  stranger  was  overpower- 
ed  to  a  degree  that  mterrupted  the  narra« 
tive  for  several  minutes,  before  he  was  able 
to  entreat  its  eontinuanoe.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Sey mour  looked  at  each  other»  but  did  not 
speak. 

^  No  parent  could  know  Matilda,  with« 
out  wishing  to  have  such  a  child  ;  this,  too 
-strongly,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Percy  feit.  From 
her  retum  to  B  ■  ^  it  had  been  their 
most  eamest  wish  to  see  her  the  wife  of 
their  8on;  but  though  perfectly  convinced 
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tbat  Frederidc  need  only  see  to  love  her, 
they  justly  considered  it  imprirdeiit  to 
speak  to  her  on  the  sulgect  Mr.  Fergr 
repeatedly  deaired  his  son's  retum.  «ntb- 
outmentiohing  the  cause  which  made.hun 
sa  particularly  anxious  for  it ;  but,  appa- 
rently  icaptivated  by  foreign  oourts,  he  still 
pleaded  for  a  further  leave  of  absenoe; 
Now,  when  Matilda  had  attained.to  Beven* 
teeli,  he  commanded  him,  on  paxn  of  hii 
lasting  displeasiire,  to  make  no  more  delay. 
S(ilina  was  absent,  on  a  visit  to  her  aunif^ 
at  the  time  of  his  expected  arrivaL 

**  One  lovely  spring  eveiling,  Mr.  Ha- 
milton, Matilda,  Anna  Percy,  a  sweet^ 
lovely  girl,  my  wife  and  I,  were  Walking 
together  near  the  parsonage,  when  on  that 
very  height  overhanging  Percy  Abbey, 
where  you,  sir,  first  joined  me,  Matilda 
observed  at  a  little  distanoe  a  horseman, 
whose  iAr,  she  said,  was  unlike  any  of  the 
gentlemen  of  the  neighböurhoöd.  Anna 
instantVy  exclairhed  that  it  was  her  bro» 
ther,  and  fly ing  towards  him,  was  In  a  few 
minutes  clas^  in  hisarma    The  majesty 
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of  his  perfect  form — ^the  tenderoess  of  hi»ca« 
resses  towards  his  sister-— the  noble»  proud» 
yet  mild  and  endearing  expression  of  hia 
fine  featuies»  Struck  us  all  with  admiratiou 
as  they  approached.  With  affectionate 
and  graceful,  though  embarrassed  sweet- 
new,  he  addressed  Mr.  Hamilton,  Mrs. 
Seymour,  and  me;  he  had  not  yet  ob- 
served  Matilda,  who  had  retreated  behind 
her  fiither,  but  instantly  Mr.  Hamilton 
drew  her  tbrward,  saying — *  See,  dear  Fre« 
derick«  this  is  y our  little  fiiend  and  fiivour- 
itCi  Matilda.' 

^^  Fercy  gazed  on  her  with  strong  emo- 
tion, which  we  then  attributed  to  the  sur- 
prise  of  her  exquisite  beauty — to  him  we 
tiiought  as  unexpectcd  as  it  was  brilliant 
He  kissed  her  ofiered  band  warmly  and 
afiectionatel;^' ;  then  pladng  it  on  one  arm, 
he  gave  the  other  to  his  sister,  and  lean« 
hfig  between  him  and  me,  Matilda  walked 
<H).  Fercy  was  silent  for  some  minutes. 
At  length  he  asked  her,  did  she  in  the 
least  remember  him  ? 

.'  I  believe  t  do/  Matilda  answere^. 
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fiisinlclyy  *  now  I  sefe  fou  y  but  never  hear*' 
ing"  you  mentioned,  I  had  almost  fbrgot- 
ten  my  former  affection  for-  yoii/ 

**  Ptercy  started  arid  trembled,  but  in- 
(StMitly-  resuming  the  modt  perfect  compo- 
siire,  he  said— '  I  thoüght  ihy  father  and 
mother  might  have  'spoken  of  me.  Anna 
was  too  young  to  reeollect  ine.'  He  thoi, 
« in  a  very  unsteädy  voice,  added  tbe  in- 
quiry-^^  ts  Miss  Hamilton  at  home  ?' 
•  ^  Matilda  told  him  where  her  sister  was, 
arid  Mr.  Hamilton  edväncäng,  said — *  My 
Seiina  will  surprise  you,  Frederiek,  as 
much  as  Matilda  has  done ;  she  is  a  lovely, 
superior-looking  creature  as  ever  Nature 
formed,  and  so  grown  since  you  saw  her; 
indeed,  in  my  patemal  pride,  I  wisbed 
yöu  to  see  them  together,  but  Seiina  was 
so  a:nxious  to  be  with  faeraunt,  I  could 
not  diiSappoint  ber.' 

**  Again  he  started,  and  tumed  pale.  I 
observted  him  with  the  titmost  anxiety; 
but  When  we  reached  Percy  Äbbey,  where 
he  and  Anna  joined  their  parents  in  beg- 
ging  US  to  stäy  this  evening,  he  seemed  so 
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perfectly  fasdnated  by  Matilda,  hanging 
on  eveiy  word  and  look,  and  appearing  so 
entranoed  while  she  sUng,  that  all  the 
ideas  which  had  arisen  during  our  walk 
were  put  to  flight  One  song  he  asked 
for,  I  heard  her  say  Anna  sung  much  bet- 
ter than  her;  and  the  delighted  smile 
with  which  she  looked  at  him,  when  Anna 
had  finished  her  exclamation,  ^  Is  not  that 
beautiful  ?'  seemed  to  go  to  his  heart.  He 
took  her  band,  and — »'  Just  what  might 
be  expected  from— — '  burst  from  his  lips. 
Dropping  the  ooncluding  words»  he  turn- 
ed  from  her,  and  sighed  deeply ;  but  in  a 
moment  he  requested  a  duet  from  her 
and  Anna. 

"  In  the  carriage,  retuming  home»  Ma- 
tilda  was  enthusiastic  in  her  praises  of 
him. 

"  Next  day  he  was  early  at  the  parson- 
age,  and,  by  invitation,  dined  there  with 
his  family.  When  we  entered  the  din- 
ing-parlour,  where  Selina's  picture  hung 
over  the  chimney-piece,  Mr.  Hamilton 
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pointed  it  out  to.Percy— •  That  is  my 
Seliüa's  picture»  Frederiick ;  but  it  can  give 
you  jio  idea  of  what  she  is,  e\jen  in  beaaty, 
now.' 

"  Percy.  just  raised  bis  eyes  to  it,  and 
answered  the  proud  father,  by  remarkiiig; 
in  a  faint  voioe,  that  it  was  very  beauti- 
fully  executed. 

*  It  is  executed  by  MatUda,'  Mra,  P^-cy 
Said. 

^  Yes/  Matilda  added,  ^  and  it  is  so 
very,.  very  inferior  to  her  real  face,  that  I 
would  take  it  down,  but  that  evenit  has 
likeness  enough  to  be  beautiful^  and  de- 
lightful  to  US  when  she  is  away.' 

"  He  looked  at  her  then  with  animated 
admiration  and  pleasure.  Of  the  rest  of 
the  evening  she  wrote  her  sister  an  ac- 
count,  which  we  have.  My  love,"  con- 
tinued  Mr.  Seymour,  "  find  poor  Matilda's 
letter." 

Mrs,  Seymour  took  fi"om  a  table-drawer 
a  pocketbook,  wrought  in  coloured  -silk, 
from  which  she  drew  a  letter,  saying  to 
the  stranger — "  This  drawer,  sir,  is  dedi- 
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cated  to  my  dear  young  friends.    This 
letter-ca$e  was  my  sweet  Selina's  work." 

The  stranger  seized  it,  and  pressing  it 
between  his  hands,  without  looking  at  it, 
he  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven,  Mr.  Sey- 
mour  then  read  the  letter : — 


*  More  than  ever  I  now  long  for 
my  beloved  SeUna's  retum,  for  Frederick 
Fercy  is  arrived,  and  I  am  sure  you  would 
be  delighted  with  him.  He  must  be 
greatly  improved  since  we  knew  him  for- 
merly,  or  you  would  have  doted  on  him, 
which  I  know  you  did  not,  as  you  never 
mentioned  him  to  me.  He  is  the  finest- 
looking  man  I  ever  saw;  the  haughty 
dignity  of  his  appearance  adds  a  peeuhar 
charm  to  the  singular  sweetness  of  his 
manner  and  voice.  He  is  sp  well  in- 
formed,  so  delightfuUy  instruetive  as  a 
companion,  yet  so  easily  pleased  with 
others.  He  is  very  grave,  rather  inclin- 
ing  to  pensiveness;   but  I  like  him  the 
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better  for  it.  You  know  I  like  gravity 
in  man— ^oid  there  is  nothing  sombre  in 
liis  appearance ;  indeed  every  thing  about 
him  I  think  pleäsing  and  interesting ;  and 
he  likes  me  very  mueh.  He  s^d  last 
night  that  he  thought  my  voice  the  finest 
he  had  ever  heard,  except  one.  I  thought 
he  meant  yours,  and  asked,  had  you  ever 
sung  for  him  ?  but  he  said — **  Long,  long 
since,"  in  a  manner  which  made  tne  feel 
he  was  thinking  of  something  eise. 

'  I  tbld  him  it  was  you  had  taught 
me  sin^ng,  painting — every  thing.  He 
answered— "  Yes,  I  knew  it^"  in  such  an 
absent  abstracted  way  as  quite  provoked 
me.  The  only  thing  I  do  not  like  in  him 
is,  that  he  seems  utterly  to  forget  his  for- 
mer intimacy  with  our  family. 

*  I  reminded  him  of  the  day  we  left  B., 
which  I  perfectly  remember ;  but  instead 
of  answering,  he  tumed  away,  and  made 
some  remark  foreign  to  the  subject  I 
laughed  at  him,  and  said  I  was  sure  he 
had  been  in  love  ever  since,  or  he  could 
not  feel  so  little  interest  in  early  recoUec- 
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tions ;  and  I  found  I  had  hit  on  the  truth, 
for  he  blushed  like  scarlet,  .and  sighed 
from  the  bottom  of  his  heart.  He  tben 
held  out  his  hand  to  me,  and  said,  solemn- 
ly-r-"  Matilda,  that  is  a  subject  you  must 
not  touch  on." 

*  I  am  glad  I  know  his  secret,  as  it  will 
secure  my  heart,  which  otherwise  I  am 
sure  would  be  in  great  danger.  He  is  in- 
deed  much  more  pleasing  than  any  one  I 
eyer  met,  except  my  own  beloved  sister ; 

and  his  manner  is  so  cordially  and  admir- 

» 

ingly  affectionate  to  me. 

*  I  am  interrupted  by  him  and  Anna, 
who  have  called  for  me  to  ride.  Do,  do 
come  home,  dearest  Seiina,  to  your  own 

^M.  H.' 


**  ^Look,  sir,  at  poor  Matilda's  beautiful 
writing,'*  said  Mr.  Seymour,  presenting 
tli€i  letter  to  fhe  stranger,  who,  with  shud- 
dering  emot^pn],  placed  his  hand  before  his 
ey^i  and  ^ppishing  the  letter  from  him. 
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Said — ^  Go  on— go  on,  m^  do  not  atkend 
to  me — oontimie  your  narraftive,  without 
omitting  the  snwflest,  mort  mintite  <5ir- 
cumstaiices ;  but  do  not  noiice  me.^ 

The  rector   produced   anotfaer    letter, 
from  which  he  read  as  follows : — 


*  Yesterday  I  thoüght  fbr  a  mo- 
roent  I  was  mistaken  in  my  idea  of  bis 
foreigh  attachment,  and  that  you  were 
really  the  objeet  of  his  love,  foi*  I  fonnd 
him  gazing  at  your  pictiirie  so  Intently, 
that  he  did  not  hear  me  enter  the  room ; 
but  I  was  soon  undeeeived,  for  as  soon  as 
he  saw  me,  he  made  some  remark  on  the 
painting,  which  plainly  shewed  me  it  was 
only  as  a  connoisseur  he  admired  it.  In- 
deed,  on  reflection,  I  feit  the  absurdity  of 
my  own  idea,  both  from  the  early  age  at 
which  you  were  separated,  his  wish  to 
prolong  his  absence,  and  all  that  had  pass- 
ed  since  his  return.  I  will  oonfess  the 
truth  to  you — ^you  have  been  mother  as 
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w^U  &$.6ister  to  me,  and  I  should  be  miser- 
able in  having  a  thought  concealed  from 
you — I  love  him  more  than  I  thought  I 
did.  When  the  idea  of  bis  loving  you 
occurred  to  me,  I  feit  myself  tremble; 
wece  there  a  mutual  attachment,  I  could, 
without  a  sigh,  see  you  bis  wife,  and  re- 
joice  in  your  bapppiness,  even  though 
purcha$ed  by  sorae  diminution  of  my 
;own;  but  if  he  were  attached  to  you 
ivithout .  retuQ},  or  if  be  really  loves  a 
fdreign  lady,  Jt  Would  make  me  very 
unhappy.  I  confess  to  you  also,  that  if 
fais  heart  is  disengaged,  I  am  sure  it  will 
soon  be  mlne — he  is  so  partial  to  every 
thing  I  do,  seems  so  gratified  by  my 
affection  for  Anna»  and  is  so  constantly 
here.  How.  J  wbh  that  my  darling  Se- 
iina was  with  me,  to  teil  me  whether 
I  deceive  myself,  or  whether  Frederick 
Percy  really:  admirt^s  me,  as  I  think  he 
doesr 


"  The  next  letter  to  Selina,"  said  tbe 
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rector,  •'  is  from  my  dear  old  friend,  thdr 
fether." 


*  Why  dofes  my  Seiina  delay  so 
long  to  retum  to  us  ?  Her  absence  must 
dways  inake  us  less  happy;  but  now  I 
am  very  ^xious  äbout  oär  Matilda— -I 
scarcdy  know  how  I  ought  to  act ;  and  I 
feel  as  if  I  sbould  certainly  do  the  best,  if 
the  sweet  guardian  angel  of  my  hbusebold 
was  with  me.  You  know  from  her  that 
.F.  P.  is  arrived.  On  first  meeting  Ma- 
tida»  he  seemed  Struck  and  mirprised  by 
her  beauty,  so  much  so,  that  until  we  had 
walked  nearly  half-way  hom^  he  could 
not  speak  with  tolerable  composure,  and 
even  then,  whenever  he  lodked  at  her,  he 
seemed  agitated. 

*  I  need  not  go  on  with  particulars — 
you  will  bave  all  from  herseif,  Anna,  and 
me,  when  you  come  home.  You  have 
often  Said  yourself,  that  her  beauty  was  of 
the  kind  to  excite  love  at  first  sight — all 
her  soul  speaks  so  in  it;  her  manners  too 
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must  strengthen  the  Impression  her  beau- 
ty  üiakes ;  all  contributes.  to  gain  for  her, 
on  first  acquaintance,  the  tender  admira- 
tion  which  every  hour  after  proves  that 
sbe  deserves.  From  this  I  think  we  need 
not  fear  that  bis  is  a  mere  romantic  fancy, 
thougb  he  has  yet  known  her  but  ten 
days.  She  says  herseif,  that  he  loves  and 
admires  her  as  my  child,  Anna's  friend, 
and  one  he  was  fond  of  in  in&ncy,  but 
tbat  he  has  never  said  any  thing  implying 
a  stronger  attachment.  Frederick  was  al- 
ways  silent  and  reserved,  so  that  bis  not 
having  yet  expressed  bis  feelings  does  not 
alarm  me^  thougb  I  certainly  do  not  wisb 
him  much  longer  to  oontinue  bis  devoted 
attentions  witbout  speaking  openly.  Ten 
days  of  constant  intercourse  is  far  from  a 
short  period. 

*  His  parents  and  Anna  say  he  is  quite 
in  love  with  her ;  tbat  he  frequently  says 
she  is  one  of  the  loveliest  and  most  excel- 
l^t  of  human  beings,  and  that  in  beauty 
sheris  unrivalled;  he  never  sawacounte- 

i8 
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nance  more  beautlftkllif  speak  the^ftelings^ 
and  never  titet  feelihgs  ittore  ealctriated  td 
givebeautyitshighesti^KU:«!«  It&A'^i 
fecüy  coimnced  thafc  ä'  few  4irf«  nmt 
will  see  hkn  her  avowedlover;  Imt  I  gbo» 
not  bear  tlial'  any  man  shoolä  beeoade? so 
without  heilig  known  to,  and  üppeawA 
by  her  siäter-niother ;  besiäes,  peyihwt 
say s  he  is  less  eertain  f hiufi  I  am^  tbat 
Matilda  nnist  be  loved  and  admired'by 
idl  who  kuoff  her,  ^nd  tUat>  fVederidcfi 
admiration  inay  go  na  fertliep  tbali  tbat 
of  many  others:  His  parenls^insist'that;  be 
only  deläy  s  a  dedaration  nntü  h^  hastsöfat 
confidence  of  MätildÄ'd  regird;  bot  shfe  ifl 
not  a  creaturetobef  trifled'with.  In  tiüd 
meantime  her  aflRtetiöns-  may  be  inf^^v^dG- 
ably  his.  I  see  Ihat  he  bas  made  an  im* 
pression  on  her  innocent  heartj'  mmh 
deeper  than  she  is-  afr  all  sensible  of. 

•  To  yoü,^  my  sweefr  Seiina,  «he  was  con^ 
signed  by  her  blessed  mother^^tihteiT  why 
are  yoii  absent  at  tJws  very  importtint 
period  ?  Tb  your  car^  I  aWe^haVe  primfik 
pally  committed  our  mutual  treasure^  and 


179 

your  eatly-ripened  uhderstanding,  your 
perfeirti<m  lA  every  respect,  make  me  look 
to  yöu  as  an  oraclfe.  Come  then,  my  love, 
immediately.  i  AU  will  go  well,  if  it  is 
undär  the  guardlanship  of  my  sainted 
chUd.  G.  H; 


Mr.  Seyiittmr  cbntinued— "  Frederick 
did  ^reaüy  admire  her— Matilda  was  in- 
deed  the  inost  fasdhating  of  human  beings 
—the  obrdial  warinth  of  her  heart  gave 
to  her  maniier  an  the  attractioii  of  glow- 
ing  änimatiöh;  her  sensibility '  and  deli- 
cacy  of  feelirig,  that  of  the  most  sweet  at- 
tention tö  the  fedßhgs  of  othersi  Alway  s 
gay,  her  spints  were  never  too  high,  for 
her*  sütany  smiles!,  her  häppy  voice,  her 
laüg^  of  infantine  giEdety,  her  playfulness, 
raii^  thoite  oF  others  to  their  own  level. 
Her  beauty  was  of  that  exquisite  perfec- 
tiön,  that  it  would  have  been  affectation 
to  say  she  was  unconsdous  of  it — and 
affectation  was  known  to  Matilda  only  by 
name—^he  was  consdouä  of  it,  but  she 
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was  so  perfectly  free  fronitvanity,  that 
she  rardy  thought  of  it,  exee^it  when.^e 
srniied  nt  the  pleasure  it  gaye  her  fiithar 
and'  sister :  of  her  acoomplishments  she 
was  consdous,  with  the  .same .  freedom 
from  vanity ;  she  would  play  and  smg  for 
strangers,  gratified  by  the  applause  she 
reeeived,  because  it  pröved  that  they  were 
pleased ;  but  if  tbere  was  pnother  in  Com- 
pany, whom  her  judgment  told  her  pos- 
sessed  superior  or  equal  power?»  she  would 
say  so  with  the  utmost  simplidty,  and 
then,  when  she  was  again^  pressed  to  suig, 
she  would  frankly  oomply,  and  hear  her 
own  praises  echoed  round  the  room,  witb- 
out  one  sentiment  of  elated  y^nity.  Her 
innocent  unconscums  conscioiisness  of  at- 
traction  oflen  reminded  me  of  Milton's 
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Eye;  but  the  xnirror  in  which  she  sawher 
charms  reflected,  was  the  fond  admiration 
of  her  father  and  sister. 

"  A  little  instance  of  her  sweet  unenvy- 
ing  disposition  now  occurs  to  me.  Anna 
Percy  excelled  in  paintuig  flowers,  in 
which,  not  being  her  ^yourite  style.  Mar 
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tilda  was  not  equallj  sküfiil;:  buf  Mr. 
Percy,  alfhi^y s  partiuil  io  :*  the  üttle  aichan- 
tress,'  äs  he  called  her,  above  his  own  girt, 
persisted  thät  ini^hifl»  as:  in  figures  and 
landscapes,  Matiida-s!  toach  was  much  pre- 
ferable  to  hiBTs.!  One^.day  Matilda  play- 
fuUy  called  on  himvto  admire  her  paint- 
ings,  of  whieh  sfae 'produoed  a  number. 
Mr.  Percy  langled  out  a  rose,  and  tum- 
ing  to  his  daugfater,  isud-^*  There,  Anna, 
can  you  prodüoe  arflower  to  equal  that  ?' 
With  exidting  pleaauce  she  then  told  him 
that  this  was  one  cf  Anna's,  which  she 
had  placed  among  her  own»  on  purpose  to 
call  forth  bis*  real  ppinion^  unhiassed  by 
perental  anxiety. '  She  wonld  often  laugh- 
ingly  speak  of  the  adnuratioD  she:  excited, 
and  say  she  coaM  iniot  hdp  thmidng  her 
admirers  gave  a  proof  o£faad  taste,  in  pre- 
ferring  her  face  to  Setina"^  fpr  she  thought 
Selina's  features,  atnl.  look  altogether,  a 
thousand .  times  prettier  rthan  her  own — 
*  For,'  she  said  once,  ^  though  I  am  such 
a  laughterJovör^Iihave^arV^ry- sentimental 
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taste.'  Ohjr  Ae  was  lovely !  I  make  ^- 
gresskmv  sir;  Init  I  caimot  hdp  it  when 
I  speakef  her/' 

^  No^'  lio/'  inteirripted  Ak  ätranget-, 
^*  but  speak  o^^^^o^-ihör  siMer.*' 

''  Of  9ä&iA  I  cannöt  speak,"  Said  Mr. 
Seymour: j  ^  we  can  rendrid  eadi  othet  of 
every  hour  ftpmit  in  her  dear  sodety,  bat 
I  cadnöt  dwell  on  fitüä  ibeidents  of  her, 
as  cxf  Matitldä.  Matilda  was  the  löveliest 
of  oär  owM  spiedesi'  but  Seiina  was  abo?e 
it^j^S^iilar-  dways  seeased,  as  hier  deär  fr 
thear  aoid^  the  guatdian  angel  of  her  fiaftnii 
ly ;  on  the  minds  of  tliose  who  knew  her, 
erery  word  she uttered  is  tmpressed;  but 
I  know  n6t  what  niy  feeling  is  towards 
her.  She  was  Udo  sacred^  too  superior,  for 
US  to  dxiid:  öf  hei:  with  l!he  familiär  fond- 
ness  we  docff-Matilda;  yet  she  endearM 
hefsel&— she  entwined  hersdf  into  the  in- 
mo($t  tecesses  of  ereiy  heart :  she  was  per- 
feetioh«— if  she  had  one  fault,  there  was 
batone.^ 

The  stm)g;iET  i^ed  Ms  head;  ittid  ex- 
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daimed^^  Seiina  a  fetiltl''  then  colour- 
ing^  deeply,  he  added^**  You  spoke  of 
her  as  fauMess." 

"I  did,**  Said  Mn  Seymour»  **  because 
her  Ikult^  that  pride  which  äie  mdst  re- 
fined  and  elevated  of  her  sex  uraally  con- 
ibttnd  with  modesty,  is  generaUy  regarded 
m  a  \irtae;  She  perhaf»  oarried  that 
beauttful  diSFficteristie  of  wötnaii, '  which 
vrofild  be  wöoed,  atid  not  titisought  be 
Wötty*  tö  Bt  lettgth  which  those  yirho  söw 
USA  fatid  coiiseqüences  cantiot  büt  lament. 
li  was  thfff  which,  by  absentiAg  her  from 
hoitxe  at  so  criücal  a  jtinctute,  was  the 
ori^Mirtitog  (SBLUse  of  aU  the  afflictions  of 
her  ftmily;  but  it  infiuenced  h^rno  far- 
tbei}  than  in  laying  the^  foiindatibri  of  the 
ei^efit  whieh  served  at  ohee  to  call  into 
aetiofi^  idl  the  vhrtiies  of  her  r»AAe,  disin» 
terested  seiol^  and  to  bnng  ddWki  a  Weight 
of  wöe>  which  bow^  her  own  &ir  head  to 
an  eatly  grave,  Uigbted  the  lovely  blos- 
som  she*  s6i  f(»f!!dly' ebettshied^  cmslg^^  to 
mlseiy  aiid  eiiÜe'  tb»  ma»^  she  l6^ed,  aM 
btok»  l^e  hätfC  of  tHe  ttodör^t  of  pa- 
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rents.  The  sentiment  er  acticNi  whicb 
produoed  such  effects  must  have  been 
erroneous  in  some  respect,  though  we 
cannot  now  predsely  say  m  what  A 
timely  word,  ä  look,  might  have  warded 
off  this  ruin." 

The  good  man  paused  far  a  tncHnent, 
in  too  great  emotion  to  prooeed»  and  theo 
continued-~^^  The  day  c^  Selina's  retum, 
my  wife  and  I,  with  the  Fercy  famiiy, 
dined  at  the  parsonage.  She  arrived  later 
than  was  expected,  and  after  Mra.  Sey- 
mour  and  I  were  there.  Matilda,  watch- 
ing  for  her  in  the  window,  flew  out  to 
meet  the  carriage;  but  as  Seiina  dasped 
her  to  her  bosom,  her  cx>untenanoe  beam- 
ed  nothing  of  the  joy  which  dimpied 
Matilda's  glowing  cheek.  She  repeated 
and  repeated  her  embrace,  seeming  to 
take  her  sister  to  her  inmost  heart ;  and 
her  beautiful  eyes  raised  to  heaven,  the 
solemnity  of  her  oountedanoe  seemed  to 
me  afte]:jirards,  as  if  she  haid,  in  that  mo- 
ment,  yowed  to  sacrifioe  her  own  evesry 
earthly  hope  to  this  predous  ciiild»  so 
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often  oonsigned  to  her  care  and  tender- 
ness,  both  by  her  dead  and  living  parent. 
At  the  time  it  only  appeared  like  the 
natural  emotion  of  a  guardian  iriend,  for 
the  interesting  Situation  in  which  her  dar- 
ling  Charge  then  stood. 

^*  Durin^c  this  day,  and  for  many  more, 
«.«»pdi  of  the  ^th  c«>»ed  my  nund ; 
on  the  contrary,  the  dejection  of  her  looks, 
and  the  emotion  she  at  times  betrayed, 
led  me  rather  to  apprehend  that  she  did 
not  see  Paxsy  with  the  favourable  eyes 
we  did»  and  that  she  doubted  the  happi» 
ness  of  her  sister's  probable  lot. 

**  When  '  the  Percy s  came  to  dinner» 
she  had  not  yet  retumed  fiiom  her  own 
room,  where  she  had  gone-  with  Matilda, 
at  her  father's  desire^  to  change  her  travel- 
ling-habit  fpr  an  evening-dress. 

''  Frederick  was  silent  and  thoughtful, 
sometimes.  rising  in  strong  agitation,  some» 
times  fixing  his  countenance  with  forced 
composune^ ,  This  was  visible  to  all,  and 
by  all  attributed  to  his  sense  of  the  influ- 
ence  Seliila  would  hiave  orer  the  senti- 
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ments  of  her  sister,  and  only  served  &r- 
ther  to  cotifirm  the  idea  of  bis  passion  for 
her. 

''  When  the  sisters  entered,  the  com- 
plexion  of  Seiina,  which  had  been  beföre 
unusually  pale,  had  risen  to  the  most 
fariUiant  glow.  Never  before  or  since  did 
I  see  her  look  so  lov^ly  as  on  that  day, 
£iT  ia  el'eature  of  this  Mrorld;  though  I 
have,  oh  some  txxaisions,  seen  her  look 
ittore  heavenly,  more  above  the  world. 

*  Here  she  is,'  excldhned  Matilda,  smii- 
mg  with  exultitag  delight,  äs  i^  led  her  in. 

*^  Her  father  looked  at  Fercy,  the  most 
animated  pleasare  speaking  in  fais  vener- 
able  countenanoe.  Percy  arose  as  she  ad- 
vanced,  and  when,  ivith  cold  reserve,  Se- 
iina extended  her  bland  to  faim,  he*  took  it 
with  yet  mere  fngi(^  ehill  politaiess. 

*  You  are  not  glad  to  see  her,  SVöäerick,' 
Said  the  fond  father;  *  you  do  liot  remem- 
ber  whät  friends  you  were  in  childhood.' 

*  I  can  searcely  hope,^  replied  Percy, 
coldly, '  that  nine  years  of  sepaMttion,  new 
Sinnes,  and  new  friends,  should  not  have 
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wfaolly  erased  me  from  Miss  Hamilton's 
memory; 

^  He  llien  turned  to  Matilda,  who  had 
tdushingly  retreated,  and  taking  her  hand, 
he  Baid-^^  Is  sweet  Matilda  too  oomplete- 
ly  oocapied  with  her  sister  to  wish  to  hear 
nore  of  the  peasantry  of  Russia,  about 
wfaich  she  was  inquking  yesterday  V 

*'  He  led  her  to  a  sa&^  while  Seiina 
suffered  Anna  to  draw  her  into  a  window. 
I  did  not  overhear  their  convenation,  but 
I  fency  Anna  was  telling  her  instances  of 
her  brother^s  attachment  to  Matäda. 

"  Wheft  dinner  was  announeed,  Fre- 
derick Sprung  forward^  and  begged  to  at- 
tend  Miss  Hamilton  down.  She  colour- 
ed,  then  turned  pale ;  but  his  eyes,  cast 
on  the  ground,  oould  not  see  the  change ; 
then  giving  him  her  band,  she  said  to  me 
-*-*  Mr.  Seymour^  do  not  let  me  lose  my 
place  beside  you.' 

^  Frederick,  flushed  to  crimson,  coldly 
attended  her  to  the  parloor;'  then  leading 
her  to  the  chair  next  mine,  he  said^-^ 
'  Your  sister  is  anxiouji  to  ckdm  the  other 
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seat  by  you,'  and  pladng  Matilda  theie, 
he  seated  himself  besideher. 

**  These  traits  will  serve  to  shew  how 
free  from  blame  both  families  were  in  por- 
suing  the  projected  union,  which  end* 
ed  so  fatally.  I  saw  Selina's  manner  cdi 
and  distant  to  him — ^his  equally  so  to  her; 
and  a  few  days  after  her  retum»  I  asked 
her,  had  she  any  reason  to  think  him  un* 
worthy  of Matilda?  She exdaimed— ^  No, 
no,  he  alone  deserves  h^.'  And  that 
evening  I  saw  her  endeavour  to  oonquer 
the  chill  reserve  of  her  manner,  and  to 
join  him  in  general  conversation.  Her 
oountenance,  whose  placid  sweetness  had 
been  once  so  animated,  was  become  life- 
less,  as  to  things  of  this  world,  only  ex- 
pressing,  at  times,  as  she  looked  upward, 
a  kind  of  solemn  devotion»  which  I  now 
understand  to  have  been  silent  prayers 
for  strength  to  support  her  high  resolye. 
Her  manner  towards  her  &ther  was  ten- 
derly  affectionate  as  ever;  but  she  seemed 
no  longer  to  be  alive  to  the  thousand  en-> 
dearing  attentions  which   had    once   so 
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sweetly  adomed  it.  Towards  Matilda 
alone  she  was  as  fondly  caressing  as  ever. 
For  several  minutes  together,  I  have  seen 
her  gaze  on  her,  then  gently  clasp  her 
hands  together,  and  raising  her  eyes  to 
heaven,  kiss,  or  enter  mto  conversation 
with  Matilda.  When  alone  with  us,  the 
chill  of  death  seemed  to  hang  on  her ; 
but  in  the  presence  of  her  father  and  sis- 
ter,  she  so  far  succeeded  in  her  struggles 
with  herseif,  as  to  prevent  their  being 
alarmed. 

"  But  Mrs.  Seymour  saw  it.  Fondly 
attached  to  both,  I  believe  my  wife,  if 
possible,  loved  Seiina  even  more  than  her 
sister.  Her  suspieions  of  her  declining 
health  once  exdted,  she  constantly  ob- 
served  her  with  apprehension. 

"  Such,  sir,  were  her  manners  towards 
Percy,  that,  far  from  an  idea  of  the  truth 
entering  our  minds,  I  asked  my  wife,  did 
she  think  it  possible  that  she  had  formed 
an  unhappy  attachment  during  her  visit 
to  her  aunt  ? 

'*  Jane  caught  at  the  idea,  and,  as  she 
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watched  her  for  the  two  or  three  following 
days,  eyery  tbing  served  to  strengthen  it" 

"  Yes,*'  Said  Mrs.  Seymour,  **  the  min- 
gl^  expression  of  her  countenance»  as  she 
looked  at  Matilda,  appeared  to  me  a  strug- 
gle  m  her  own  mind  between  pleasure  in 
her  sister's  felidty,  and  painful  recollection . 
of  her  own  less  prosperous  Ipve ;  her  agi- 
tation,  her  abstraction— -all  I  attributed  to 
the  same  source. 

*'  The  three  families»  about  a  fortnight 
after  her  retum,  were  together  at  Mr. 
Hamilton's  house.  After  dinner  the  young 
ladies  proposed  music»  and  Matilda  play- 
fully  whispered  Percy — *  Now  you  shall 
hear  Selina  sing,  and  know  that  mine  is 
not  the  finest  voice  you  ever  heard,  ex- 
eept  that  of  a  foreign  lady.' 

"  Frederick  said — *  It  is  not  a  foreign 
lady ;'  but  before  he  spoke,  Matilda  was 
busied  in  arranging  the  music  for  her  sis- 
ter,  and  disputing  with  Anna  what  song 
Selina  most  excelled  in. 

"  It  was  the  first  time  Selina  had  sung 
since  her  retum.  home ;  her  voice  was  then 
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tremulous  and  unlike  itself,  yet  its  magic 
sweetness,  its  exquisite  pathos,  sunk  to 
the  heart 

"  Percy  stood  behind  her;  but  my 
thoughts,  and  those  of  my  husband,  were 
fixed  on  an  object  very  distant.  We  heard 
the  plaintive  tones  of  her  voice,  and  were 
only  confirmed  in  our  false  suspicions.  I 
did  remark,  however,  that  when  she  had 
conchided,  he  was  the  only  person  who 
expressed  no  pleasure;  and  I  feit  angry 
and  irritated  for  my  dear  Seiina,  when  I 
saw  him  take  Matilda's  band,  and  with 
strong  emotion  entreat  of  her  to  sing. 

**  Matilda  coloured  at  this  älmost-insult 
to  her  idolized  sister,  and  angrily  said — 
*  If  Mr.  Percy  ean  only  admire  the  dis- 
play  of  science  and  fine  execution,  Selina's 
pupil  may  please  him  better  than  Selina's 
seif,  languid  as  she  is  this  evening.* 

"  Percy  gazed  on  her  with  transport, 
and  when  he  uttered  no  word  of  praise, 
and  seemed  as  inattentive  to  her  as  he 
had  been  to  her  sister,  I  admired  what  I 
imagined  the  delicacy  of  bis  feelings  to- 
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wards  Matilda»  which  induced  him,  I 
thought,  to  appear  as  if  he  was  that  even- 
ing  not  in  a  humour  for  music,  instead  of 
seeming'  not  to  admire  the  singing  she  so 
fondly  delighted  in.  Selina's  was  the 
music  of  heaven ;  MatUda's  the  gayest, 
sweetest  harmony  of  earth. 

"  The  evening  was  peeuliarly  lovely, 
and  all  soon  expressed  a  wish  tp  walk. 
Seiina,  Anna,  Frederick,  and  I,  joined  in 
onegroup;  while  Matilda  went  with  her 
father,  Mr.  Percy,  and  my  hüsband,  to 
shew  them  a  distant  part  öf  the  grounds. 
After  we  had  walked  a  few  steps  in  si- 
lence,  Anna  turned  to  her  brother,  and 
said — *  1  own,  Frederick,  I  wonder  at 
your  taste;  you  might  prefer  Matilda's 
singing  to  Selina's,  but  surely,  except  Ma- 
tilda, no  one  ever  equalled  even  what  hers 
was  to-day.  It  must  be  great  partiality 
makes  you  think  a  foreigner  exceeds  her.' 

*  One  far,  far  estranged  from  me,  alone 
eqüals  Matilda  in  any  thing,'  said  Frede- 
rick, actuaUy  quivering  from  emotion ;  and 
after  a  long  pause  he  added-^-^  I  trust 
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Miss  Hamilton  is  aware  that  no  human 
being — that  no  Oh,  Miss  Hamilton !  if 
you  knew  how  much  my  happiness  de- 
pends  on  you— if  you  would  permit  me — ' 

^  It  is  a  more  important  trust,  sir,  than  I 
desire  to  be  honoured  with/  said  Seiina, 
coldly. 

"  Instantly  the  agitation  of  Percy*s  look 
and  manner  was  exchanged  for  the  most 
chill  reserve.  Still  influenced  by  the  idea 
df  bis  attachment  to  Matilda,  both  Anna 
and  I,  as  well  as  Seiina  herseif,  understood 
his  words  as  an  application  for  her  influ- 
ence  with  her  sister,  and  her  answer  as  a 
refusal  of  this;  but  Frederick  intended 
otherwise,  and  applied  her  answer  to  his 
meaning.  You  wonder,  sir,  that  an  old 
woman  like  me  should  remember  every 
Word,  and  be  able  to  repeat  every  exclama- 
tion  so  accurately ;  but,  sir,  they  are  graven 
on  my  he^t,  and  thence  flow  to  my  lips. 

"  Frederick,  after  a  moment's  pause,  in 
which  he  seemed  to  collect  every  agitated 
thought,  and  to  shut  his  real  feelings  from 
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evtry  eytf  iiifede  some  common  observa- 
'tioh ;  Seliha  cbldly  ahswereiä  him/atid  thejr 
cäiried  öri' ä  conrersation  on  general  sub- 
jects  for  äbout  ä  qäärter  öran  hour,  wh6n 
Firederick  rfequested  her  to  apologise  to 
her  fäth^  and  sister  fbr  his  retum  home, 
as  he  had  letters  to  write.  Anna  ssud  sfae 
would  fbin  the  other  party,  aiid  Seliha  and 
^rcmäinea  together.  I  told  her,  ^  that  from 
^heft  r^pülsive  manner  to  Prederick,  I  fear- 
ed'tiiat  i^he  kttew  of  söme  defeet  in  his  dis- 
poäitiön  or  temper,  which  made  her  dis- 
approve  of  hhn  for  Matilda,  observing, 
th^tif  itwas  so,  she  should  lose  no  time 
in  cötnmunicating  it,  as  Matilda's  attach- 
ment daily  seemed  to  gain  strefigth.' 

*  Matilda  loves  him — he  deserves  it;  I 
know  she  loves  him,'  she  replied,  in  a  voice, 
whose  thrilling  solemnity  still  vibrates  on 
my  ear. 

"  Her  manner  again  awakened  my  anx- 
iety  to  discover  whether  there  was  any 
truth  in  iny  idea  of  her  being  unhappily 
attached — *  Seiina,'  I  said,  *  I  fear  you 
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also  love,  and  l^ss  bappUy  than  your  sis- 
ter.' 

"  Never  did  I  see  her  so  agitated ;  start- 
ing  from  me,  while  eyery  fibre  trembled, 
she  almost  shrieked  the  inquiry — *  Why  ?' 

"  Finding  by  uxy  ans  wer  that  my  sus- 
pidons  had  not  fallen  on  the  right  objecto 
she  became  perfectly  composed,  but  re- 
mained  wrapt  in  thought — *  Mrs.  Sey- 
mour/  she  then  said,  [  since  you  have  ob- 
served  me  so  far,  I  believe  itwould  strength- 
en  and  support  me  tp  confide  in  you ;  but 
never  can  my  heart  know  this  relief,  until 
you  have  bound  yourself  never  to  betray 
me.  If  I  am  dear  to  you— if  you  love 
my  angel  Matilda,  and  the  memory  of  her 
blessed  mother — ^if  you  esteem  the  excel- 
lenee  of  Percy,  you  will  never  betray  me. 
1  may  then  confide  in  you — may  I  not?' 
she  added,  with  one  of  her  natural  smiles 
of  faseinating  endearment.  I  promised 
.  solemnly,  not  even  to  tny  husband,  to  re- 
peat  one  word  she  uttered. 

"  She  then  told  me,  that  her  heart  had 
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been  devoted  to  Frederick  Pfercy  from  her. 
first  memory»  but  that  she  did  not  know 
how  much  dearer  he  was  to  Her,  than  all 
the  World  beside,  until  tbe  jnoment  of  Se- 
paration ;  and  she  was  almost  angry  with 
herseif,  that  she  feit  this  separatfon  even 
more  than  the  danger  to  her  beloved  mo- 
ther's  life  which  occasioned  it.  This  sen- 
timent,  she  said,  might  possibly  have 
shielded  her  feeUngs  from  the  Observation 
of  others.  His  promise  of  writing  to  her 
was  the  only  recoUectibn  which  could 
soothe  her  at  parting. 

"  Week  after  week,  when  they  were 
settled  in  France,  her  heart  palpitated  at 
every  return  of  the  messenger  fbom  the 
post-office,  and  oflten,  she  said,  she  was 
scarcely  able  to  read  my  letters  and  Mr. 
Seymour's,  from  the  agitation  of  Unding 
that  only  we  had  written  to  her.  Once 
she  had  given  up  all  thought  of  hearing 
from  him ;  her  attention,  which  had  been 
partly  divided  by  him,  was  all  turned  to 
her  parent»  and  sister ;  and  when  Mrs.  Ha- 
milton died,  all  her  care  became  to  soothe 
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th9.a£Biction  pf  her  üAjxer,  and  prevent 
l^tilda  suffering  by  the  loss.  But  in  the 
different  capitals  which  they  visited  before 
ihei^  retum  home»  her  tboughts  were  forced 
back  to  Frederick ;  every  suitor  who  offer- 
ed  faims^lf  forced  on  h^r  a  comparison  be- 
tjHireen  bis  character»  and  that  she  so  devo» 
tedJy  admired.  Wounded  delicacy,  in 
having  fanded  herseif  bdoved  where  she 
was  not,  prevented  her  confessing  her  sen- 
timents  even  to  her  who  knew  eveky  other 
movement  of  her  heart — ^  But  through 
all  my  confiicts,'.  she  said,  *  Matilda  was 
my  unconscious  comforter;  from  the  mo- 
mept  of  her  birth,  I  loved  her  wit^  the 
fondest  tendemess— -even  before  it»  I  had 
looked  forward  to  her  existence  with  anti- 
dpated  dehght  S^e  was  consigned  to 
me  by  her  sainted  mother  in  her  last  mo» 
nq^nts;  duty  and  natural  afiection  bound 
my  kindliest  feeling»  toward^  her,  and  at 
ey?ry  hoür  of  her  life^  I ,  haye  feit  that  if 
no  ^ich  ties  existed,  she  wpuld  have  been 
the  dhosen  jriend  of  n)y  heart  I  have  aU 
mosjb  ^vowed  to  devote  myself  to  her ;  wbile 


she  is  häppy,  F  ^hidl  beso;  lüy  own  fkte 
is  as  notbing  in  toy  eye^,  When  compared 
with  hers,  I  shäll  see  him  as  hei'  husboßd 
— ^try  to  loVe  him  asr- such.  No,  nevcf 
tlhall  her  heart  he  reht  by  the  conscion»» 
iiess  of  the  patigs  whibh  have  tom  tninc^ 
änd  I  shall  be  suppoited  through  aD. 
There  is  my  hope-'— there  is  my  trust,  »y 
stay,  my  cotifidence/ 

''  Her  hisäven-illumined  countenanoe; 
h^  lofty  form,  as  she^  ittiisfed-  her  ßiir  band 
and  pointed  upwards»  thie  white  dtapety 
which  floated  around  her,  the  light  whidi 
seeüned  diffused  över  hef  whöle  figure^-^all 
was  to  me  almöst  suf)eniätäral ;  I  gazed 
oti  her,  almöst  expecting  tO'  see  her  raised 
to  the  skies.  Crossing  her  snowy  handis 
upon  her  breast,  ähe  i*emained  for  serenl 
minutes  engaged  in  s&etit  devotion ;  theft 
tuming  to  me,  she  said*— •  In  ttiy^lf  I  atn 
very  weak ;  my  ihost  eamest  wis*i  is,  thfft 
he  should  rto  farth^  delay— her  heart  te 
bis ;  yet  this  €?veninfg,  When  he  was  aboot 
tö  declare  all  that  I  desire,  I  could  not 
hear  it ;  when  he  speaks  to  my  fatlier,  I 
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^osSÜL  xejoioe;  but  I  Qould  not  hear  him 
plead  with  me  for  my  influence  with  an- 
oiher.  CHi,  my  l^atilda!  Heaven  will 
bjiess  youy  and  I  liv^  but  in  you." 

Ovi^rcome  by  sad  and  tender  recoUec- 
tipp^  Mr9.  Sjsympur  desired  her  husband 
to  ooQtinjue. 

.  **  When  we  joined  that  evening  at  tea, 
Selina's  appearance»  calna  and  self-coUected, 
1^  me  to  no  suspkion  that  my  wife  had 
eyen  agitated  her  by  n^aking  the  iqtended 
ipquiry ;  on  the  ooiiitrary,  with  apparent 
fl^^rfulnessy  she  rejoiced  us  all ;  either  she 
badi  deiived  consplation  from  having  dis* 
c)p$ed  her  sorrow  to  a  sympathising  friend, 
oi:.  shQ  had  received  frong^  Heaven  farther 
strengt^  to  work  her  purpose.  Her  poor 
fa^er  fpndly  remarked  her  placid  cheer- 
fulnes8|  saying,  he  l^ad  almost  feared  she 
W9$.  g<^tting  ill;  apd  Matilda,  though  her- 
seif more  out  of  spirits  than  I  ever  saw 
I)er«  imiled  lYith  delight  at  the  reyival  in 
her  &is^er'^  look  and  manner. 

..  **  Th^  i^^xt  morniqg,  when  I  was  sitting 
with  Mr.  Hamilton  in  his  study,  SeUna 
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entered.  Never,  I  thmlc,  was  the  expr» 
sion  of  heaven  so  bright  on  aiiy  human  faoet 
as  on  hers  at  thät  momeht—^it  was  such 
as  a  painter  might  have  chosen  to  p^- 
sonify  Devotion.  She  slowly  advanoed, 
and  pladng  her  hand  in  Mr.  Hamilton's, 
she  Said — ^  I  consider  Mr.  Seymöur  as  a 
second  father  both  to  Matilda  and  me^ — so 
I  may  freely  speak  before  him.' 

^  She  theh  related,  that  *  Matilda  bad 
the  preceding  evening  confessed  to  her, 
with  tears,  that  she  loved  Frederiek  Percy 
much — much  more  deairly  than  she  had 
thought  possible,  for  that  she  found  her- 
seif almost  as  much  attaehed  to  bim,  as  to 
the  sister  who  had  been  every  thing  to  her 
from  infancy,  and  that  she  only  knew  it 
from  the  agony  she  endured  that  evening, 
when  the  idöa  had  occurred  to  her  that  he 
would  have  spoken  ere  this,  had  he  loved 
her  as  she  was  taught  to  believe.* 

*  But,  my  love,'  said  Mr.  Hamilton, 
*  did  you  not  assnre  her  that  he  only  de- 
lays,  until  he  feöls  more  certainty  of  ac- 
ceptance?* 
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^  I  did/  replied  Sdina ;  '  bat  I  tbink 
}rob  migbt^  withperfect  delicaey»  oomtnu- 
nicate  to  Mni  Forcythat  you  have  reasoin 
to  believe  his  attachment  returned.' 

*♦[  Aa  she  $poke,  the  docnf :  (^pened,  and 
Frederiok  Bercyjwitered,  with  .a  counte- 
nance  of  the  deepest  dejection»  and  deadly 
pale^  büt /the  >  znoment  he*  saw  Seiina,  he 
flushed  highly .  Seatufig  hioiself  near  Mr. 
Hamilton,  he  said,  iha  low  and  tremulous 
voic^— ^  I  hav^  I  fear,'  lintruded ;  but  this 

evening  I  leave  B :.    J.  am  going  for  a 

Short  time  tQ.my  fHai4!  lord  Dellayille's, 
tbe  Qwotpviiim  of .  my  traye^,  which  per- 
haps  we  may  resume  together,  without 
my  retornifig  h^re,  May  I  not  onee  m  ore 
$ee:Matilda,?^  , 

.  *  Yott  naay,  yon  may,  indeed/  said  Mr. 
Hamilton;;  y  but,  dear  Frederick»  you  need 
notgo.'  > 
.  f^  Seiina  arose,  and  in  ;a  ßrm  voice  «he 
md«— *  I  trust,  Mr,  Percy,  nothing  I  said 
occasions  your  departure  ?  V  iili  believe  that 
all  your,  hopes,  aU  your  wishes, ,  may  be 

K  8..      ■  ■'  '   .• 
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gmüBed;  fin^  irom  bbjectittff,  tlicM  isiio 
ene,'  (iiere  hm  Tbite  liwaobe  deM  .iteadjr) 
«^thei«  k  no  one  Ifedim^woMiy  of  the 
happiness  yoa  abpite  to;-  •        -'^ 

'  Miss  HirmHimi !'  l^^I>(^egtGhdtn6dl^  red- 
dming  with  indignatixMi»  /  do  yöU'naxn 
to  insult  QBie  ?*  l  • 

^'  Herfather  looked  atUm^^wliile  tetm 
fiUed  his  Yaierable  eyes«^'  N6^  »DK^my 
heartr  be  mM;  *'  8^ha  wjcMCds  tb  say, 
that  you  hafve^PMti  th&iifiiMstim  |yi)u  mngift 
-^Matilda is yonrs.'        '»  *       •  *    . 

'  Not  impMsifMe,'  saiiA  Mri  HmwQteii, 
with  a  beneVölent  stnile. 

'  Frederidc;'  said  Selitia,  tvlth  affirttmess 
to  whicby  since  I  know  all,  I  bave  46oked 
back  with  >9ironder,  ^  ydü  liave  ittiagined 
me  averse  toyotir  hopes-^iherdfbre  you 
may  take  my  word,  Matilda's  heart  isyours.' 

•*  He repeated  the name  •  Matildaf  hur- 
ried  to  the  witidow,  prebted  iiis  hand  OQ 
bis  eyes,  andiru^hed  fiomithe  house^ioirer- 
pöwered,  •  as  "we  supppsed,  by  ^aii  eoteess  xsi 
joy,  which  some  fancicd  coldness  on  her 
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part;  Itad  rendered  unexpected.  Seiina 
loQk|9fl  «fter  hio^  laid  her  band  on  her 
brea^  smiled,  thqugh  with  an  expression 
pfp^puliar  seriousness,  and  soon  withdrew. 

^What  a  creature  is  thaV  exclaimed 
her  fbiid  fiither^  *  so  above  this  world,  yet 
so  tßi^^rly,  sp  deeply  interested  in  the 
temporal  happinesis  of  another !  I  see/  he 
conjdnuedy  '  that  while  ^e  rejoiees  in  the 
fav  prospects  of  happiness  opening  to  our 
precious  darlijig,  b<3r  heart  bleeds  at  the 
resignatippcrfh^pwn  rights  in  her; 

**  I  ascnbed  her  ^n^otions  to  the  same 
causeji  jsaying^  tl^at  she  had  all  a  mother's 
fiselings  for  Matilda,  and  hers  was  an  early 
agie  to  |be  calledon  togive  up  her  child  in 
^(larru^  ,/^huswewenton»seeingthings 
tjbrough  ti^  medium  of  a  previous  impres- 
ai9n^  ßiid  l^Und  to  Üie  truth,  until  it  hurst 
OD  uf  in  tliundi^r. 

'^  Frederick  did  not  reappear  until  the 
next  moming,  and  the  evening  passed,  as 
^i.  I^funilton  tpld  me,  in  much  unex* 
^n^ed  anxiety  at  hi3  ab3ence  under  the 
circumstances.    On  bis  arrival,  bowever, 
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it  apjpeared  thut  he  hkd  wish^*  tb  natte 
ärttmgenients  with  bis  fatfaer,  befbte  he'de- 
clared  his  sentimehts  tö  Mr.  HamiltdiL 

•*  From  this  time,  eveiy  thing  went  on 
stnoothly  irrtheusual  course,  exoept  that 
Seiina  was  evidently  suSemtg  ander  ä 
preying  fever,  apparendy  occasioned  by 
cold,  and  that  her  spirita  weie  uneven; 
she  would  sometimes  sitin  Company  mute» 
motionles$9  and  pale ;  •  isometimes  she  as- 
sümed  a  false  cheerfuhiess.  and  sometimes 

■      ■  ^ 

a  visible  flutter  pervaded  her  ihanner ;  any 
thing  remarkable^  howevdh  in  these  re^ 
spects,  was  only  occasional ;  in  general,  her 
demeanoui  was  placid  and  collected. 

*'  Matilda,  in  all  the  bustle  öf  nuptial 
preparation,  and  in  the  happy  engagement 
o£  many  hours  daily  with  her  lover,  never 
fbr  a  moment  forgot  the  Indisposition  of 
Seiina ;  she  watched  over  her  with  aU  the 
tender  care  of  a  nurse— with  all  the  fond- 
ling  endearment  of  a  plavful  child.  Poor, 
loyely,  mieonscious  iiinocent  f — ^glorioos, 
high-minded  Seiina!  what  a  fate  was 
yours !  ' 
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•  ••  iTie  oniy  thing'  which  cäst  ä  ^Kade 
över  the  felibity  of  Matäldf^  was  the  want 

of  afiectioti  she'ireqüently  öbserved  be- 

•         •        •     .  ■  • 

tween  her  Ibver  and  sister,  and  often  she 
#aald  sportively  place  S^na*s  hand  in 
bis,  föid  say — *  FFedenck,  if  you  are  iny 
löVer,  yöü  müst  be  her  brbtber,and  I  wöuH 
Mdljr  cast  you  öff for  yöur  ddldness  to  her,, 
Mfily  ttiat'for  ohto  Seiina  is  in  fault  herdelf.' 
Sometimes  also  I  have  heard  her  more  se- 
notfdy  ihqütre  from  eaeh,  what  was  the 
csÄtrse  of  their  dislike  of  the  öther  ?  Seli- 
hä  alway s  ähswered  thät  she  had  given  the 
best  "ptoof  of  her.  esteem  for  Percy,  in  en^^ 
trusting  to  bim  the  happiness  of  her  Ma- 
dlidä,  änd  he  wbuld,  with  an  attempt  to 
sninile,  assure  bis  bride^  that  far  from  dis- 
l^iig,  he  feit  the  highest  respect  änd  ad- 
Eiiiratidn  for  her  sister.     ■ 

*  *  Then  why  dö  yöü  not  löve  eäch  other  ?' 
T  'remetiiber  my  poor  Matilda  onoe  said. 
•  But  my  heart,  equally  divided  between 
you,  shall  fortn  a  Strong  link  of  iriendsbip, 
änd  theh  I  shaÜ  have  nothing-— nothing 
irt  ■  the  Svhole  World  to  wish  for.' 
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^I  have  befpre  obs^rved,  that  I  sus- 
pected  IUI  unfortunate  attachment  to  be  the 
cause  qC  Selina*s  dßpression.  It  was  dar- 
ing  thk  interva)  \t  Qrst  glanced  into  my 
mind»  that  Fnederick  was  the  oj^ect  of  ü 
Uiged  by  aliiM>st  patemal  affectipn,  I.ask- 
ed  har,  a9  nay  Jiane  had  d(»ie,  to  infimi 
me,  ag  a  friend»  wbether  she  ba4  fi)npied, 
during  h^  visk  to  h^  aunt»  an  attachment 
for  any  iadividual  disagreeaUe  to  hßr  ^ 
ther  ?  Blu^hkig  highly^  and  loddng  laudi 
agitated^  she  asked  ine,  what  in  her  XQfUVr 
ner  poi^d  have  given  ri4fno  such  an  idea? 
X.answa^  only  her  appearance  pf  d^ec- 
tion. 

^  ]9e  assured  then,'  she  solemnly  said, 
\  that  with  my  aunt  I  never  saw  any  ope 
who  icould  pl^ase  me  for  more  than  tbe 
moment.  You  could  not  expect  iipe  to  be 
in  partioularly-good  spirits,  when  I  am 
gding  to  lose  Matilda ;  but  surely  I  jE^n 
flways  composed-T^ways  cheerful:  t^y 
did  not  remark  my  dejection  T 

^  Xh^s  question  she  agsdn  repei^ted»  and 
with  an  emotion  ;(vhich  for  ^  moment 
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ahodced  iiie>  with  the  tremendchis  idea; 
but  wben  I  next  saw  her  in  fais  compnvf f 
}!  dösefy  observed  her,  and  her  placid 
eMtitenotioe,  her  self-cdlected  loianner» 
oomplätely  deceived  me.  It  was  istnnge ! 
'*  So  vebeifiently  did  Frederiek  huny 
the  ^prqparat^mis,  that  little  more  than  a 
wieek  elat>sed  betWeen  the  dayof  hisde- 
eiafttücm  ifttid  that  iof  bis  inarriage.  On 
tiüe  ^Vd  of  iibat  most  memoraUe  day^  be 
brauglhK  bis  biide,  wfaile  Mvs.  Seymour 
altA  f'Were  4l6vkei^iüi  her,  a  magnifieent 
fteä  elf  fi)re!^'i4ce^  as  iSL  nuptial  gißt.  -  Ma« 
üMa  ^iBplayed  it  to  Mrs.  Se}anour9  ad- 
nming  its  iii&eomnKNi  beauty,  and  lookkig 
up  at  Percy,  she  said,  smiling — ^  Ynü 
^sh  ^tü  pleasiä  mcM-^o  3roa  not  ?*  - 

ei'«  My  wbole  Mfe,'  (he  )energeticaBy  ex- 
(flaimedy «  shall  beidevoted  to  your  gratifi- 
ealSbn.' 

<  '^  'Siie  ku^faedy  and  aniswered-«*-^  >W^ 
I  jdo  not  .want  your  Üife  wsow^  only  your 


ff'  The  veil  ia  jy  ovbb,  imy  Mafiida.* 
>^Nq,'  abe  tmA^S  biit  yours,  dear  Eriade- 
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rick^i  and  you  will  give  tt  to*  8eliDa,f  ai- 
dosed  in  a  letter. ' 

i  **  He  stammered  some  apology-*— if '  $he 
wonld  present  it,  for  Mi^s  Hamilton's  dis- 
like  of  him  made  hiib  at  a  loss  how  to 
wiite.  After  a  pauise,  Matilda  8aid,'sbe 
feared  Seiina  did  not  loVe  himas she tvfmld 
wi$h;but  slie  wpuld  dictate  a  lettar,  in 
which  he  should  endose  it,  and  give  it 
after  the  cereniony/  I  remember  the  veiy 
words  he  wroteby  her  direction;  and»  di! 
I  remember  her,  my  lovely  child— tbe  play- 
ful  smile  of  her  lip-^her  pretty  head,  cast 
up'in  thought— r-her  fair  form»  as  she  leaned 
oyer  him.  The  words,  I  think,  were 
these:- — 

'  May  I  elaim  the  right  of  a  brother,  to 
entreat  Selina's  acceptance  of  a  gift,  which, 
before  I  could  pl^ad  that  relationship,  I 

would  not  venture  to  offer ^     She 

pansed  here,  and  with  an  arch  smile  con- 
tinuedr— *  As  more  than  a  sister,  howerer, 
I  regard  Seiina,  since  to  her  instruetions, 
her  care  and  tendemess^  I  pincipally  owe 
all  the  virtues  I  loye  in  my  Matilda,  whidi 
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will,  I  trust/make  the  futüre  lia^piness  of 
mylife/ 

'^  Matüda  coloured  at  my  smile,  and 
btushihgly  she  said — '  I  knöw  Seiina  is 
only  susceptible  of  flattery  through  me, 
and  he  would  not  love  me  so  mach,  if  he 
did  ilot  think  nie  good — so  it  is  scarcely 
vanity/ 

'  "  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  child  T*  exclaimed 
Mr.  Seymour,  bursting  into  tears»  which, 
though  he  struggied  with  them,  long  dis- 
Abled  him  from  proceeding.  His  emotion 
seemed  to  thrdwthesympathising  stranger 
into  agony.  He  at  length  contmued. 
'■'  ^*  'Just  as  he  was  folding  the  letter,  be- 
fore  he  had  directed  it,  Matilda's  little 
bird,  whicb  she  had  freed  from  its  cage 
tö  "flifabout  the  robm,  perched  on  his  band ; 
he  arose  to  place  it  on  her  hair,  and  thus 
omitted  addressing  the  letter,  which  he 
püt  into  his  pocket.  How  trivial  was 
tbisi  incddent,  yet  what  fatal  circumstiuices 
resulted  from  it  l  I  should  mention,  that 
my  wife  and  I  remained  in  the  house  dor- 
ing  the  wedding  preparationii. 


^  For  the  earlj  part  of  this  eyqqingi 
Selina's  manner  was  unlike  what  I  hwi 
ever  seen  it ;  usually,  like  a  bdBg  of  a  su- 
perior  Order,  she  remamed  caUu  apd  odk 
lected»  whil^  all  around  her  were  fluttered, 
and  beq  heavenly  mind  wa^  visible  io  tbe 
laereift  trifiesi  enabling  her  to  pass  unru^ 
fled,  untouebed,  through  the  most  tewing 
worldly  cares,  a;;  it  taught  her  to  );)ear  with 
resigoatiaQ  and  fortitude  the  heavi^at  mrthr 
ly  sorrpws.  Now,  on  tbe  contrary,  she 
alone  was  ^ttered ;  she  entered  into  ßH 
the<  little  minutia^  of  preparation  with 
tremUilig  agitation ;  but  SQon  repovering' 
herseif,  she  lefl  the  room.  She  had  at- 
tempted  tdo  much^ 

**  Her  fatber  remarked,  that  he  feared 
she  wj9s  iül  and  feyerish,  for  never  öx)m  in- 
^cy  up»  had  he  seen  her  discomposed. 
Mrs.  Seymour,  who,  as  I  me^tiQned,  was 
the  confidante  of  her  fatal  secret,  forbore 
to  acoompany  her,  aware  of  tlpi/e  boly  piur- 
pose  which  caqsed  bei;  abs^noe ;  but  Ma- 
tilda,  who  had  always,  Ukßii  cdiUd,  foUowed 
Selina's  steps^    soon  w^nt  to  seek  her. 
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Quickfy  returning,  while  tears  glistened 
in  her  sparkiing  eyes,  she  informed  us  that 
Selina's  door  was  bolted,  but  that  from  a 
few  Sounds  which  had  escaped,  she  knew 
she  was  engaged  in  prayer  for  her.  In  a 
few  tninutes  Seiina  re-entered^  more  than 
herseif.  O^!  had  you  seen  her,  sir,  for 
description  must  indeed  fall  of  giving  you 
äh  idea  of  the  blessed  serenity  of  her  pale 
but  heaven-lighted  countenance!  Confi- 
dbnt  am  I,  to  this  hour,  that  some  vision  of 
aiigel&bad  appeared  to  her-^it  was  more— ^ 
tat^&t  more  than  human.  MatHda  threw 
Iker  pretty  arms  around  her^  and  tears  of 
tenäßt  lore  and  gratitude  flowed  from  her 
eyes  üpon  her  sistefs  bosom. 

•*^  Mr.  Hamilton  desired  themtoretire 
for  th^  night,  as  both  seemed  to  require 
rM::]  and  when  he  gave  bis  parting  bless- 
ing  to  bis  kneeling  Matilda/saying,  it  was 
ihe  last  time  he;^should  ever  Uess  MatUda 
Hamilton,  Selma  also  sunk  on  her  knees, 
atid  the  words,  *  bless  me,  even  me  also, 
ob,  xay  &tfaerr  bürst  from  her  quivering 
lips.    Mr.'HamiHon  didso  witb  the  moat 


wlemn  ardour,  and  when,  both  iinp|fe8slng 
a  parting  kiss  on  the  Ups  of  each  of  their 
friends,  they  left  the  room,  he  said — *  I 
fdt  equal  agitation  in  giving  my  nightly 
Uessing  to  both,  for  Selina's  heart  seems 
rentat  the  loss  of  our  darling»  as  müch  as 
Matilda's  is  agitated  by  the  event  of  to- 
morrow.'  He  then  wished  once  tndrc  to 
assure  his  Seiina  that  Matilda  would  £itill 
be  hers-rthat  Percy,  far  fröm  depriving 
them  of  Matilda,  would  be  a  dear  addition 
to  the  faioily ;  but  Mrs.  Seymour,  wi^h 
an  eagemess  I  could  not  aceount  fot,  en- 
Ireated  him  not  to  agitate  himself  and 
them  bya  second  parting  for  the  night; 
she  feared  that  these  assurances  would 
only  farther  torture  Selina's  feelings,  and 
perhaps  overcome  her  self-command. 

**  Mr.  Hamilton  then  spoke  of  hi$  equal- 
ly-precious  children.  He  said»  for  hiis 
sweet  Matilda^  he  feit  c^ly  agitation,  but 
no  anxiety ;  but  he  was  aliarmed  for  the 
cxmstitution  of  his  sacred,  treasured  Seii- 
na, by  seeing  her  health  so  much  afiected 
.  by  her  feelings ;  yet  though  he  said  he  fdt 
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no  ananety  for  Matilda,  bis  last  worcb»  as 
we  entered  our  separate  apartments  were — 
•  T(vmoiTow  is  an  awful  day — ^pray  thatit 
may  be  a  happy  one  !*  I  know  not  whetfaer 
this  feeling  was  of  an  ominous  nature»  or 
that  he  feit  something  he  oould  not  aceount 
for,  or  explain,  in  the  manners  of  Frede- 
rick. 

*'  Next  morning,  Seiina  was  the  first 
who  appeared  at  our  door  to  hasten  us ; 
Matilda  was  entirely  drei^sed  by  her,  and 
in  the  arrangement  of  her  hair,  Mrs.  Sey- 
mour,  ^ith  wonder,  saw  that  not  only  Se- 
lina's  hands  had  been  busied,  but  her  taste 
exercised.  I  well  remember  that  her  beau- 
tiful  aubum  hair  was  adomed  with  white 
roses ;  it  was  from  that  day  she  cöntracted 
such  a  passion  for  them,  as  to  be  really 
more  happy  while  they  are  in  season  than 
at  other  times;  it  was  those  roses,  sir,  she 
this  evening  strewed  on  the  giave  of  her 
father  and  sister.  Oh  !  never  did  I  see  my 
pretty  child  look  so  very  lovely  as  that 
day !  As  I  was  to  perform  the  Service,  I 
was  in  the  church  before  them ;  but  at  this 
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xnpAiefitthegaUy-ddomied  procession  seems 
to  move  before  my  aged  eyes:  Matilda 
glowing  in  brigbt  hope  of  felidty,  trem- 
bUngat  the  awful  ceremony  before  her» 
bluahing  at  tbe  universal  gaze,  and  resfuig 
her^brinking  ft>rn)  on  the  supporting  arm 
^  h&t  fflster :  S^lina's  steady,  solemn  Step, 
her  lofty  air,  her  calm,  coUeeted  counte- 
nance,  her  dark  uplifbed  eyes,  her  snowy 
paleness— oh,  sir!  she  looked  like  an  an- 
^1  sent  to  blesa  the  nuptials  of  a  favoumte 
Charge,  yet  ready  to  reascend  to  her  native 
heav^i:    The  changeful  countenanoe  o( 
the  venerable  fäther — bis  k)ok  of  dotung 
tendemess,of  doubtful,tremulous  joy— the 
gay,  aiiy  figure  of  Anna  Percy,  as  she  walk- 
ed  on  the  other  side  of  Matilda — the  plea- 
sure-lighted  smiles  of  her  mother,  the  look 
of  my  wife  towards  Seiina,  seeming  to  ex- 
press  almost  the  veneration  of  idolatry — 
her  smile  of  fond  congratulation,  as  she 
looked  at  the  bride,  mingling  with  an  ex- 
pression  of  sadness,  to  me  unaccountable, 
until  another  glance  towards  Seiina  press- 
ed  on  my  mind,  with  more  force  than  ever, 
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ttie  idea^bich  had  once  before  oecurred 
to  it :  The  train  of  female  friends  and  do- 
mcstics  of  both  families,  of  whom  the  sweet 
bride  was  the  universal  darling,  gay  or  se- 
rioc£3  i^leasure  speaking  on  each  face,  ac- 
cx)rding  to  tbe  difierent  characters — all — 
all  I  see  as  if  it  had  oecurred  but  yesterday. 
In  the  otber  aisle  Frederick  Percy  ad- 
vniced,  surrounded,  in  the  same  manner, 
l^  the  young  men  of  the  neighbourhood, 
and  accompani^d  byhisfather.  His  face 
it  was  impossible  to  read ;  a  fixed  intensity 
of  feelinjg  absörbed  all  expression.  As 
they  a))proached  the  altar,  the  moment  he 
came  within  reach  of  his  bride,  he  seized 
her  hand  with  an  abrupt  vehemence,  while 
he  uttered,  in  a  low  but  solemn  and  ener- 
getic  tone,  the  words — *  Dearest!  most 
beloved !'  I  could  scarcely  account  for 
the  deep,  unusual  solemnity  I  feit  in  pro- 
nouncing  the  awful  charge  with  which  the 
Service  opens ;  the'  pause  which  followed 
it  was  lengthened  by  this  emotion.  Ma- 
tilda  raised  her  innöcent  face,  as  if  doubt- 
fiil  whether  I  required  an  answer,  and 
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Frederick  threw  up  bis  ^es  to  heaT€n, 
with  an  expression  which  I  afterwards  un- 
derstood  to  be  that  of  devoutly  offiBring 
up  the  sacrifice  of  every  sentiment  which 
his  conscienco  could  consider  an  impedi- 
ment  to  the  union  he  was  about  to  fona. 
His  part  of  the  Service  Frederiek  pro- 
nounced  in  a  manner,  which  I  have  heard 
many  who  were  present  say,  impressed 
them  with  the  idea  of  peculiar  piety ;  none 
can  doubt  that  the  firm  intention  of  bk 
heart  was  to  have  tenderly  fulfiUed  the 
vows  of  protectingk>vehe  thatday  pledged.** 

The  strang^r,  whose  face  had  been  fix* 
some  time  buried  in  his  arms,  here  raised 
his  head,  and  fixed  his  eyes  for  a  nioment 
on  Mr.  Seymour,  with  an  expression  of 
benignity  and  affection,  then  resumed  bis 
former  posture. 

"  At  the  conclusion  of  the  ceremony,'' 
resumed  Mr.  Seymour,  "  he  held  her  in  a 
long  embrace,  casting  up  his  eyes  rather  in 
prayer  than  in  thanksgiving ;  then  resign- 
ing  her  to  her  father,  kissed  Seiina,  and 
called  her  his  dear  sister,  with  an  ease  and 
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freedom  of  inähner,  which  I  häve  ever 
looked  back  to  with  pleasure,  as  a  proof 
tliat  his  noble  heart  was  free  of  the  guilt  of 
a  double  love,  Seiina  smiled  brightly  and 
naturally :  all  was  over-^the  sacrifice  was 
oompleted;  she  saw  those  happy  whom 
her  wann  heart  most  dearly  loved,  and 
she  was  happy  too — ^not  a  strugglc  or  a 
regret  remained;  all  that  she  had  loved 
and  regretted  in  Percy  for  herseif»  she  no w 
loved  and  rejoieed  in  for  her  sister.  We 
retumed  to  the  house.     Shall  I  go  on,  sir  ?" 

The  stranger  firmly  answered — '*  Cer- 
takdy,  and  fuUy  and  minutely.'' 

Mr.  Seymour  continued— "  All  was 
peace  in  the  breasts  of  this  fated  family ; 
bot  the  affection  which  has  been  cherished 
into  a  part  of  existence,  mingled  with 
every  feeling  and  every  habit  from  the 
first  dawn  of  intelligence,  no  effort  can 
eradicate^the  branches  may  be  lopped, 
but  the  root  remains*  Towards  the  close 
of  the  entertainment,  at  which  all  the 
guests  were  assembled,  Seiina  being  about 
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to  leave  the  room,  Frederick  foUowed  her 
to  the  door,  and  put  into  her  hand  the  tet* 
ter  which  had  been  prepared  the  preceding 
evening.  By  what  he  said,  she  under« 
stood  it  to  be  a  present,  and  I  heard  her 
cheerfuUy  say,  as  she  cordially  gave  him 
her  hand,  that  she  would  value  it  as  his 
gift.  These  last  words  I  ever  beard  her 
utter — that  last  smile  that  ever  illumined 
her  beautiful  features,  removed  from  tny 
mind  all  the  gloomy  forebodings  of  the 
moming. 

^*  Matilda  was  for  some  time  engaged 
in  conversation  with  Mrs.  Percy  ;  but  a» 
soon  as  she  could  leave  her,  aceording  to 
her  usual  custom,  she  moved  to  foUow  Se- 
iina. Her  father  interrupted  her  passage 
to  the  door,  and  laughingly  told  her,  that 
now  she  was  a  wife,  she  must  give  up  her 
infantine  habits.  He  plaeed  her  hand  in 
that  of  Frederick,  who,  fondly  pressing  her 
to  his  heart,  said — *  You  must  now  learn 
to  foUow  me,  my  Matilda.'  My  precious 
child !  how  lovely  was  the  blushing  plea- 
sure  which  then  smiled  on  her.  innocent 
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tfountenancel  Again  he  pressed  her  to 
him,  and  said — *  But  go,  my  love.  Never 
shall  I  detain  you  from  the  dear  sister 

who  has  made  yxni  what  you  are — go '* 

and  as  he  relinquished  her  hand,  «he  play- 
fully  smiied  on  him»  and  disappeared. 

**  Mr.  Hamilton  had  but  just  uttered  a 
few  words  in  praise  of  the  dear  treasure 
he  had  that  day  bestowed  on  him,  when 
a  Piercing  shriek  called  us  to  the  apart- 
ment  of  the  sisters.  The  lifeless  form  of 
Seiina  lay  extended  on  the  ground ;  Ma- 
tilda  stood  near  her,  the  chill,  palß  statue 
<^  despair,  as  if  the  sight  had  Struck  her 
to  marble,  not  'even  leaving  the  power  of 
offering  aid. 

**  For  some  minutes  I  cannot  tdl  what 
passed.  Both  my  wife  and  I  were  occu- 
pied  in  pktcing  Seiina  on  the  bed,  and 
trying  to  discover  whether  life  remained. 
The  physician,  who  had  been  of  the  bridal 
party,  found  it  was  fled  for  ever,  but, 
with  great  presence  of  mind,  endeavoured 
to  persuade  those  around  her  that  it  might 
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be  only  a  temporary  Suspension  of  the 
faculties. 

"An  open  letter  lay  on  the  floor.  Mrs. 
Percy  took  it  up,  in  the  hope  that  by  dis- 
covering  the  cause  of  her  illness,  some 
means  of  relief  might  be  tbund.  I  know 
not  how  it  came  into  Matilda's  liand,  or 
its  Contents  to  her  knowledge, 

"  After  some  vain  efforts,  made  ratber 
to  postpone.the  avowal  of  the  truth  than 
in  any  hope  of  reviving  Seiina,  -  doctor 
Weldon  tumed  all  bis  attention  to  Ma- 
tilda,  called  on  by  those  next  her,  who 
were  terrified  at  her  immoveable  stillness ; 
all  her  faculties  seemed  stunned  and  anni- 
hilated. 

"  1  sought  for  Percy,  but  he  was  no 
where  to  be  found.  In  scenes  like  these, 
it  is  impossible  to  see  accurately  what 
passes;  but  I  think  I  have  some indistinct 
recoUection  of  Frederick  rushing  wildly 
past  me  in  the  first  terrific  moments. 

"  The  doctor  wished  her  to  be  removed 
to  another  room ;  but  the  first  attempt  to 
this  purpose  seemed  to  recall  her  to  life— 
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she  Sprung  towards  the  bed,  and  having 
reached  it,  stood  motionless,  as  before.  AU 
-wete  then  ordered  to  withdraw,  except 
two  young  friends,  whose  flowing  tears,  it 
was  hoped,  might  excite  hers;  those  of 
my  wife  and  Anna  were  chilled  by  Hor- 
ror; she  continued  still,  and  apparently 
senseless;  they  caressed  sometiiiies  her, 
and  sometimes  the  lifeless  form  of  her 
iately  so  dear  to  all.  This  she  seemed 
only  to  observe  when  they  obscured  her 
view  of  it.  They  spoke  of  Percy;  she 
shrieked,  but  answer^d  not ;  all  they  could 
do  was  vain.  The  niirse,  who  had  at- 
tended  first  Seiina,  and  afterwards  herseif, 
was  called  in. 

"  Matilda  looke^  at  her  as  she  entered, 
pointeä  to  the  face  of  her  sister,  but  re- 
tnained  silent. 

"  The  good  nurse  drew  a  chäir,  so  as  to 
-comniand  a  view  of  that  form  she  had 
once  so  foiidly  gazed  on,  and  seating  her- 
seif there,  she  drew  Matilda  on  her  knees. 
She  continued  in  the  same  State  of  lifeless 
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torpor  for  more  than  two  hours.  As  the 
light  began  to  fall,  she  drew  nearer,  and 
at  length  slowly  pronounced  the  word — 

*  Light.* 

**  It  was  procuFed  for  her ;  and  soor 
after,  doctor  WeldoB,  who  had  been  en- 
gaged  with  her  father^  thinking  that  any 
effect  of  added  affliction  must  be  prefer- 
able  to  her  present  state^  enteied  the 
Chamber  of  death.    He  took  her  band—» 

*  Matilda,'  he  said^  *  your  fatber  is  ilL 
Look  at  SeUna ;  not  now  caa  she  fly  oh 
bis  summons.   ,  You  are  bis  only  comfort."^ 

*  Am  1  ?•  she  said,  vaguely,  and  rising 
instantly,  she  aecompanied  bim. 

"  Mr.  Hamilton  had  lived  but  i\i  his 
children  ;  the  strong  mind,  the  tendemess 
of  Selina^  had  been  the  stay  on  which  he 
rested;  the  playfulness,  the  soft  vivacity 
of  Matilda,  had  been  as  the  vital  spring 
of  Hfe.  Both  were  now  lost,  and  the  hap- 
less  father  sunk  with  them. — *  Oh,  where/ 
he  exclaimed,  *  where  is  my  sainted  child, 
to  pou»-  the  heavenly  balm  of  her  mild 
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my  lovely  soother,  my  sportive  darling, 
in  this  hour  of  deepest  woe  ?* 

**  As  the  moving  statue  of  Matilda  was 
led  in,  he  stretched  out  his  arms  to  receive 
her ;  hut  while  his  tears  flowed  abiindant- 
ly  on  her  pale  cold  cheek,  tioi  one  respon- 
sive  drop  softened  her  glazed  eyes;  yet 
^repeatedly  and  tenderly  she  kissed  him ; 
and  seating  herseif  on  his  bed,  she  watch- 
ed  him  with  the  most  attentive  care,  per- 
iectly  remembering  all  that  had  been  done 
for  him  in  former  illness,  and  rising  her- 
tself  for  all  within  the  room ;  but  some- 
times  with  movements  alarmingly  rapid, 
sometimes  slowly,  as  if  sh^  forgot  the  ob- 
ject  of  her  search.  Her  pale  Ups  moved 
often  as  she  looked  at  me,  but  she  seemed 
to  have  lost  the  power  of  speech. 

"  At  two  o*clock  in  the  moming,  doctor 
Weldon  announced  to  me  that  he  had  no 
hope  of  Mr.  Hamilton ;  that  he  thought 
a  few  höurs,  at  most,  would  unite  his  soul 
to  that  of  his  blessed  Seiina.  It  was 
V  when  this  came  to  Matilda's  knowledge 
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she  first  spoke ;  throwing  her  arms  around 
him,  she  leaned  her  head  on  the  pillow, 
and  exclaimed,  in  the  sweetest  tone  o( 
persuasion — *  Oh,  papa,  you  will  not  leave 
your  own  little  MatUda  after  you  f 
.  '^  He  grasped  her  hand'^  and  trying  onoe 
more  to  press  bis  lips  to  hers,  h^  expired. 
She  remavied  for  several  minutes  in  the 
same  pofiition,  doctor.  Weiden  not  per/- 
ihitting  her  to  be  disturbed.  At  lengtb 
she  rose,  and  leaving  the  roooa,  retutned 
to  that  of  Seiina;  bere  againisbe  laid  her- 
i^lf  beside  the  corpse,  and  kissipg  her  fore- 
head»  she  said,  in  allusion  to  Percy's  last 
words — *  I  know  I  shall  never  be  detain- 
ed  from  her ;'  then  looking,  with  a  fare- 
well  «oiile,  at  me,  she  dropped  her  cheek 
on  Selina's,  and  again  closing  her  eyes, 
lay  still  and  silent  Again  she  arose,  and 
returned  to  her  father,  looked  at  him,  went 
back  to  Sehna,  and  exclaimed — ^  And  I 
live  still !  •  Oh,  Seiina !' 

"  The  whole  rernainder  of  the  night  she 
continupd  wandering  between  the.  two 
rooms,  by  tunis  Idying  herseif  beside  eachj 
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with  her  cheek  priessed  to  theirs ;  and 

sometimes  she  remained  so  long  in  this 

Position,   that  we  hoped  she  had  fallen 

into  a  dose.     In  the  morning  she  seemed 

to  have  a  more  distinct  idea  of  the  suffer- 

ings  of  death  ;  fbr,  as  she  stood  gazing  on 

Seiina,  she  would  repeatedly  exclaim — 

*  Did  she  suffer?  did  she  suffer?' 

.  "  Doetor  Weldon  assured  her  that  her 

breath  had  escaped  without  a  pang;  arid 

looking  up  at  him,  with  a  smile,  she  ask- 

ed — ^  Will  mine  do  so  soon  ?' 

**  Frequently,  through  this  night  of  hör* 
ror,  I  heard  her  whisper  into  that  ear 
which  would  no  longer  delight  in  her 
sweet  harmonious  accents,  soft  reproaches 
that  she  was  left  so  long — ^  Oh,  Seiina, 
she  Said, '  you  gratified  me  in  every  thing 
— ^}'^ou  taught  me  to  live  only  with  you^ 
and  now  you  have  forgotten  me !' 

"  Rnding  her  lik^Ty  to  continue  in  the 
same  State,  I  left  her  to  the  care  of  Mrs* 
Seymour,  while  I  went  to  Percy  Abbey,. 
that  family  having  left  the  house  early  in 
the  preoeding  day,  without  iny  know- 


SS6 

ledge.  I  was  most  anxioas  to  luake  in« 
quiries  about  Frederick,  but  the  shrieks 
of  Matiida,  whenever  he  was  named,  de- 
terred  me  until  I  could  leave  her.  He 
was  indeed  gone,  leaving  a  note  for  Anna, 
the  words  of  which  I  remember^ — 

*  Beloved  Anna,  farewell!  You  are 
now  my  parents*  only  child ;  but  do  not 
fear  suicide !' 

"  This  little  note,  sir,  lady  Dellavale 
preserves  with  care,  and  never  mentions 
her  lost  brother  without  tears ;  her  eldest 
son,  sir,  bears  his  name. 

"  But  to  continue. — Mrs.  Perey  gave 
me  some  idea  of  the  Contents  of  the  letter, 
which  she  had  begun  to  read,  when  some 
one  drew  it  from  her;  but  indeed  tbe 
poor  mother  was  too  much  horror-struck 
to  give  a  distinct  account  of  any  thing. 
When  I  returned  to  the  parsonage^  I  got 
tbe  letter  from  Matilda,  into  whose  pos- 
session  it  had  fallen^  by  some  means  still 
unknown.  Would  you  wish  to  hear  it, 
sir?" 

"  Yes,  all — every  thing,"  replied  the 
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stranger»  in  a  vöioe  which  emotion  reride^- 
ed  scarcely  audiUe. 

"  First,  sir/*  resumed  Mr.  Seymour,  "  I 
ought  to  teil  you  that,  from  his  servant 
Harrison,  who,  tili  his  death,  remembered 
his  young  master  with  grateful  afieetion, 
we  learned  the  fatal  aoddent  which  brought 
Ulis  letter  to  Selina's  hands.  The  night, 
or  rather  moming  of  his  marriage,  when 
Harrison  obeyed  the  summons  of  his  bell, 
he  found  him  pacing  the  apartment  in 
the  most  vehement  agitation.  Two  sealed 
letters  lay  on  the  table;  he  hastily  ad-- 
dressed  one  to  lord  Dellaville,  desiring 
Harrison  to  put  it  in  the  post-office;  and 
when  Harris(»i  inquired,  should  he  take 
the  other  also,  he  answered — ^  No^  I  will 
give  it  myself — it  is  a  presenf^  He  then 
directed  it  to  Miss  Hamäton. 

"  The  letter,  with  the  vdU  reaehed  lord 
Dellaville ;  the  other  Seiina.  Now  I  will 
read  it,  sir— 

*  You  ask  me  why  do  I  marry 
this  lovely  angelie  beirig»  vfbSlß  my  heart 
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\8  devoted  to  her  üster  ?  /  It  is  tfae  kst 
time  I  can  open  my.faeart  to  yoii;  to- 
morrow  witt  seäl  my  Ups  fbr  e.ver  on  the 
subject.  You  knc^  Tiow  I  loved  Seiina — 
ihow  I  looked  up  to  her,  idolized  her, 
thotigh  her  cniel  neglect  of  my  letters 
iüad  added  indignatioh  to  the  dreadful 
conviction'  that  my  attachment  was  unre- 
tarned:  you:knowivithwhatagony  Iobey- 
^  my  fatfaer's:  summons  to  B*---^»  where 
I'  was  to  meety  e^ranged  foom  me,.  an  ob- 
ject  «o .  lohg-Ai-srfj  fopdiy  charished  :  you 
inow  what  öl^  fefelirigrf  were — how  agita- 
töd,  how  Öespönälngl — ^bttt  I  cherished 
some  feeliH^,  unconimunicated  even  to 
you.  Though  my  wonnded  afiection  led 
me  to  shiin  with  horror  the  idea  of  meet- 
ing  her,  yet,  when  itwasforced  upon  me 
— wheii  I  thought  of  seeing  her  what  she 
was,  my  softened  feelings  admitted  a  ray 
«of  hope,  that  thöugh  she  had  so  utterly 
forgotten  me  in  her  mother's  iliness,  she 
might,  in  seeing  me^  feel  a  renewal  of  her 
early  friendsbip.  -Oh,  so  xn^ny  recoUec- 
tions  (u:o^v^ded  on  my.  imndr  ^tender^  so 


;8S9 

i 

souUtoucbing,  that  I  feitishe^could  not  be 
recalled  to  them,  witbput  pavtaking  some« 
what  of  my  feelings!       .      . 

*  I  left  you,  DellaviUe — I  Qxpected  to 
see  her ;  but  I  was  told  thast  her  father, 
contrary  to  bis  own  wi^hes,  bad,  to  in- 
dulge  her,  consented  tpher  leaving  tbe 
country,  on  a  visit,  al.tJ^.momeot  of^py 
expected  retum.  MatiLdp^^wbo.knew  her 
every  thought,  hadneverbeard>me  named. 
My  only  sister  knew  me  but  as  a  diso- 
bedient  son.  Oh,  that  vfneik !  Never  was 
this  heart  rent  withsuchanguiish ;  every 
hope  was  blasted — every  feelkig  outraged ! 
yet,  in  that  very  hour,  nisy  i heart;  was  as 
devotedly  hers  as  ever..  •  I^gazed  on  Ma- 
tilda,  her  pupil,  her  child;  her  idol,  resemb- 
ling  her,  I  thought,  in  every  feature.  I 
heard  the  thrilling  tonesiof  her  voice-*««- 
thos^  tones  so  impressed,  on  my  heart  as 
the  tones  of  Seiina.  Yoa  have  said  that 
1  am  proud  to  a  faulty  degree.  Was  this 
my  pride,  DellaviUe?. 

.  *  At  the  moment  wdaea/I  had  leam^d 
that  she  had  for^tten  >iny  cxistence,  I 
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'  hung  with  rapture  ön  every  word,  every 
look  of  Matilda,  for  her  sake;  I  was  con- 
stantly  at  her  side.  I  delighted  ta  engage 
'  her  in  conversation— to  hear  the  sweet 
sentiments  histilled  by  her  sister.  Often 
it  was  on  my  lips  to  open  to  Matilda  my 
whole  heart ;  büt  I  drew  back — I  feared 
that  she  too  would  spum  me  for  baving 
dared  to  aspire  to  the  afFections  of  Seiina. 
Often  have  you  accused  me  of  too  great 
reserve.  You  only  know  that  the  heart 
of  the  eold  unfeeling  Frederiek  Percy' 
bums  with  the  rnost  glowing  ardour ;  you 
only  know  that  he  who  has  been  ever 
considered  the  most  stoically  immoveable 
of  men,  possesses  a  s«isibility  too,  too  sus- 
ceptible;  you  only  know  this,  because, 
tili  lately,  you  only  loved  me.  Seiina 
knew  it  onee ;  but  it  is  forgotten  no w. 

*  Dellaville,  do  not  blame  this  suppres- 
sion  of  my  feetings.  To  whom  should 
they  be  eommunieated  ?  My  parents» 
proud  of  my  boasted  talents,  thought  only 
of  them,  and  overlooked  my  heart ;  Anna 
was  too  young  to  enter  into  my  feelings; 
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Seiina  knew  tbem  all — to  her  I  confidod 
every  thought— she  I  made  my  partner 
soul—- «nd  she  deserted  me!  My  heart 
was  chilled  and  driven  in.  Often  when 
the  excellent  Mr.  Seymour  has  kihdly  in-* 
quired  the  cause  of  my  depression»  I  have 
been  almost  tempted  to  confide  in  him. 
Bat  can  you  wönder  that  this  heart^  be^ 
trayed  by  the  only  human  being  who 
knew  all  its  intncades,  should  not  be 
ready  to  open  itsetf  to  another  ?  You, 
Dellaville,  my  dearest,  best  friend — you 
won  upou  it ;  the  heart  you  gained,  you 
preserved.  Through  years  of  suffering 
you  have  been  my  steady  guide^  my  gen- 
tle  comforter^  my  patient  hearer,  and  with 
you  I  have  ever  been  candid. 

*  Matilda  I  eonsidered  as^  a  beautiful 
fascinating  child»  who  seemed  inclined  to 
sympathise  with  me.  I  fondly,  tendecly 
loved  her  as  such.  As  such,  when  I  gazed 
on  her  open  brow,  her  smile  of  truth,  her 
blush  of  sensibility,  I  thought  that  to  her, 
the  cherished  darling  of  my  beloved,.  I 
might  speak  with  confidence ;  but  salook- 
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ed  Seiina.  Such  was  the  cordial  fifiection  of 
her  manner  towards  m&^-'Sttch  the  smile 
that  banished  all  reserve:  yet,  when  in 
my  first  letter  I  opened  all  my  heart,  she 
deigned  not  to  notice  it.  Again  I  wrote, 
implored  her  pardon  for  having  so  far  be-^ 
trayed  my  feelings,  and  entreated  her  to 
write  to  me  as  a  friend,  to  inform  me  d 
the  State  of  hermother's  health;  but  the 
offence  was  not  to  be  forgiven ;  arid  should 
I  repeat  it  through  Matilda  ?  No,  I  was 
silent ;  not  even  Anna  entertained  a  sits- 
picion  öf  the  truth.  Was  I  too  weak? 
I  will  eonfess  to  you  now,  that  after  all  I 
had  heard — all  I  had  seen,  my  heart  trem- 
bled  within  me,  the  day  I  was  to  meet 
her,  with  an  agitation  which  only  some 
lingering  hope  could  have  inspired.  I 
dared  to  hope  that  in  her  mahner  there 
would  be  somethingof  correspondent  emo- 
tion;  but  the  first  moment  I  was  unde- 
ceived.  She  entered  the  room,  glowing 
in  a  brilliancy  of  beauty  whieh  all  said 
was  peculiar  in  her  to  imeommon  cheer- 
fulness.    She  rejoiced  in  being  restored 
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tx>  her  sister,  her  father»  and  Anna,  and 
remembered  not  that  she  was  to  see  the 
presumptuous  Fercy»  until  Maülda  pro- 
nounced  my  name.  She  advanced  with 
an.  extended  hand.  Never,  neyer  <jan  I 
forget  it  There  was  suffidept  kindness 
to  convince  me  that  my  o0ence  was  {or- 
gotten — sufficient  coldness  to  prove  that 
she  had  no  recoUection  of  early  attach- 
ment Her  father  saibd  I  did  not  seem 
glad  to  see  her.  I  know  not  what  I  an- 
swered,  but  I  turned  to  Matilda,  and  drew 
her  away,  to  seem  as  )f  my  presumptuous 
heart  had  not  dared  to  feel  eyen  agitation. 
Seiina  embraeed  and;:kiss^  my  sister,  re- 
joiced  to  be  released  from  my  pre3fence. 

*  As  the  mistress  of  the  bpp jfe,  it  was 
my  place  to  attend  her  to.  th«  dinner- 
table.  I  thought  I  might  dp  so,  but  I 
ivas  repulsed. 

^  Matilda  was  to  me  ^  «weet  resouree 
from  all  the  embarrassment  of  my  Situa- 
tion; and  sometimes  the  deep  yet  lively 
intelligence  pf  her  mind  eould  eyen  calm 
its  bitterer  feeiin^. 
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*  For  some  days  a  oold  prevented  her 
singing ;  but  at  length,  to  gratify  Matilda, 
8he  sung.    At  that  moment  I  dreaded  that 
my  feelings  would  be  betrayed.     I  trem* 
bled;  but  struggling  with  my  emotion, 
I  uttered  not  a  word,  not  knowing  what 
lo  do.    Dreading  again  to  hear  her  voice, 
I  calied  on  Matilda  for  a  favourite  song. 
She  was  angry  at  my  rudeness  towards 
her  sister.     Sweet  child!   how  I  feit  to 
lo  ve  her !    Bu  t  this  heart  tenaciously  duiig 
to  hope,  in  spiteof  reason.'^Vrhe  tremor 
of  Selina's  voice,  I  dared  to  hope,  might 
have  been  caused  by  recollection  of  the 
last  time  she  sung  for  me ;  and  her  pale- 
ness,  her  languor,  all  in  that  blissful  mo- 
ment, I  Ventured  to  attribute  to  feelings 
which  never— no,  never  existed.  My  heart 
opened ;  thrown  off  my  guard,  I  uttered 
some  words  of  how  far  my  happiness  dc; 
pended  on  her,     I  know  not  what  they 
were,  but  I  well  remeniber  her  answer— 
"  That  is  a  more  important  trust,  sur,  than 
I  desire  tö  be  honoured  with  " 
*  \t  recalled  me  to  myself—- it  iced  every 
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feeling  she  wished  to  be  aniiihilated.    Ye% 
I  joined  her  in  common  conversation. 

*  That  night  I  wrote  to  you,  my  dearest 
friend,  to  teil  you  that  I  would  jc»n  yoet 
immediately.  The  next  day  I  went  to 
the  parsonage  to  take  leave.  I  hoped  not 
to  See  her ;  but  I  could  not  bear  to  leave 
the  country  without  bidding  farewell  to 
the  venerable  Mr.  Hamilton  and  my  sweet 
Matilda.  Seiina  was  in  the  study ;  she 
informed  me  that  Matilda's  love  was  mine; 
she  said  that  the  union  was  one  she  approv- 
ed.  To  hear  that  I  was  beloved  by  this  love- 
ly,  inestimable  Matilda — ^to  hear  it  from 
Jker  lips,  I  know  not  what  I  said  or  did. 
Matilda  was  y et  dearer  to  me  than  my  own 
sister ;  had  not  my  heart  been  irreyocably 
engaged,  it  had  been  hers ;  but  until  that 
moment  I  had  never  eonsidered  her  other 
than  as  a  ehild — a  dbild  who  had  won  on 
my  fondest  affection — ^who  had  hecome 
dearer  to  me  than  any  object  on  eartb, 
save  one  alone.  I  loved  her  nearly;  as 
much  as  I  love  you,  and  with  a  more  ea- 
dearing  tendemess.    But»  far  from  any^ 
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self-appropriating  attachment,  I  often  wisfa- 
ed  that  my  beloved  Dellaville  had  such  a 
wife  as  Matilda^*-^  my  beloved  Matilda 
auch  a  husband  as  Deliaville*  But  you» 
.\rho  have  been  a  cherished  son,  who  have 
been  reared  as  the  idol  of  all  around  you, 
'yx)u  cannot  foUy  comprehend  the  power 
of  love  over  a  heart  repulsed  aüd  chilled 
Hke  mine.  You  cantaot  imagine  th6  re- 
yulsion  of  my  feelings»  i^hen  I  learned 
'that  I  was  the  first  object  of  Matilda  Ha- 
•milton's  invaluable  affection. 

^  The  root  of  a  first  lovd  strikes  so  deep, 
that  it  can  never  be  Wholly  eradicated; 
its  branches  twine  round  every  fibre  of 
the  heart,  and  even  when  withered,  still 
retain  their  hold.  This  I  am  aware  of, 
but  yet  fear  yiothing  for  the  happiness  of 
Matilda.  Perhaps  I  do  not  love  her  as  I 
might  have  loved  Seiina,  had  she  been 
mine;  but\eonscious  of  her  love  for  me, 
conscious  how  much  *  her  happiness  must 
depend  on  me,  she  is  certainly  dearer  to 
my  heart  than  Seiina  now  is. 

^  Momii^  datvns :  this  sun  will  see  me 


the  fausband  of  Matiida  Hamilton.  Never 
again  can  my  heart  be  fiilly  open  even  to 
you.  To  be  beloved  by  Matiida— to  be 
cx>nfidait  of  her  attachment,  atid  yet  not 
happy !  In  her,  every  other  thought  might 
be  confided.  Oh  that  she  had  been  as  a 
sister,  the  dear  partaker  of  sorrows  lighten- 
ed  by  her  sympathy !  What  a  fate  is 
mine!  the  only  human  being^  except  you, 
who  löVe  me  sufficiently  to  enter  itito 
my  feelings,  must  never  know  them  ! 
But  again  I  repeat,  dear  Dellaville,  do  not 
fear  for  her.  No,  at  the  altar  I  will  resign  ^ 
every  feeling  her  husband  ought  not  to 
entertain.  Precious,  precious  creature !  if 
you  knew  her,  you  would  feel  how  im- 
possiUe  it  is  that  my  devoted  tenderness 
for  her  should  ever  b^  r  defieieDt.  Adieu, 
dearest  DellaviUe ! 

*  Though  I  havethus  dwelt  on  my  past  i 
feelings,  I  tcust  I  may  now  say  that  1  am  / 
happy.  My  love  for  Seiina  is  like  a  dear,  ) 
though  painful  vision,  faded  from  my 
sight;,  while  that  for  my  Matiida  smiles  . 
on  iß^j  ^ff\Üi  proroi^ies.  of  :la8tiDg  feliei- 
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ty.  Yet  I  feel  a  Strange  terror  of  tbe 
ooming  day..  I  will  try  to  sleep.  You 
will  be  enchanted  with  my  Matilda-^-when 
shall  I  introduce  you  to  her?  I  have  al« 
ready  bespoken  for  you  a  high  place  in  her 
reganL  I  do  not  now  di^ad  any  recollec« 
tions  connected  with  your  appearance. 
Truly,  my  dearest  Dellaville,  oould  you 
win  uppn  Selina's  love,  I  should  rejoice  to 
see  you  blessed  with  her.  I  now  only  re- 
gard  her  as  the  guardian  angel  of  my  Ma- 
tilda,  interested  in  me  for  her  dear  sake. 
Come  to  me,  my  dearest  fiiend.    Adieu ! 


^^  The  perusal  of  this  letter,"  continued 
Mr.  Seymour,  "  left  no  farther  doubt  of  the 
cause  of  Selina's  death.  She  was  happy 
in  the  eonfidence  that  her  Matilda  and  he 
were  so,  and  at  the  first  words,  suddenly 
convincing  her  that  Frederick  was  even 
more  wretched  than  she  had  been,  and 
that  Matilda  would  possess  only  a  divided 
afiection,  her  heart  was  rent  in  twain. 
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The  flight  of  Percy  too  was  now  too  well 
accounted  for. 

"  When  I  returned  to  the  parsonage,  I 
found  that  Matilda  bad  gone  to  the  ehureh-> 
yard,  accoin{>anied  by  my  wife,  who  was 
^8u*ed  by  the  physidan  to  gratify  every 
wish,  to  fix^  as  my  Jane  fbund,  when  they 
reaehed  it,  on  the  spot  where  her  father 
and  sister  should  be  laid,  The  whole 
seemed  to  have  burst  on  her  mind  in  the 
moment  she  first  saw  Seiina  lifeless ;  for, 
incapable  of  receiving  any  new  idea,  all 
connected  with  them  she  perfectly  under- 
stopd,  and  seemed  prepared  for.  I  had 
feared  that  the  funerals  would  be  a  new 
shock  to  her ;  but  it  was  now  evident  that 
the  idea  wasat  once  connected  with  that 
of  their  death. 

"  When  she  had  fixed  on  one  spot,  be- 
cause  it  was  nearest  the  church,  she  said— - 
*  But  no — there  is  no  space  for  me  beside 
it.*  Afterwards  she  sent  herseif  to  the 
school  founded  by  Seiina,  to  desire  that 
aU  the  children  might  attend  her  to  the 
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grave — ^  That  she  may  lläve,'  »he  said, 

•  a  tomb  of  orphan's  tears  wept  over  her— 
orphan  !*  The  word  seemed  to  vibräte 
on  her  ear ;  and  as  she  rej^t^  it^  with  a 
heavy    sigh,    «he    innpressively   added — 

*  Mine  are  orphan's  tears,  and  they  would 
relieve  me^— but  that  i»»no  matter  now.' 

"  Most  of  that  night  she  cöntiiiued,  as 
before,  wandering  between  the  two  apart- 
ments,  and  gazing  first  at  one,  then  at  the 
other,  The  name  of  Perey  had  not  yet 
been  uttered. 

•  "  Early  the  foUowing  moming  the  phy- 
sicians sent  fbr  from  London  arrived,  and 
gave  it  as  their  opinion  that  Matilda's 
case  was  incurable,  the  brain  having  re- 
ceived  an  injiiry  from  the  shock,  in  some 
of  the  delicate  fibres,  whieh  no  art  could  re- 
pdr ;  but  at  the  same  time  they  gave  us  the 
satisfaction  of  assuring  us»  that  the  same 
cause  prevented  her  feeling  the  afflictipn 
with  the  intensity  of  which  her  mind,  in  a 
sane  State,  would  have  been  capable.  In- 
dulgence^  even  in  what  might  to  us  appear 
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f»lculat6d  to  jiicrease  h^  scnrow«  was  pr6- 
goibed  aB  fhe  toly  means  ol  preserving 
her  in  a  calm  and  pkcid  state« 

^'  The  day  when  the  funerals  were  to 
take  plaoe^  she  remained  all  the  nioming  sßr 
Selina's  room.  My  wife  was  shocked  at 
the  idea  of  her  seemg  the  body  removed ; 
but  in  the  course  of  the  day  she  said  het * 
seif  that  they  must  go  now.^~^  But  first 
papa,'  she  sai^  *  for  she  nrast  go  between 
them.' 

^  As  the  ooffin  was  carriöd  down  the 
stairease,  she  stood  at  the  top,  her  counte^ 
nance  still»  and  her  whde  form  motimw 
less.  I  had  hoped  that  this  scene  of  toueh- 
ing  woe  might  have  melted  her  to  teats ; 
but  no,  while  every  other  eye  was  ^Jßssölv- 
ed  in  heartfelt  sohrow»  hers  remained  4ry 
and  void.  She  watched  until  the  eoffin 
had  been  plaoed  in  the  hall,  andtben^  n^ 
tuming,  she  gazed  for  a  naditienb  on  ithat 
%hich  oontained  aU  the  earthly  remainf 
c£  Seiina*»,  now»  fer  the  first  time,  her 
oountenatiee  in  some  degröe  «atpressed- 
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her  feelings,  and  she  laid  her  hand  on  her 
beart,  as  if  tome  of  the  dreadful  pressure 
had  been  saftened  by  tender  emotion; 
but  soon  resuming  all  her  stillness,  she 
Said— 1>^  Now,'  and  sujßered  it  to  be  remoy- 
ed.  When  the  m'oumful  train  began  to 
move  on,  she  eried— *  No— no,  there  is 
another!'  Sheretunied  into  eaeh  apart- 
ment,  and  looked  wildly  around,  but  stop- 
ping  in  that  where  her  sister  had  beai 
laid,  she  exclaimed — *  Frederick,  surely 
you  will  follow  her?  You  cannot  stay 
for  <me  now,'  and  she  oontinued  her  searcb, 
freq'ttently  calling  on  his  name/  ^Frede- 
rick, she  is  gone.  Why — why  do  you 
delay  T 

/^Söme  confused  idea  then  took  pos- 
seasion  of  her  mind,  of  an  uncertainty 
whether  she  herseif  yet  lived ;  but  as  the 
evening  äpproached,  she  became  more 
oomposed.  Holding  my  wife's  hand  and 
mine,  she  stood  ga2ing  on  the  sky,  and 
when  the  setting  sun  first  Struck  her  eyes, 
^  exclaimed,  with  one  of  her  brightest 
smiles  of  deUght — *  There,  heaven  is  open 
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now!    I  shall  see  them  all;  she  promised 
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it/  She  then  flew  towards  the  door,  büt 
retuming,  calied  Selina's  dog  to  accom- 
pany  her.  *  Come  see  her  again,  Fidele,' 
she  Said,  *  and  cry  no  more.'  Bounding 
along  the  way  to  the  churchyard,  she  stop- 
ped  at  the  entrance,  and  said— *  Be  solemn 
here,  Fidele — here  I  entered  gaily  once. 
It  is  an  awful  place/  Kneeling  on  the 
new-made  grave,  she  raised  her  beautiful 
eyes  to  heaven,  and  eontinued  several 
minutes  in  silent  '  thanksgiving,  as  the 
lustre  6f  her  countenanee  indicated. 

"  The  grave  had  already  been  strewed 
with  white  roses,  as  the  double  emblem 
of  the  youthfül  purity  and  spotless  sanc- 
tity  of  those  who  reisted  there.     Matilda 
pressed  them,  one  after  another,  to  her  lips, 
in  a  low  voice  murmuring— *  They  were* 
my  bridal  omaments  once — now  they  are 
hers.     She  is  wedded  to  Heaven- — I  must< 
be  so  too;  and  these,  sacred  äs  they  nöw 
are,  shkll  ädom  my  new  bridal.     I  too' 
shall  be  devoted  to  things  above.'  •  Then^ 
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Uying  her  fidr  head  qq  the  grave»  she  shed 
the  first  teacs  which  had  relieved  her 
grief-stricken  beart 

^  Oh»  what  a  sight  was  this !  There 
Uly  entombed  id  earth  the  venerable  &- 
ther  and  the  lovely  child^  who^  a  few  days 
before»  had,  with  Joint  wergy,  sougbt  to 
sbield  all  sorrow  fropi  thi>se  who  could 
now  only  pay  the  sad  tribute  of  their 
tears ;  there  lay,  in  silent  dust,  that  pa:&ct 
form»  whose  fidrer  spirit  no  longer  gave  it 
all  its  highest  cbarais ;  there  lay  that  hoary 
head,  so  lately  crowned  with  all  the  bright- 
est  honours  of  age ;  and  there^  too  lost  to 
reason  to  deplore  their  loss,  stretched  on 
the  damp  sod  that  covered  them,  lay  her, 
but  three  days  before  their  pride-— their 
joy — the  fairest — the  best !  But,  oh»  how 
sad  a  differenee!  they  now,  in  bliss  un- 
utterable,  blessed  the  wise  end  for  which 
she  was  afflicted,  while  she "" 

Mr.  Seymour  here  intemipted  himself, 
saying — **  These  are  not  scenes  to  look 
bwk  to." 
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**  They  are  scenes,**  said  the  stranger, 
in  a  hoUow  voice,  **  on  which  the  lacerat- 
ed  heart  delights  to  dwell,'' 

Mr.  Seyinöur  continued — "  Since  that 
hour,  sir,  she  has,  every  evehing,  at  sun- 
set,  oontintied  her  yisits  to  the  grave  ot 
her  father  and  sister ;  and  when  she  talks 
of  her  death,  ishe  smifingly  assures  my 
wife  and  me,  that  when  she  is  there,  we 
shall  see  her. 

.  "  Once  we  took  her  a  few  miles  dis- 
tant,  hoping  it  would  be  of  use,  but  she 
seemed  miserable  and  restless  the  whole 
evening,  and  we  never  made  a  second  at- 
tempt.  Even  in  rain  she  viidts  it  She 
objected  so  mucfa  to  a  tomb,  as  separating 
them  frorti  her,  that  we  erected  the  little 
marble  obelisk  you  saw,  instead  of  one ; 
and  this,  as  weU  aal  the  grave,  she  every 
day  in  summer  addms  with  fanciful 
wreaths  of  Selina's  roses,  as  she  ealls 
them,** 

The  srtrangw  interrupted  Mt;  Seymour 
with  an  effort  to  speak,  but  it  was  long 
ere  he  regained  the  power  of  utterance ; 
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at  length  he  said — '*  And  would  the  sight 
of  any  of  these  beloved  objects — the  re- 
storation  of  them,  bring  her  to  her  senses  ?" 

Mr.  Seymour  answered — "  No,  it  is  an 
injury  on  the  brain,  whieh  nothing  can 
repair,  though  the  sight  of  one  might  re- 
call  her  to  her  first  intensity  of  feeling. 
She  is  now  perfectly  happy ;  she  is  lost  to 
others,  but  not  to  herself.  She  engages 
in  prayer,  which  the  most  exemplary  di- 
vine  might  find  improvement  in  hearing; 
the  only  inconsistency  bemg  the  trifles 
for  which  her  devout  and  resigned  pray ers 
are  ofiered.  Yet  they  are  not  trifles  to 
her;  her  sphere  of  happmess  is  cimim- 
scribed  as  that  of  childhood ;  but  with  the 
piety  of  mature  years,  and  an  elevated 
soul,  she  offers  up  to  the  Father  of  Mer- 
cies  all  the  wants  and  wishes  that  consti- 
tute  her  little  world.  She  will  pray  for 
the  recovery  of  a  sick  bird^  or  bear  its  loss 
with  pious  resignation. 

'^  The  greatest  trial  of  this  nature  she 
has  known,  since  her  derangement,  was  the 
death  of  Selina's  dog;    she  feit  for  it» 
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mourned  for  it,  but  resigned  it  as  a  per* 
son  öf  sup^ior  mmd  and  intellect  might 
do  for  a  beloved  fellow-creatüre,  The  rei 
tum  of  spring  brings  to  her  a  real  aoqui* 
sition  of  happiness,  in  the  openihg  of  the 
flowers,  and  the  renewal  of  verdure ;  she 
laments  their  departure  with  sorrow»  biit 
with '  hope,  often  say rng,  with  a  smile— ^ 
*  They  will  retüm  ägäin.'  And  if  this 
reflection  brings  to  her  mind  a  reoollec^ 
tion  of  those  who  wiU  retum  no  more, 
the  tear  it  excites  is  soon  succeeded  by  a 
smile  of  ecstacy,  while  she  says— *  But  I 
will  see  them  this  evening,  and  I  will 
soon  gö  to  stay '  with  them  entirely .' 

"  Nor  are  these  the  only  interests  which 
occupy  and  vary  her  life— she  is  not  whoUy 
lost  to  others ;  still  faded,  blighted,  as  she 
is,  her  fond  afiection  and  endearing  atten- 
tions  form  the  chief  charm  of  our  waning 
existence^ — still  her  sweet  song  can  soothe 
the  ear  of  sickness,  and  her  gentle  band 
can  smooitb  its  pillow;  still  her  disordered 
intellect  can  frame  pleasures  for  us«  ' 

"Oh,  sir,  she  is  as  a  ^j^rUtig.cVVlä,  still 
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in  tbe  simpliefty  of  in&ney»  but  with  more 
thaB  in&niine  intelligehoe.  WheD»  from 
ha*  own  desire  to  be  gone,  we  ferce  our- 
selreci  to  look  to  her  removal  k%  a  bles^g, 
we  feel  that  in  her  we  resign  aU  our  high- 
est  interests  in  life ;  besides  this,  her 
thoughts,  jund  her  hands»  are  daily  busied 
m  woiii[s  of  charitT;  She  has  a  litüe  fe- 
male  infasit  schoöl,  in  which  she  teaehes 
haradf,  with  much  intelHgenoe  9^  pa« 
tience ;  bilt  a&  soon  as  any  child  has  al« 
tained  the  age  of  seven,  as  if  secretty  eon- 
acibüs  of  her  inability  to  carry  her  instruc* 
tions  fartber,  abe  dtdmissei»  her  to  a  higher 
school,  which  she  caUs  Selina%  and  which 
ahe  Supports  with  her  purse,  though  never 
with  her  presenee»  The  children  faow- 
€^ver,  hy  whom  she  is  adored»  as  she  is  hy 
every  perscMa  here,  of  every  age  and  rank» 
often  foUow  ^  the  lady/  as  they  call  her, 
with  entreaties  that  she  will  lotJc  at  their 
mistress's  £ävourable  reports  of  their  coiw 
duct,  oF  suficr  them  to  read  to  her,  that 
she  mayjudge-of  their  improvevnent. 
^  The  division  of  her  time  is  re^larly 
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aminged^  with  a  mixtufe  at  reascm 
faiicjr*  She  risd»  vety  early,  prays  fw  a 
Short  time  in  her  öwn  roc»n,  then  attends 
t^  the  dea^ittg  and  repl)sßri»hii^  the  cages 
e£  her  birds ;  alter  \fhich  she  wanders  in 
the  garden,  scVMtbnes  examining  the 
flM;>ers  atid  UkdiSy  Mmetimes  stopping  in 
mental  prayer,  until  summoned  to  join 
the  fkn^y.  In  tbei^  moming  ooeapa* 
l&cfti»,  as  weit  ad  t^rough  ev«ry  hour  oP  the 
day  and  night,  she  is  attended  by  the 
daughter  of  her  nvinie';  and  when  faealtli 
permits-,  by  the' tiur^-  henself,  both  of 
whom  love  he»  -«kh  all  the  doting  fond- 
ness  usually^  gi^n  ottly^  ta  the  endear- 
mei^ts  ef!  infktticiy,  and  with  all  the  def4er» 
enee  which  the  andent  domestics  of  ä 
family  fefet  fcnr  liieir  tnarters. 

*'  Her  coBversation  witb  us^  is  frequent-- 
ly  a^  detiail  df  «ba^  Htde  inddents  of  the 
moming»  reiqteotihg  het  bivdis  and  flowers^ 
leadii^  tii»^  Wtth  earessing  sweetneii^  to 
any  that  have  partieakurly  pleased  her,  and 
tttming?  isunr  steps  witfai  oKithnMr  tmder- 
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ness,  as  from  a  painful  object»  from  any 
tfaat  are  &ded  or  injured.  She  then  at- 
tends  to  her  school  for  two  hours»  imme- 
diately  after  which  she  goes  to  the  par- 
sonage-house,  now  inhafaited  by  my  cu- 
rate's  family,  walks  through  every  room, 
and  frequenüy  returns»  without  having 
spoken  a  word  to  any  one.  When  re- 
tumed  home,  she  works»  making  dothes 
for  the  pocM*  children,.  which  she  executes 
with  a  taste  and  &ncy  suited  to  higher 
rank.  She  also  amuses  herseif  in  making 
beautiful  toys,  which  she  gives  to  Mrs. 
Seymour,  and  all  the  female  fnends  she 
loved  in  former  days,  partieularly  lady 
Dellaville,  whom  she  still  calls  Anna 
Perey. 

"  When  she  casually  heard  of  her  mar- 
riage,  she  seemed  much  shocked,  and  in- 
quired — *  Is  her  father  alive  ?'  ,On  being 
answered  in  the  affirmative,  she  asked — 
*  And  her  mother  ?'  On  another  affirma- 
tive, she  thoughtfuUy  pressed  her  band  on 
her  forehead,  and  said,  with  a  sigh — *  It 
is  Strange — unaccountable  T 
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*^  Anna's  visits  were  at  first  fireqüent ; 
but  as  we  found  they  always  agitated  our 
predous  charge,  and  left  her  silent  and 
dqected,  they  were  gradually  relinquish- 
ed ;  and  thai  lord  Dellaville  removed  her 
firom  scenes  which  pressed  too  heavily  on 
her  spirits,  but  which  tili  then  she  would 
not  quit.. 

"  When  tired  of  het  needle,  Matilda 
wanders  ahout  in  the  gardens  or  fields,  or 
aeeompahies  Mrs.  Seymour  in  her  visits 
to  the  neighboüririg  poor,  by  whom  she 
is  fegarded  as  a  kind  of  supericH*  being, 
towards  whom  aQ.act  or  word  of  kindness 
is  rewarded  by  a  blessing,  and  fiom  whom 
it  is  valued  as  a  happy  omen.  At  the  ap- 
proach^of  sünset»  sh&  repairs,  as  I  have 
alreaidy  mentioned,  to.the  churchyard,  and 
immediately  on  her  retum  retires  to  rest. 
"  This  Ü5  the  prdinary  routine  of  her 
lifö,'  which  isseldöm  varied^  unless  if  either 
of  US  is  ill,  when  she  rarely  leiaves  us^ 
exeept  at  the  well-iemembered  period  of 
the  year  whidi  decided  her&te.  On  *  the 
dayy  as  die  emphatically  terms  it,  sh^  ]fjss 
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out  «n»  lier  li(^  tbe  whole  of  her  bridal 
aMire>  even  tke  faded  raeies  wliicb  adotned 
her  beautiful  hair,  a»  irett  a§  the^  faffid»> 
iiiaad*$  dress  of  Sdina,  and  the  white 
^ves  of  hei:  fkther;  these  ske  exammei 
and  Arranges;  in  Selina'ä  ärtts^  kissiiig 
wiA  awfül  tendemeg»  Ohe  parts  wfaidk 
most  nearly  touched  the  person,  aral  in» 
her  own,  those  whidi,  in  düessing;  her,  faad 
most  Fequived  tiie  assisting  hmdt  cf  8e< 
fiiHL  ShehasanotherpairoCman'sg^Tes^ 
sdtected  ffoni  thoM  whirit^had  not  heeit 
wem,  which  i^he  ealla  ^  hi^'  never  mcning 
theperson  to  whom  she  approprlatea  them, 
and  plaoes*  a«KHig  the  ärtides.  bekdügnig 
tQ  her  sister.  She  an^anges  her  hair  on 
that  dfly  herself,  in  the  form  in  which  Se^ 
lina  bad  dressed  it,  thoügh  at  other  times 
she  feaves  to  hei»  attendaiit  the  eare  of  il, 
in  which  she  is  -very  particular^  on  ac- 
eaänt  of  the  pride  and  jdeasuM  Seiina 
took  in  its  uneommon  beanty« 

*^  Fioqi  these  days  sfae  riwajs  reaifvts 
one  rose,  whioh  ahe  hbeps.iiiLa  packet  byr 
themtelvM,  aa  if  fitar  a  rngmoratedwir  of 
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tbe  nümtor  ^ef  yea» ;  t&e  lest  ÜiM  sbe 
p6ckofiied1^6tiA>'ol^r^  she  vepeatfd  thenum- 
ber  •  tw€i!rty,^tö^which  they  now  amount, 
ii^  a  toiM  of  snrprfe^/  achling,  *  atid  yet  he 
jsf  not  tba*e*  AI  least  tfaey  never  shewed 
hirn^to  met*  Sb»  päused  a  wkik,  then  said 
— •  It  is  wonderful  !* 

<'  This/  as»d  tfteftw^'sacee^dihg  days  in 
evepy  year^  she<  seem»  tauch  absorbed  in 
ffhougim— the'  Ittlfe^  isihe^  s^,  dways  re- 
curring  to  tbe  past;  at  other*  times  she 
scarcely  idv^^leiicheB  Mb  it^  brA  19  faabitu- 
ally  serene,  cheerfiA,  and  easii^  amused. 

<*  The  State  of  agi<!atioh  in  which  you 
saw  bar  fhis  evening'is'^ite  unusuaL  If 
atly  new>  even^  sboüM'  sapouse  her  from 
her  present  State  of  tranquillity,  it  woold 
be  more-  likely^  tio  w^tlhängA  it  for  one 
more  troubled,  than^'fep  6fHe  mme  happy ; 
therefcie,^  h&^  *ädieif^^  fi^üling  his^  eyes  on 
thesftmiig^r,  <*  tf^Ftedferick  Ffercy  fives,  I 
hope  lihe  magr  loerer  knew  itt" 

'The  strangei^a^^;  ffid'paeed  tiie  apart* 
ment  with  unequal  steps  for  some  time, 
when  MrsilS^iiiöui^  kiHdDjraBl&ig^  would 
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hewishtoretiretorest?  heassented.  He 
grasped  their  hands  with  the  fervour  of 
affection,  and  hastüy  tumed  away;  bat 
instantly  retuming,  he  said — *^  Qne  thing 
more.  Could  you,  without  her  know- 
ledge,  give  me  a  lock  of  that  predous 
hair?" 

"  I  can,*"  answered  Mrs.  Seymour>  taking 
it  from  the  same  pocketbook  which  oon- 
tained  the  letter — '^  one  which  she  herseif 
cüt  off  for  me.** 

A8  she  plaeed  it  in  his  hand,  an  univer- 
sal tremor  shook  his  frame« 

Mrw  Seymour  conducted  him  to  his 
apartment  in  silence,  and,  as  he  entered 
itj  Said — *^  To-morrow  I  haye  much  to  in- 
quire  of  you." 

The  stranger  wrung  his  hand,  and  in- 
stantly ck^sed  the  door. 
;  "  Surely,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Seymour, 
when  her  husband  retumed,  "  surely  you 
know  who  this  is?  Some  parts  of  the 
sad  Story  might  have  been  omitted,  for 
his  sake." 

"  No,"  answered  Mn  Seymour^  "  I  saw 
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he  wished  to  know  f|ll;  and 
were  Ixnrture  to  him.    At  first '. 
know  him»  but  attributed  hi$  jei 
afSiction,  which  taught  bim  syai 
Do  you  remember,''  said 

the  interesting  account  my  bro 
of  a  soldier  in  bis  regim^3;t,  whoi 
manner  impressed  bim  with  tb 
bis  belonging  to  a  very  superioi 
life^ — ^wbose  bravery  liad  often 
bim  to  tbe  distinction  wbicb  be 
ly  sbunned?  The  regiment  i 
Engknd;  ■' 

'^  I  am  convinced  you  ^re  rigl 
rupted  Mr.  Seymour;.**  and  tl 
hardshiphasaidedsorrowincha 
fine  features  from  our  remembr^ 

"  My  brotber,**  sbe  rejoijaed,  *' 
tbis  noble  soldier  appeared  to  sui 
overwbdming  afllictioii^  tbe  j 
wbicb,  from  tbe  reserve  and  sile 
of  bis  demeanour,  he  cpinpeived  t< 
rash  action,  foy  wbicb  be  bad  t^i 
honour ;  and  be  .was  poi^firmei 
idea  by^^tj^  tears  w]m^,  .b^  haa  c 
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fill  his  eyes  on  the  eve  of  any  desperate 
engagement;  there  was  then,  in  his  whole 
air  and  countenance,  a  something  which 
told  that  pleasurable  emotion  had  thawed 
the  ice  that  at  other  times  seemed  to  chill 
his  heart.** 

**  He  Said,"  added  Mr.  Seymour,  «  that 
the  frequönt  animated  glance  of  his  eyes 
towards  heaven  at  that  time^  g&ve  him 
the  idea  that  he  then  loeked  with  hope  to 
a  speedy  reunioti  with  some  beloved  ob- 
ject  ahieady  there,  or  to  his  defiverance 
from  a  stain  which  nothing  could  effitce 
on  earth.  lEs  desperate  hraveiy  too, 
which  seemed  rather  to  court  death  than 
honour,  yet  which,  on  any  emergency 
critical  to  the  sandce,  was  exchanged  Ibr 
iJie  cooler  courage  of  sober  judgment.  All 
his  accoünts  correspond  both  with  the 
chrcumstances  and  character  of  the  noble 
Prederick  Percy.*' 

this  worthy  couple  retired  to  rest,  de- 
termined  that  they  would,  in  the  mcnning, 
acfcnowledge  to  thdr  guest  their  suspi- 
cions,  endtovour  to  soothe  his  nand;  and 
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lead  hiin  back  tiito  the  {deasüi^  of  social 
iifb.  But  in  the  moming  he  was  gone ; 
he  had  left  the  house  before  even  Matilda 
had  arisen.  On  the  tomb  of  Seiina  was 
found  a  glove ;  and  in  his  apartment  the 
following  lines«  addressed  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Seymour:— 


**  You  have  discovered  me,  I 
thought  I  came  armed  for  all  I  had  to 
hear ;  but  my  weakness  has  betrayed  me, 
By  all  the  kindness  yon  express  for  Fre- 
deriek  Percy — ^by  all  the  generous  pity 
you  feel  for  his  misfortunes,  though  they 
invohred  those  of  friends  so  dear  to  you, 
I  implore  you,  nev»  seek  me  farther — 
never  mention  my  existence  to  any  one, 
exeept  my  beloVed  Dellaville  and  Anna, 
and  to  them  only  if  you  think,  firom  their 
solidtude  about  mj  &te,  that  it  would  be 
a  gratification  to  them  to  form  isome  more 
distinct  idea  of  it.  In  this  case,  teil  them 
that  I  am  not  the  frantic  slave  of  wild 
despair,  though  I  feel  all  in  this  world 
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lost  and  annihilated  to  me ;  but  my  hopes 
are  firmly  fixed  on  a  better,  and  I  wait 
with  desire,  but  not  with  impatience, 
myremov^l  to  it.  The  only  call  which 
could  have  renewed  my  existence  here, 
would  h^ve  been  the  power  of  contribut- 
ing  to  Matilda's  restoration.  That  call 
has  not  been  made.  I  am  dead  in  every 
sense  of  the  word,  but  the  breath  I  draw. 
My  inheritance  is  Anna's,  as  fully  and  as 
really  as  if  that  breath  had  ceased.  Teil 
her  that  I  have  seen  her — her  husband — 
her  children,  though  they  knew  it  not. 

**  From  the  present  state  of  my  mind 
and  sentiments^  I  feel  that  my  blessing 
and  prayers ,  are  not  unworthy  to  be  offer- 
ed  up  for  them,  for  you  both,  and  for  the 
beloved  and  holy  innocent  who  has  been 
the  Chief  suflferer  in  my  fate." 

It  was  without  a  signature. 

FINIS* 
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